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CHAPTER L 



Soon afler breakfast the next morning, when Madame de 
Rouvier had quitted the room, Agatha^ perceiving that the 
hour of her appointment approached, said with the hesitation 
and embarrassment which an ingenuous mind natutially feels 
at the first departure from its usual sincerity, that as the 
morning was so remarkably fine, she should take a stroll ia 
the gai^n, while Clarina pursued her daily letter writing. 

Clarina, wholly unsuspicious, took little notice of her 
sister's hesitation, or of the deep colour which dyed her 
cheek ; but, wben having reached their own apartment and 
«i|Uipped herself, Agatha tied on her bonnet, and approach- 
ing her sister, kissed her and bade her good morning, with 
an excitement of feeling she could not totally suppress, Cla- 
, rina laughingly observed, ^^ We part so seldom, Agatha, that 
iriily we ought now and then to take a separate ivalk in the 
^ garden, or We shall grow as indivisible as the twin-cherry of 
the poet." 

Agatha smiled ; but her air was constrained and her face 
glowed with crimson, while inwardly resolving to atone for 
this temporary concealment, by divulging fully to her sister 
the result of the conference to which she was hastening, 
she abruptly left the room and proceeded to the garden. 

Towards the end of the enclosed walk which she now 
entered, she perceived the figure of Jaqueline half hid amr g 
the bushes, within whose concealment she was evidc .Jy 
waiting her approach. This path was over*arched by a 
thickly tangled canopy of luxuriant and fragrant shrubs, 
whi^ formed in summer a shade impenetrable to the brigbl- 
est rays of noon. Bat the wintry and yellow sunlight now 
flickered through the leafless twigs, while the sides, lately^ 
presenting an impervious wall of verdure, admitted here and 
tMre a sight of the parallel walks, whose contiguity in the 
rammer was totally hid. The air was bracing arid exhik- 
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raliiig, «id Agatha's apirits and courage motMed at everf 
8lq> aa ahe advanced towards the person from whom she 
expected to derive information of importance both to her- 
sdf and her sister ; while her mcreasing self-confidinice gave 
her security in checking Jaqueline's conversation on any 
topics but those she desired to hear. 

Yet a chill, almost like fear, for an instant damped her 
rising spirits, at the total silence with which Jaqueline, as she 
approached, received her ; while the large straw hat she 
alwaya^wore, flapped more than usually (as Agatha thought) 
over her fkce, and rendered its expression very difficult to 
catch. However, she speedily shook off this feeling, while, 
without waiting for her companion to speak, she frankly ad- 
dressed' her, saying, ^^ I am come^ as you see, according to 
my promise, Jaqueline; and, with one restriction only, will 
willingly listen to all you have to tell me." 

Agaiha was proceeding to explain the limitation ^e in- 
tended, but Jaquelin^ in' a low tone said, ^^ We must leave 
this wi^. Miss Starinville ; it is open to many eyes and 
ears ! You shall then state your conditions, and I will obey 
them*" As she said this, ^e turned rather swiftly down a 
descending path which led to some lower grounds familiar 
to Agatha, but from which neither the house nor the garden 
were visible. 

Satisfied with Jnguelino-'g aBW^l^llnc^, and observing in her 
face, which, as she now walked by her side, she had better 
opportunity to scan, the same kind of subdued feeling which 
marked her accents, Agatha followed, or rather accompanied 
her, without farther observation, till, having accomplished 
their descent down a steep and rather rugged path, Jaque- 
line slackened her pace, and seemed hesitating as if to 
speak. 

But Agatha now seized the moment to explain, which 
she did shortly, but very firmly, that she would receive nei- 
ther message nor communication of any kind from Mr. Cla- 
verharo, though she was willing to hear the other details which 
Jaqueline had offered to disclose, and which might tend, she 
trusted, to clear up proceedings, whose suspicious and myste- 
rious character bad lately caused much uneasiness both to 
her sister and herself. As Agatha spoke, she watched with 
eagerness the face of Jaqueline, whose eyes were averted, 
and over whose brow a very dark shade passed, as she thps 
alluded to Leonard. But when she proceeded to express 
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her desire to hear the rest of what Jaquelme might unfoU, 
this sinister expression gave way to a beaming though 
suppressed smiie of satisfaction ; and while a bright flash of 
colour changed her saliow cheek to a glowing red, her eyes, 
now turned on Miss Starinville, played with deep and vary- 
ing emotion. Yet it was still in low accents that she said, 
^M have no wish to speak of Leonard Ciaverham. His 
name is as odious to me as it may justly be to you." Then 
checking herself, she added, in a soletnn manner, while again 
her countenance wore a more doubtful expression, ^^ You 
are surrounded by dangers on every side, Miss Starinville ! 
Will you receive the assistance of a friend, who would ex* 
tricate you, even though by means you may perhaps con* 
sider perilous?" 

^^What dangers/' cried Agatha, hurriedly, ^' do you 
mean ? and who is the friend to whom you allude ?" 

^^The friend of whomi I speak you do not yet know," an- 
swered Jaqueline ; ^^ but the dangers which threaten you I 
can even now explain. Alast in doing so, I must perforce 
unfold to you the guiit of her whose faults £ would willingly 
conceal !" Jaqueline stopped, and white Agatha respected 
the feelings which evidently caused her reluctance to ac- 
cuse her mistress, she yet waited with all the impatience 
of curiosity and alarm for the explanation thus strangely 
promised. 

At length, Jaqueline, in a low tone, proceeded. ^< You 
have but charged me not to speak of Leonard Ciaverham. 
But you greatly err, if you imagine I am commissioned 
by him to address you. Must I keep his secret devices 
from you ? How, then, shall I describe to you your dan- 
gers?" 

Agatha, greatly shocked, now muttered some words o£ re- 
lease from her former prohibition, and Jaqueline then con- 
tinued a discourse, which soon became a narration of Ma- 
4aaie de Routier's real history, widely different, as we hare 
seen, from that which Agatha and l^[r sister had so quickly 
and so ingeniously fabricated. With eager curiosity but in- 
creasing horror did she now listen to the details of Madame 
de Krouvier's early and little honourable marriage — her coh- 
duct, both before and after her husband's return — their sepa-> 
ration — her brilliant but profligate career in Pariis. Still 
the disgust, great as it was, which Agatha now felt towards 
her, was equalled, if not surpassed, by that with which slie 

1* 
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regarded tbe person who was thus coolly, and, as it seemedi 
for no reason, betraying the guilt oi£ a mistress, to whom she 
had professed such attachment ; and her indigQatioo rising 
every moment higher, she at last exclaimed— 

^^ For what purpose, false woman, are you telling me all 
this ? Is it to prove yourself utjlerly unworthy of the confi- 
dence you seem to expect I should repose in you, by meanly 
betraying tbe faults of a person, who, whatever be her crimes, 
has, at least, been kind to you ?" 

Jaqueline's face for a moment grew deadly pale, and she 
appeared to shudder at the reproach thus hurled at her. But 
Agatha's animated and beautiful countenance, flashing as it 
was with anger, while she stopped, and standing stiU and 
erect, poured forth this indignant apostrophe, apparently 
wakened approval rather than remorse in her to whom it 
was addressed : and again she continued in a calm and de- 
termined tone, ^^ You cannot. Miss Starinville, learn what 
you have to fear, till you know how to appreciate justly those 
in whom you trust. 1 have, for your sake alone, apprised 
you of the real character of your present companion — it 
would seem your o«ly guardian ; and now will you look to 
Madame de Rouvier to shield you from your impending 
dangers?'' 

^^ I know of no dangers," cried Agatha, softened by this 
remark, but still rather peevishly. ^^ You have informed me 
of nothing which it can really interest me to know. If I 
have perils to apprehend, why do you not at once acquaint 
me what they are ? Madame de Rouvier may be — I fear she 
is, all that you have said. But why should she injure me ? 
or, if she bad such an inclination, how should she obtain 
the power ?" 

Agatha coloured, while a fresh suspicion of Madame de 
Rouvier's possible influence over Claverham flashed across 
her mind.. But Jaqueline either did not notice, or did not 
understand this transient blush ; indeed, she seemed wholly 
absorbed in her own emotions, while she said in a still lower 
voice, *^ Her power is greater far than you imagine. Even 
now she has emissaries within her reach, willing and wicked 
enough to execute whatever she may purpose, and as able 
as they are willing.'* 

Agatha shook with fear, as she suddenly recollected Tre- 
farley's account of the supposed gipsies, whose strange re- 
treat he bad so lately discovered. Yet she did not epeoK, 
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but listened with tremUing attention^ while Jaqueline now 
confirmed her wof«t sus^icionsvby explaining shortly yet 
distinctly, that two Frenchmen of desperate fortunes, ac- 
companied by a female of their own country, and an adroit 
gipsy-lad who served to yeil their purposes, had established 
themselves for the last ndonth within a short distance of 
Warrington. '^ I need not accurately describe to you their 
abode," continued Jaqueline, while a contemptuous sneer 
crossed her haughty countenance ; ^^ i dare say, your officious 
adviser, Mr. Trefarley, has done that already !" 

Agatha started at the accurate knowledge this betrayed ; 
but remembering Trefarley 's intentions concerning these 
people, she felt her courage revive, and hastily exclaimed, 
** Yes, thank Heaven^ we have a friend in him ! Even this 
very day he is to dislodge these mischievous foreigners — " 
She stopped short, thinking she had gone too far, and 
watched with some fear as well as anxiety the dark meaning 
which clouded Jaqueline*s brow, as for some minutes she 
walked in silence by her side» At last, however, the latter 
coldly said, *^ Mr. Gldridge, the only magistrate near, is absent 
to day from his house. To-morrow youf champion may be 
too late !'' 

^^ I will go no farther with you!" cried Agsitha, with a 
sudden movement of astonishment and terror. ^^ You are, 
indeed, telling me of dangers, but I see not the meaning of 
them ; and it is plain enough you are not willing we should 
be delivered from them. I will hear no nw>re !" and she 
turned as if to go back to the house. But Jaqueline said 
calmly, but firmly — 

" Miss Starinville, you muat hear what I have more to 
impart ; and you will find, that if I point out to you the 
mine which is ready to burst beneath your feet, it is only in 
order to show you the means to escape it." 

Again awed by the solemnity of her impressive tone, 
Agatha turned : and with the most intense and terrified 
interest did she now listen to the developement of an atro^ 
cious conspiracy of which, it appeared, she was herself the 
intended victim. The concealed ruffians whom Jaqueline 
jmentioned, had, she said, left their own country at the ex* 
pense, and under the auspices, of Mr. Starinville. 

^' Of my father !" interrupted Agatha, with a shriek of 
astonishment. <^ What, then, can I have to/ear from them ?* ' 
Jaqueline took ne^ notice of this demand, but distinctly pro« 
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ceeded. They were sent by Mr. Starinville for political 
purposes only, tnd tliey had also reasons of their own for 
quitting their country, which it were unnecessary, she said, at • 
present to detail. It was sufficient to explain, that a secret 
nocturnal intercourse having been easily arranged on their 
arrival (which took place but a few days before MissdeCruce's 
death), between them and Madame de Kouvier, Glaverham, 
whose wounds already promised rapidly to heal, became ap» 
prized of it ; and while he wiUingly furthered the original 
object of their coming, by assuring them of his open support^ 
as soon as his health should admit of more active measures, 
he formed in secret, and gradually prevailed on Madame de 
Rouvier to join in a dark and iniquitous plot against Agatha's 
peace, the accomplishment of which the conspirators hoped 
was at hand. 

** These strangers/' continued Jaqueline, ^^ hold frequent 
and easy intercourse with Warrington. Do you remember, 
Miss Starinville, the alarm which Phcsbe raised ? The re- 
solute Frenchwoman, who dealt the blow that nrght to the 
friglitened girl, had no other means of avoiding instant dis- 
covery I" 

Jaqueline here paused ; but tears of anger, grief, and fear, 
for some time choked Agatha's utterance ; and it was at 
last in broken tones that she said ; ^^ As you seem thus to 
know and to assist in all their manoeuvres, Jaqueline, will 
yoo tell me why Mr. Glaverham wishes such evil as you hint 
at to befall me4 I interfere not with his designs on Madame 
de Rouvier — ^Why should they do me any ill — and what is it 
they meditate ?" 

Rf^^ Leonard Glaverham," said Jaqueline," speaking in a 
louder tone than she had before used, *^ has no designs on 
Madame de Rouvier. It is your sister Glarina to whom he 
aspires — and he has even now concerted the measures by 
which you are forcibly to be seized by his accomplices, and 
removed away — ^perhaps for ever! There is only onp 
remedy — " But Jaquelilie suddenly stopped, on beholding 
the effisct which this frightful intimation produced on the 
unfortunate Agatha. Disgust, fear, sorrow, and anger, had 
each by turns, and with conflicting force, agitated her breast 
during the whole of this exciting conversation ; but the na- 
tive strength of her spirit had stood against all, and had 
enabled her both to ask and listen to particulars, each more 
and more alarming and oflfensive. All that spirit, however, 
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feeemed now to have fled, while she atood pale as death, and 
jatteriy speechless at this last hewilderiDg assertion. 
-«^ Jaqaeiine herself, apparently alarmed at the shock she had 
bflicted, stood for a time irresolute; but quickly roumng 
herself, she offered the support, of which Miss StarinTitte's 
«lmo8t fainting frame seemed in immediate need. But 
Agatha pushed the arm thus proffered in horror away, and 
her colour and her courage again mounted as she cried) 
^^ This is incredible ! It is folly to believe it ^ What motive 
you can have for uttering such falsehood is as incompre- 
hensible to me as all the rest of your dark and treacherous 
conduct. 1 am sorry I have listened so far to one who, by 
her own showing, has been an unscrupulous and unblushing 
confederate in the very sehemes she is now betraying. But 
I do not, — I will not believe in such schemes ! Why should 
Leonard wish— how should he dare attempt the violence you 

talk of? And Clarina — could she join? '* Agatha hid 

her face in her hands and wept aloud. Jaqueline was evi- 
dently moved, and her voice sounded brokenly, as she ex- 
claimed, ^^ Alas ! my dear Miss Starinville, Claverham dares 
all that is base — and, indeed, with the means he has at his 
command, and in your unprotected and forlorn Qondition, 
his risk is not great ; while his measures, believe me, are 
but too well concerted. Are you so simple as to ask why 
he should wish the remoyal of one whose presence might not 
only prove an obstacle to his designs on her sister, but would 
also" — and Jaqueline here lowered her voice — ^^ divide her 
inheritance ?" 

Agatha shuddered deeply with horror too great for utter^* 
ance. Her face again deadly white, but lovely in its paleness, 
was displayed, as her hands dropped from it with the sudden 
shock of terror, but it was bent downwards, and her whole 
attitude, the very image of despair, spoke the feelings her 
lil>s could not articulate. Jaqueline seemed to respect the 
anguish she had created, and both stood for some time in 
silence.' At length Agatha raised her heavy eyes from the 
earth, and fixed them on Jaqueline's sallow face, while she 
said, in an unbroken but hollow tone, '< Wby have you told me 
all this? Is it for the pleasure of witnessing the agony it 
must cause — of beholding the terror of a victim, who, alas, 
seems to have no earthly protector ? Or have you yourself 
brought me down here, (and Agatha gazed wildly and 
eagerly round,) that I may fall even now into the toils spread 
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for met" The terror of tb^ hapleai girl seemed aleeeb 
word to increase, as a hasty glance showed her that, entirely 
engrossed by the extraordinary details to whbb she had been 
listening, she had gradually and unconscioasly followed her 
companion, till they reached those intricate passies which 
Trefarley had described as forming the entrance to the nar* 
row cleft wh^« he had found the ruffian's covert, to which 
she was' now persuaded Jaqueline was leading her. With 
the strength of sudden despair she instantly turned to dart 
homewards ; but Jaqueline caught her hand respectfully yet 
firmly, while she said ; ^^ I should not have explairied to you 
Olaverham's designs, Mis^ Starinrille, had I wished to lead 
you into his power." 

Agatha, struck by this remark, once more turned round to 
speak. Jaqueline Waited not, however, for her reply, but 
continued in a hurried voice, while her brilliant eyes flashed 
with animation, and her cheek burned with eagerness, ^^ I 
have told you of your dangers only to offer you an escape ! 
I have a friend who would lay down his life for you. Let 
me, I beseech you, lead you to him ! Under his protection 
you may fly to your father, your only natural guardian. But 
let him, I conjure you, speak for himself, and plead the 
cause he has so much at heart!" As Jaqueline spoke, she 
attempted to draw Miss Starinville forward. But Agatha 
positively refused to advance another step. Her head and 
heart both throbhed, indeed, with fear, yet she strove to 
speak calmly, as she said, *'* This is as absurd as it is unin* 
telligible ! Unhand me, Jaqueline, and let me return with- 
out hindrance to the house ! I wilt inform Creoffry — and 
send for Mr. Trefarley. \ am now T5n my j^ard, and while 
I thank you for warnings which must, no doubt, be friendly, 
I yet cannot accept the strange protection you offer me.'* 
Agatha trembled greatly as she thus endeavoured to assunie 
an air of security she did not feel ; and Jaqueline, perceiv* 
ing the struggle she was making, pushed her advantage. 
" Neither Mr. Trefarley nor your steward can prefect you 
from the well-concerted plot which is to be executed this 
very day!*' she cried. 

*^ How do you know all this?'' demanded Agatha, with 
coolness like despair. 

*^ It matters little," answered Jaqueline, with increasing 
vehemence, ^^ how 1 obtain my information : but if you wish 
lo know, I saw the wretches in question last evening, and 
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imviog lieaf d ihmr plans, I amnged nine. Will *ftm go 
with ate, Mkm SlariiiviUe, to the only beiog who can and 
wiUjicotectyott?" 

*^Nor^ faintly, but firmly, anawered Agatha, as she 
^ttOD^pted, but in vain, to extricate her hand from Jaque- 
line's ^aap ; ** I will go no iarther with you !" 

*^ Qnoe more, I entreat — I earaestly beseech you," cried 
Jaqueline, in a stifled voice, ^^to accompany mo without 
resistance! I have told you but thctruth^l ofier you life 
•—protection — ^happiness — instead of the lot to which you 
ace doomesd I Do you persist in refusing me ?" 

^^Let me go!" cried Agatha, with a shriek of terror, 
while she struggled to disengage herself; but Jaqueline, 
holding tightly the hand she had taken in one of her owi^ 
with the other applied a small and shrill whistle to her mouth, 
and waited in evident agitation, but in silence, for the result. 
Agatha would fain have entreated, but the words died away 
on her quivering lips ; and by the time the signal was an- 
awered hy the appearance of the woman and her companion, 
described by Treiarley, she sunk into their arms with all the 
unconsciousness, though not the security, of death. A t their 
approach, Jaqueline released her hand, and darted off with 
the rapidity, of lightning. 



CHAPTER IL 

Thb woman thus left with Agatha applied such remedies 
as she was able, and in a foreign accent, but fluent English, 
made repeated inquiries ; but finding that all endeavours to 
reanimate her charge were in vain, she at length proposed 
to her companion to remove her as she was, till they should 
reach the little stream, whose waters might revive her. To 
this the man assented, and the unhappy Agatha was first 
awakened to the horrors of her situation by the startling sensa- 
tion of the cold and trickling drops which bathed her face from 
the coarse but seemingly kind hand of her strange conductress. 
She had scarcely sufficiently revived to mark the appearance 
of these strangers, and to notice that Jaqueline was gone, 
when she already uttered the most touching entreaties to 
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tbem to allow her to depart. But the woman smiM, ta 
Ae replied, that was impoasible ; while the man evidendy 
understood not a word of what was said, and only atiswered 
bj a cold and ghastly stare. 

No spark ofhuhanity threw a fi^eam of pity over his dall 
and savage face, during the wild and ardei^ supplications, 
and the impassioned gestures of this lovely and heljrfessgirl ; 
and having once gazed on his countenance widi eager 
scrutiny, she felt every hope die within her, and could look 
on it no more. Yet no particular circumstances of natural 
deformity occurred to render thus revesting the expression of 
the face from which she turned. His features were regular 
and not ill-formed, and except that a large scar disfigured 
one of his checks, no outward defects were there: * fkii his 
eyes were frightfully large, and placed at wide intervab in 
the square and lowering forehead which contained them ; 
and tlu'ough them a spirit glared, cruel and malignant as that 
of a fiend. They were, besides, always open. Scarcdy a 
wink, even for a moment, veiled their terrible gaze, while 
their expression of deep and cold f«x)city neither varied nor 
ceased. 

It w^uld seem that murder, once indulged as a passion in 
the human mind, gradually sinks it, by a righteous retribu- 
tion, to a level with the beasts such beings but too cl6sely 
resemble ; and that a thirst for blood then becomes no figu- 
rative idea, but a fearful and living reality. This wretch, at 
least, might have exemplified such a position. He bad 
dyed his hands in the blood of his fellow-citizens, till his ap- 
petite for slaughter absorbed every other feeling ; nor was it 
till some changes took place, which endangered ^ his own 
safety, that his mipd seemed capable of admitting another 
thought. Then, indeed, the cowardice which accompanies 
cruelty broke forth, and in abject terms he implored the pro- 
tection from a stranger and a foreigner, which he could not 
from his own countrymen expect He obtained conceal- 
ment in Mr. StarinviUe's house from the search madie for 
him, and eagerly, and almost without conditions, accepted 
the proposal of joining three agents, : already engaged by 
that infatuated Englishman, in hopes of promoting the revo- 
lutionary principles already, as he imagined, widely spread 
by Madame de Rouvier. 

The first of these was a sickly and avaricious meqb^ic 
named Nicole, who, having lost some little property he had 
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accumulated by the early excesses of the Parisian mob, and 
not being strong enough in the scramble to indemnify himseli' 
by seizing that of others, endeavoured, by the artifices of a 
subtle head, to compensate for the weakness of his hand. 
He became known to Mr, Starinville, through the success ^f 
an insignificant but ingenious political intrigue, and the latter, 
finding, as he thought, in him, just such a tool as he wanted, 
easily engaged his services for a sum of money, Nicole's onljr 
divinity. Unable, however, to speak English, and at once 
too timid and too weak to bear any share himself in the exe- 
cution of the dangerous projects he showed infinite dexterity 
in planning, Mr. Starinville, with some trouble, found an 
asseciate for him in the woman before described. She was 
a native of tiavre, and had acquired, even in childhood, a 
knowledge of English from tbc company of the sailors who 
frequented her father'^ cabaret. Her brother, Pierrot Cor-, 
bin, had a fishing-boat, by which he gained his living ; and 
naturally fearless and adventurous, Marinette often had 
shared his labours and dangers, prompted only by the rest- 
lessness of spirit which made her prefer any peril or toil to 
the monotony of home. She had not only more than once 
visited the English coast in these excursions, but having 
formed there a casual acquaintance with a band of gipsies, 
whose wandering habits suited her own vagrant tastes, she 
had accompanied them for some distance into the country, 
and become tolerably conversant with their customs and 
manners. 

The tumult of the Revolution, so congenial to her wild, 
lawless temper, had, indeed, attracted her to Paris ; where, 
assuming the cap of liberty, and rioting in all the mad 
enthusiasm of the time, she had, for some months, believed 
herself to have attained the supreme felicity so fallaciously 
promised to its deluded votaries. But at length her old 
habits prevailed. Tired of the streets and walls of Paris, 
notwithstanding the excitement which the scenes there pre- 
sented, Marinette had ju»t determined to set out with a band 
of returning federalists to the South of I^rance, when Mr, 
Starinville's unexpected proposal offered her at once the 
^variety she desired, together with richer means of enjoying it. 

Accordingly, she not only consented willingly to go herself 
as Nicole's assistant on this English expedition, but Under- 
took to procure the company of one of her former associates, 
^vhose haunts, she asserted, she could quickly find, and who 

Vol. n.— 2 
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readilj lent the aid she asked, in the person of a shrewd ^nd 
active lad, whose gt^sy origin and balnts, together with his 
intimate acquaintance with the country to which they were 
going, enabled the rest of the party to assume a disguise^ 
which, without such an auxiliary, they would have foond it 
difficult to maintain. 

Pierrot, being accordingly provided, at Mr. Starinville's 
expense, with a small but swift-sailing vessel, which, manned 
by Jbimself and a boy, was to attend upon the orders of 
Nicole ; the latter, with his two confederates, Marinette and 
the gipsy lad, were just about to embark, when they were 
suddenly joined by the ferocious sans culotte above men- 
tioned ; and the whole party ere long established themselves 
in the vicinity of Warrington, and speedily communicated to 
Madame de Rouvier a packet containing the minute political 
instructions which Mr. Starinville had intrusted to their care. 
These she imparted to Leonard Claverham only the day be- 
fore the accident occurred which so unexpectedly rendered 
him an inmate of the house. 

A partisan himself of the principles they promoted, he 
willingly promised to give his aid to Mr. Starinville's mea- 
sures ; but his own disaster, Kybrent's sudden departure, and 
Miss De Cruce's deaths opened all at once to his view so fair 
a prospect of attaining an object, wl^ich had for some time 
been his secret but hopeless wish, that all interest in the po- 
litical confusion he would otherwise gladly have raised, was 
quickly absorbed in his more selfish and more exciting ex- 
pectation. This was no less than to obtain, during Ry brent's 
absence, Clarina's youthful affections, scarcely as yet, he 
supposed, permanently fixed ; and thus to win at once from 
his detested rival her hand and her rich inheritance. He 
had, indeed, no attachment to Clarina. If he really preferred 
her fair and meek beauty to the more dazzling and lively 
charms of her sister, that preference had been prompted, if 
not altogether produced, by his keen and burning desire of 
rivalting young De Cruce ; wbos^ passion for her was ob- 
vious, and towards whom Claverham cherished a deep hatred, 
which, imbibed in infancy, had, since they met in manhood, 
become the ruling passion of his dark mind, heightened 
almost to madness by the late competition between them and 
its reiult. Tbe fortune of either sister, indeed, was likely 
to be such as Ynight attract one, to whon^ like Claverham, 
the goo^s of this world alone have charms ; and at first his 
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plan reached no farther than to posset himself of Clarlna 
and her share : virhile Madame de Roovier, to whom he 
quickly imparted his wish, raised few objections to a project 
that promised, as she thought, no evil to Gtarina, on whose 
probable constancy to Rybrent she laid little stress, though 
she foresaw, she said, some difficulty likely to arise from Aga- 
tha's opposition to the scheme. But wickedness is prolific 
in invention, and never satified while aught remains to wish. 

Claverham, therefore, struck by Madame de Rouvier's 
casual hint concerning Agatha, and urged by his own blind 
and base covetousness, ere many more days elapsed, had 
devised an atrocious conspiracy against the unhappy girl, 
whose powerful influence with her sister, he hoped, by these 
means, to remove, while he might also thus securely grasp 
their double inheritance. 

When, however, be explained his fresh project to Madame 
de Rouvier, and required her assistance to complete it, she 
recoiled with natural horror from so vile and cruel a trans- 
action. But she argued, remonstrated, and even implored 
in vain. Claverham, heated by the apparent feasibility of his 
scheme, was inflexible to all entreaties, and grew each day 
more eager to accomplish it ; while the power be possessed 
over Madame de Rouvier, at length bore down all her oppo- 
sition to his measures. 

Jaqueline too, who at flrst had listened in sullen silence 
to the proposal, appeared ultimately to acquiesce in his de- 
sign, and oflered to lend her hand to its completion. The 
contrivance, indeed, wild and iniquitous as it was, Was not 
ill arranged ; while the vicinity of such agents as Mr. Star- 
inville (for widely different purposes) had sent, ofiered means 
for its accomplishment, which, if now neglected, might never 
again occur. Much consultation was accordingly carried 
on, sometimes at Warrington, where these wretches were 
frequently introduced, in the manner Geoffiry had at length 
discovered ; and sometimes through messages conveyed by 
Jaqueline to their well^chosen and almost impenetrable 
abode. Leonard, whose feigned illness greatly . facilitated 
his plans, by continuing his presence on the spot, latterly 
himself joined in these nocturnal visits to th» hut ; and it 
was at last arranged; that Agatha, decoyed w^mi thwiiouse 
by Jaqueline, should be seized, at whatever 8p«t she might 
stop, by two of tfle party, who should, at some distance, fol- 
low her steps for that purpose ; and who, at the signal 
agreed, shoufd forcibly convey her to their retreat. 
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All theo was to \m prepared for in^nt departure ; and 
their hapless victim, in the early dask of eveDing, was to be 
hurried through bypaths well known to her conductors, to- 
wards the adjacent coast, where the swift vessel, waiting their 
orders, would receive them imnoediately on board. Mean- 
time, the alarm at Warrington might, by judicious measures, 
be delayed till the dinner hour should approach ; when Tre- 
farley's absence would be certaiD, and when the advancing 
darkness would greatly impede all exertions of the domestics, 
directed, too, as they no doubt would be, to every quarter 
but the right one. 

For, even should the suFpicions of the household lead 
towards the gipsies, of whose arrival in the nighbourhood 
they were aware, their search would be directed to the com- 
mon on the riglit of the park ; where two tents had, in fact, 
been pitched by these artful people, with all the usual appa- 
ratus of a vagrant life, and near which a rough and stout 
pony grazed. Here Robin, the gipsy lad, together with the 
wild female, at whose instance he had come, were usually 
in the day time to.be found ; and here Trefarley's inquiries 
would probably have terminated, had he thought it advisable 
to ask instructions either from the seryants or the peasants 
in the neighbourhood, to direct his search. But understand- 
ing from the Miss Starinvilles, that this encampment was to 
be found close to the palings of the park, he had kept so 
near the boundary as to miss the tents ; which, though not 
far, in reality « from his track, were concealed in a small 
hollow from his sight. By this chance alone it was that he 
had been tempted to suspect, and eventually to discover, 
their more secret abode in the deep and woody glen, where 
the two Frenchmen constantly remained, being unable to 
mix with the country people, whose language neither of 
them understood. 

Here they were visited by Claverham and Jaqueline, who^ 
could not have ventured on such intercourse in any more 
open spot ; and here Marinette, ^hose republican notions 
were strangely intermingled with her vagrant propensities, 
was indulging herself by wearing her fkvourite badge of 
liberty, and ^as perusing with much eagerness some intelli- 
genc^ber coriV^anion had received from Paris regarding the 
transaction* she had grown weary of witnessing, when Tre- 
farley had suddenly surprised her: and bis inquiries and 
threats had so alarmed the whole party, as to cause tliem to 
prepare for the immediate execution of their designs. 
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. Jaqueline, who, lor reasons of her own, disliked and 
watched Trefarley, and who was therefore aware that he 
had proceeded on foot in that direction, suspected the visit 
he had made ; aad while he was still recounting to the Miss 
Starinvilles his discovery, she and Claverham hastily repaired 
to the hut. They found their associates in guilt in some 
dismay, and anxious to arrange their departure, the details 
of which, afler a conference of two or three hours, were 
finally arranged. Robin's activity quickly procured them 
the intelligence, that the casual absence of the only magis- 
trate in the neighbourhood secured them from any effectual 
attempt to dislodge them on the following day, and that very 
period was accordingly agreed on for the final execution of 
their plan» 

Their measures were greatly facilitated by finding that 
Jaqueline had already obtained from Miss Starinville a pro- 
mise of a meeting, which might only have formed a prelude 
to other interviews, but of which it was now determined 
finally to avaiLthemselves. 

But whither should they take their victim after they had 
reached the coast of France, and how should they safely 
dispose of her ? This important point was now to be hastily 
determined. Olaverham's offers were large, but so artfully 
arranged, as to depend totally on their effectual care to pre- 
vent the unhappy girl's escape or intercourse with hor native 
land. This, however, it was no small difiiculty to ensure.^ 
At length, the wily Nicole formed a plan, which the others 
readily undertook to execute. Instead of shaping their 
course to Havre, as was once proposed, he suggested that 
they should skirt the coast of France down to Marseilles. 
Here, he said, he possessed a female relative, who was a 
stanch republican, and at the head of a fiourishing establish- 
ment, consisting chiefiy of girls employed in a silk manu- 
facture. ^^ Madame Mariceau, no doubt, would> for a hand- 
some gratuity," he continued, " take care to employ the 
young aristocrat in useful occupation ; while, for her own 
interest, she would carefully, as she might easily, prevent 
her escape or any communication with her friends^*^* Claver- 
ham, after some hesitation, appealed satisfied with this plan. 
Robin, put ashore at Dieppe, they all agreed, might lejoin 
his former comrades near that place, totally ignorant of a 
conspiracy into which he had not been admitted, and, not 
even aware of the name or situation of the person who» 
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was thus, suddenly to form an addition to their t^axpAy^ 
since he was entirely ukiacquainted with Miss StarinvillB's 
person. 

When all was aeeomplished, the three prindpal agents 
mifht retunif for a brief period, to En^nd^ whence they 
might quickly remove to Paris, with "such intelligence foE 
Mf. Starinville, their origimU employer, as Madame de Eimx- 
vier might think best to.traosmit. To her ingenuity, nteah- 
time, was to be left the task of satisfymg Mr. StarinyiUe with 
false accounts of his treacherous emissaries' prpceedings, 
during their absence on this iniquitous, but lucrative, trans-' 
action. 

Ciaverham now produced a sum more than sufficient to 
defray all their wants ; and while he added to each a rich 
gratuity, and promised to ensure a regular stipend to Madame 
Mariceau, through a banker in Parts, he engaged, on their 
successful return, to double their present reward. 

The eyes of the needy Nicole sparkled at such an acquisi* 
tion of wealth, added, as it was, to the plentiful remuneration 
they had received from Mr. Starinville, for services, as yet, 
but ill-performed. Marinette, overjoyed rather at the pros- 
pect of such speedy removal from a habitation of which she 
had become heartily weary, than at the o^s of these pro- 
mised riches, busied herself (even while assisting in the con- 
sultation going on) with packing up their few possessions, 
and arranging all for the instant commencement of a new 
peregrination. The cold and sullen rnilian alone appeared 
little moved, cither by the {)roffered reward or the prospect 
of speedy departure. Deprived of his trade in blood, which 
had afforded him an excitement no weaker motives could 
replace ; and driven by his fears to hide himself in a distant 
and monotonous retirement ; his spirit, unexcited even by 
the mischievous devices he was employed to forward, had, 
apparently, sunk into a torpidity, from which neither the offer 
of gold nor the prospect of motion could awaken him. > 

He assented, however, to Ciaverham 's plans, though he 
did not assist in the deliberations by a single word, and 
received his share of the reward annexed to them without 
any reluctance. Indeed, a sort of ghastly grin, which stole 
over bis face at the proposal of visiting Marseilles, seemed 
to hint that that part of the project at least was not disagree- 
able to him. He probably imagined that he could, at that 
place, resume his murderous career, at sufficient distance 
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firoia las fbrawr eoeixinB to tfccnre himfiDai Ifaehr knoivMge 
orpnrmiiu 

Clwrerb^, who had firft some taad^ at fais cold and 
obstiaate siteiice, was sitisfied on raaiarl^kig that, when Mtir- 
seilles was again mentioned, the snUen vSain for tha fimt 
time, looked on the money in his hand, as if calculating the 
means it would bestow in furtherance of designs, it was easy 
from his character to surmise, and which, Claverham inwardly 
hoped, might quickly rid him from the 1[>urden of such a 
dependant. 

Jaqjueline now quitted the hut, and Leonard followed her ; 
yet he lingered behind to say a few parting words to the 
ruffi»i, whom a seoret sign brought alter him. But, tiiough 
they now stood dose togeUier beneath the large dm, through 
whose branohes the rising moon was Oiiiging an uncertain 
li|^, claverham &» smne seconds ^id not speak. The pale 
beam which alone lit his face was every instant crossed by 
the moving ahadow of the boughs. The expression of his 
countenance could not, therefore, be traced, but its hue was 
evidently of a death-like whjte, while, in a tone of forced 
carelessness, he at length whispered, ^^ These soft- brained v 
comrades of ours, Thi^auC, have arranged a Tery intricate 
and ingenious plan ! Would it not be better, think you, thdt 
the girl should faM out of the boat some dark night V* A 
heavy purse here met the miscreant's hand, and a stare of 
pleasure flashed in the moonlight from his broad eyes, as a 
task 80 congenial seemed committed to him. . '^Oat, otfi. 
ckoyeni^^ he chuckled in a whisper, as he clenched both 
the purse and the hand which offered it in his grasp. Claver- 
ham would have muttered a few words about a ^^ farther dona- 
tion," but the syllables seemed to cling to his parched lips, 
and turning hastily, be followed, but avoided joining, Jaque- 
line. Both pursued, in silence, the narrow and rugged path, 
and at length reached the house ; while the ruflian they had 
left, re-entering his den, with some seeming interest, now 
took shar^ in the preparations for departure. 

Claverham, when in bis own apartment, soon regained 
the composure, of which, for a few moments, remorse had 
doprived him ; and by the time he joined the Miss Starinvilles 
that evening, the apparently speedy success which seemed 
likely to crown his nefarious plan, had so elevated his spirits, 
and roused his confidence, that no mark of relenting ap- 
peared. Yet; villain as he was, he could not meet the eye^ 
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of hif lUMiispidoiit and iimlMeiit vietim ; and, notwitfastaiid- 
ing the natural hardnefls of hb heart and temper, the ooca- 
flionai hasty glance he now and then threw upon her, betrayed 
a peculiarity of feeling which, as we have seen, poor Agatha 
moat grietottsly misinterpreted. 



CHAPTER III. 

Sh8 was now but too fatally undeceived, and as her two 
rude conductors hurried iier up the steep and rugged path 
which led (o their abode with a strength that made resistance 
vain, her extreme paleness, and the mechanical action wiili 
which her limbs seemed to obey the outward force employed, 
formed a striking and painful contrast to the robust and 
vigorous steps and eager gestures of her companions. 

These repeatedly urged her to quicken her pace. ^* Much 
time," the female murmured, *^ had ahready been lost by their 
delay at the stream, and every moment was precious.'* Yet, 
M'hen they had brought their victim near the last turn in the 
narrow track from which the hut would immediately become 
visible, they stopped, as if by mutual consent ; while the man 
still kept his strong grasp on Agatha's arm, the woman, 
loosening her hold, was about, it seenaed, to leave them : 
but Miss Starinville, seizing the hand from which she had 
before recoiled with terror, cldng to it with an eagerness 
that appeared at once to surprise and to touch her conductress, 
who said hastily, 

^' Well ; I will stay ! Thiebaut, do you go and see if all 
is right !" These latter words were spoken in French, ami 
the ruffian hastened forwards. Left alone with this female, 
who had thus, for an instant, appeared susceptible of pity, 
the unfortunate Agatha again, with wild entreaties, endea- 
voured to obtain her escape. But she implored mercy in 
vain from her rough companioR, nor, indeed, had she mudi 
time for tlie attempt. A few minutes only had elapsed, when 
the grim visage of I'hiebaut glared downwards on them, and- 
the word ^^ Avancez !" in his harsh voice, at once broke upon 
Agatha's entreaties, and sei the female to whom they were 
(?<iclre>ssed in motion. Again, therefore , was. Miss Starinville 
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hurried forwards^ and, turning the angle at wbich she had 
been stopped, she suddenly savr above bei the hut - with its 
large tree in front, ae it bad been described to her by l^e- 
farley. 

The sickness of despair came upon her heart as she 
beheJd it. But she had no time for mof e than one hasty 
glance of recognition. Impelled forcibly onward by her 
two conductors, she almost immediately reached and entered 
the dark abode. 

She looked wildly and anxiously round it, almost hoping 
that she could find Ja^queline^ whose presence, accomplice 
as she. was in this vile plot, sb« felt she should prefer to that 
of the two wretches in whose power she was left. But 
though the gloom of the rude chamber into which she was 
thus introduced was too deep to be pierced by the ^rst 
hurried glance she threw around it, a second survey con- 
vinced her that no one was there, and she sunk on a seat 
near the small window to which her leaders conducted her, 
in utter exhaustion. But Marinette now produced wine and 
food, and though it was with difficulty she forced her pri- 
soner to partake of either, she at length prevailed, and 
Agatha's colour and strength b^ng restored, her two com- 
paaiofiB retired, and closed the door. Though revived by 
the refhee^ment she had received, Agatha still sat for some 
seconds in a state resembling stiipefactioa. Suddenly, how- 
ever, starting up, she looked i^ain wildly round the apart- 
taelDU in hopes of discovering some outlet bepides the door, 
(on the outside of which she believed her guards were still 
stationed,) by which she might escape. 

But the window was too small to admit of such an 
attempt, and no other aperture could be seen. At the 
extreme end of the apartment two rough fhamea were 
standing, which, by their size and shape, seemed mtended for 
places of repose. But they were now stripped of all ' 
covering, and with the addition of a rude kind of table, and 
the seat on which she again sunk, formed the only furniture 
of this lonely abode. A few packages on the floor, bound 
tightly u)p, and evidently ready for removal, were the c^ly 
tokens of atiy other articles having been possessed by its 
ii>habitants ; and as Agatha gaxed on these aigns of ap- 
proaching departure, and remembered Jaquehne's myste* 
rious and treacherous warinngs, her spirit simk within her, 
and she liAed her eyes, frohi which the tears now streamed. 
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to that Heaven, from whose immediate interposition alone 
she felt she could look for aid. 

From these thoughts the opening of the door suddenly 
roused her, and she looked in terror towards it, expecting 
the entrance of her two remorseless guides to hurry her 
instantly away. But the figure she saw there had no resem- 
blance to the person she expected. It was that of a young 
man, whose attitude and manner plainly expressed admira- 
tion, sympathy, and respect ; and Agatha gazed on the 
stranger with bewildered astonishment. The gloom of the 
hut made it difficult accurately to trace his features, even 
had her spirit been calm enough to allow of such observa- 
tion, but there was sufficient light to show her that this new 
intruder was extremely handsome. His uncovered and 
nobly formed head, was richly adorned with dark locks^ 
which, partinGT over a high and open forehead, left his eyes, 
brilliant even in darkness, to their free and animated play. 
In the wild and changeful expression of these eyes, and in 
the conflicting shades which occasionally clouded that lofty 
brow, a more composed spectator, aided by better light than 
poor Agatha possessed, might, indeed, have traced the un- 
bridled and stormy spirit which ruled within. But as he 
now advanced, his slight and graceful figure, and the half 
pitying, and half rejoicing smile which, as he gazed upon 
her, lighted up his striking face, were all that Agatha marked 
in the form thus suddenly presented to her sight. 

She started up, while joyful hopes of a dehverer minted 
themselves with her surprise at the appearance of this 
stranger. But a chilling recollection of the mysterious 
friend alluded to by the treacherous Jaqueline darted across 
her thoughts, and oppressed and alarmed she sunk again 
upon her seat. The stranger, who had for a moment paused 
at his entrance, now fled towards her, and while he dropped 
' one knee to the ground at her feet, he said, in a voice of 
subdued agitation, 

^^ Miss Starinville, I grieve to use such violence to you, 
but—" 

The tone, still more the articulation, struck upon Aga- 
tha's startled ear ; she gazed for a moment wildly but pier- 
cingly on the beautiful face, which now so near her was 
become more visible, and, with a shriek of astonishment and 
terror, she exckumed,-^^^ Jaqueline !" 

(^ Call me no more by that detestable name, I conjure 
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you!'' eriedthe y^titb, whoise speaking visage told th^ 
disgust be felt at the appellation. *^I consented, indeed, 
under the influence of a powerful but transient in&tuatlony 
to assume a disguise to which no perils could have made me 
stoop — ^but I should long since haVe thrown off a c<mstraint 
so degrading — so insupportable, but for the chance, the only 
chance it afforded me, of remaining near one whom I 
beheld but to adore, to whose service and protection I 
would willingly have sacrificed a life, which a propitious 
chance seems now — " 

But the increasing vehemence of the stranger's tone, and 
the triumphant expression of bis lofty features, were sud* 
denly checked by the total paleness which had overspread 
the unhappy Agatha's face, and the cold dead stillness which 
had succeeded her exclamation of amazement. 

Yet, though the shock of a discovery so unexpectedly 
made had indeed been appalling, it seemed as if the very 
extremity of her situation brought her fresh strength ; and 
the pause in the stranger's discourse, now aiding the internal 
struggle by which she was gathering every faculty to support 
her in this trying emergency, it was at length, with something 
resembling calmness, that she unclosed her half*shut eyes, 
and fixing them on the face which was still gazing at her 
with intense anxiety, she said, in a low but tolerably firm 
voice, 

** I know not who you are — but as a man — it would seem 
a gentleman ; and above all, as a Christian — I appeal to 
you, in the name of Heaven, not to partake in a plot which 
you have yourself described as the device of a wicked and 
hateful wretch, against one who has done him no wrong ; 
one for whom you profess jsuch regard — " (a deep and 
burning colour took place of the livid hue before on Aga- 
tha's cheek, and her voice faltered, but in another instant 
she proceeded) — *^ and one, whose friendless and perilous 
situation should surely call for protection rather than injury ! 
Help me to return, 1 implore you, to my home ! Oh, let me 
lose no time in escaping!" she exclaimed, with increasing 
eagerness, while she sprung from her seat, ^^and you will 
secure my gratitude for ever !" 

The young man rose from the ground as she spoke. 
A gratified smile had crossed his haughty countenance as he 
had seen her colour heighten, yet his attitude, as he now 
placed himself between her and the door, showed him more 
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ireadjr to reUr4 tb«in to aid her esca<p«« MUs JSlarianUe, 
3lopp<94 by bU extended ^rm* and suddenly recollQetmgthat, 
chaAged as his Corm now was, it was hiroao^f who had given 
bar.ovef tp the very wretches from whom ahe was ttvm im- 
ploring hiei to deliver her, again sunk on her seat in despair. 

The stranger failed not to avail himself of the opportu- 
nity her silence afforded. In hurried words, mixed with ex- 
pressi<»is of ardent admiration and attachment, he ex- 
plwned his intention and purposes, and hinted at his hopes. 
He, as a stranger and a foreigner, only known too in a 
diaguiaOt which be blushed to have so long worn, could not, 
he said, oflfer her even temporary aid, much less ensure her 
perwaiiiKakit piotefition, from the wiles of a man like Claver- 
hain.; wJbose power, it was plain, he was willing to magnify. 
It was therefore by appearing to countenance this plot, he 
affirmed, that he bad alone been able to devise means for 
securing a safety and. happiness so much dearer to him than 
his OMfja* He had accordingly hastened, by several hours, 
the exeouli(m of Claverham'a well-concerted and nefarious 
plan ; but he bad secured the sordid services of the very 
villains who were to complete it ; and instead of carrying 
her to banishment — servitude — (and he shuddered with un- 
feigned horror as he added in a lower voice,) probably to a 
violent death, he proposed to convey her immediately to 
Paris, where, joining her father, and under his protection, 
she might defy all farther dangerfrom Claverhara, and might 
listen io vows, the fervour of which could be but equaUed 
by their sincerity ; and might, ultimately, with Mr. Starin- 
vkle's sanction, accept of the services of a life devoted 
to her. 

To all this, poufisd forth with an ardent eloquence which 
betrayed a character both impassioned and unprincipled, 
Agatha listened with increasing terror ; while as he con- 
cluded, this wild and impetuous young man again threw him- 
self at her feet, exclaiming, 

." The time presses, dearest Miss Starinville ! yes, every 
instant is of unspeakable importance ! Will you pardon the 
friendly violence which has been used, and will you prepare 
for the immediate flight now necessary ?" 

'< No, no !" cried Agatha, with a stifled cry of agony ; and 
making a faint effort to rise, she clasped her hands together, 
and almost inarticulately sobbed out, ^' Have pity, I imptore 
you I Oh, have pity upon me !" 
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Theyouilg raaa, in evident agitation^ urasabout U> r^y, 
while he seized her hand as if to prevent her from rising, 
irhen, as she lifted her eyes suddenly to the door^ she utter^ 
a piercing ^riek. The stranger started to his feet, and 
turning round, beheld Leonard Claverham standing there. 
The scorn on his lip^ and the fury on his brow, were but 
&intJy traced, compared with the deep hatred which glared 
through his dark and malignant eye, as »he fixed it alter- 
nately upon Agatha and her admirer. 

AU three stood silent ; but while the two latter were 
speechless from astonishment and agitation, ClaverkaJil 
seemed to delay his words only for the pleasure of contem- 
plating his victim^ as the tiger eyes bis prey before he 
springs. 

>^ I have interrupted you it seems. Chevalier Dugavet I" 
at last he said, in a cold and sarcastic tone ; ^' I had some 
suspicion that you might be here ; though I deemed you 
Wied your yellow robe too well to part with it. Truly, it 
suits your stripling form better than that masculine garb V* 
»' Leonard Claverham !*' cried Dugavet, in a voice trem- 
bling with passion, ^^ 1 am armed," (and he grasped the hill 
of a short dagger by his sideO ^ and you are not— 1 shall 
therefore let your insult pass. But I now, before you, openly 
avow that I adore this lovely girl, against whose peace you 
have so cruelly been plotting. I would forcibly, ere this, 
have snatched her from your power, but for my precarioua 
situation in your country as a foreigner — and in such de- 
grading disguise. I therefore stooped to use art like your 
oW!n — that^ it seems, has failed — and I now tell you plainly 
that I am resolved on my purpose ! Every thing is arranged ; 
your wicked tools have sold themselves to me» as they did 
before to you. Swear then on this spot — and swear solemnly, 
to let me pursue my designs in peace, or take that rapier 
yonder," (and as he spoke he pointed to a weapon, consider- 
ably longer than his own, hanging on the wall,) *•' and let 
force decide between us!" 

A cold sneer was Claverham's only anstver to tliis chal- 
lenge, while he turned towards the door, bm if to summoA 
the assistance his composure seemed to denote he QZftecte4 
But the fiery Dugavet, springing towards him, arrested him 
}}y seizing his arm. 

^^ Stop !" he exclaimed, in a haughty and commanding 
Cone. ^^ Think not to leave this but till you have either madp 
Vol.. 1L--3 
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the promise I require, or refused it at the peril of 
strife ! Speak — or defend yourself!" 

The fire which flashed from Dugavet's brilliant eye, and 
the burning colour which rose to his cheek, showed that 
these were no vain words, while his loifly and animated bear- 
ing, as well as his active, though slender, form, bespoke him 
no contemptible antagonist. Yet was there a tincture of 
scorn in the malicious glance which Claverham fixed on him. 
as he muttered in reply : — 

**• Fool, as well as traitor ! Do you imagine I mean to 
contend for a point that is already in my power ?" Duga- 
vef 8 cheek grew white ; he laid his hand on his dagger, but 
suddenly recollecting himself, turned and fiew to the ^vall, 
whence bis vehement passion scarcely allowed him to dis- 
engage the weapon banging there; while Agatha, per- 
ceiving the approaching conflict, and overwhelmed by all 
she had already suffered, uttered a faint scream, as she en- 
deavoured to rise from her seat, and instantly sunk on it 
again in a swoon. But Dugavet neither heard ber shriek 
nor saw her fall. While he was tearing with violence from 
the wall the sword, which a cooler hand might with ease 
have detached, Claverham drew a pistol from his breast, and 
levelling it with cowardly and murderous aim against th^ 
unguarded head thus turned away, he fired with sure pre- 
cision. The bullet entered its mark, and the rash and un- 
fortunate Dugavet, driven against the wall, and dashed sud- 
denly round by the violence of the stroke, in another instant 
lay extended and bleeding on the ground. Claverhani 
watched the effect of his shot, and smiled at its success. He 
then turned to Agatha, but her pale face, drooping against 
the chair which alone had prevented her from sinking to the 
earth, seemed to ofifer only another image of death, and the 
murderer, averting his eyes, fixed them again on Dugavet's 
corpse, as if the spectacle of his own completed deed were 
the less embarrassing of the two. He advanced to the body, 
and touched it with his foot to ascertain if any life remained. 
But the wild and ungoverned spirit had fled to its account : 
and the head so lately borrie aloft in proud and confident 
defiance, now rested motionless on the ground, unconscious 
of the foot that spurned it, while its thick and glossy curls 
were deeply soaked in the blood which already formed a 
pool beneath. 

*'Fool that I was!" muttered Claverham, as he again 
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turned towards the door, ^^not to have suspected sooner 
what was going on I" He quickened his step, but the en- 
trance was darkened by the stout figure of Thiebaut, who 
hastily exclaimed, 

" Was that a pistol, Chevalier ? I thought you were dif- 
ferently ^engaged!" The ^ruffian started as he now per- 
ceived it was Claverham he addressed ; but the latter, pre- 
tending not to hear his question, exclaimed in a hurried 
tone ; 

'* There is no time to be lost, Thiebaut ;*' throw a cloak 
over the girl there, and take her off I the motion will bring 
her to her senses. Is tho horse ready ? Waste not an 
instant, but be off I Where is Marinette?" 

*'Here.'" cried the female, who had already entered the 
bat ; Thiebaut having (tdvanced to colled the bundles on 
the floor, '* But what," she added, " is all this ?" At that 
moment Thiebaut, stumbling over the body of Dugavet, 
made an exclamation, to which Claverham hastily answered, 
^ " Yea ; that is our proud Chevalier ! I found him here 
courting that girl, and 1 suppose they had concerted it be- 
tween them. But f had some suspicion all was not right, 
so I came, it seems, just in time. He would fight — and T 
shot him through the head, as you may see. You must put 
him out of the way us fast as you can, and be off instantly. 
The search will soon begin after you ! It is past one now," 
he added, looking on his watch, " and I must return to the 
house as secretly as I came!" 

Marinette, rough as she was, could not repress an ejacu- 
lation of pity for the fate of the handsome and spirited 
Dugavet, who thus lay dead before her. But Thiebaut, glad 
to escape so easily from the detection of his share in a 
transaction, (the reward for which was already in his pocket) 
and animated by the very sight of blood, exclaimed with 
brutal gayety, ** So then ! the striphng has really tried the 
diflerence between being murdered in pretence and in 
earnest ! Ifs not fair, though, to have defrauded me twice 
of my job ! I gave it up to him before, because I had plenty 
else on my hands, and had no objection, besides, to defraud 
that villain Barlot. But now, I actually wanted practice ! 
fljjU come, Marinette, get the girl ready ! We shall soon 
f ovSHteke Nicole ; the limping wretch walks so slowly !" 

*^ What will you do with the body here?" asked Leonard- 
in some perplexity. 
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^^ Wby leave it jtist as it is," replied the raffian, coolfjr* 
^^ He may as well lie warm in the hut as out of it. We 
have no tools to dig a hole, if we bad time ; and yoar paltry 
brook here would not cover a dog I They can but say we 
h|Lve killed him, and as he is no countryman of theirs, who 
will care*? Our safety, as it is, must depend on ouc legs, sa 
we shall be no worse. So now, get back to the house. 
Citizen, and keep all quiet there as long as you can ! Our 
vessel lies snug in the creek, and we shall be down, and o& 
board, directly. So once more, I say, let us be off!" 

The flush of exaltation on Claverham's cheek had sunk^ 
and it was now frightfully pale. He avoided even once turn- 
ing his eyes towards Agatha, about whom Marinette had 
busied herself, but casting a hurried glance again on Duga^- 
vet's corpse, he abruptly quitted tlfe hut. 

His self-possession, however, as well as his determination, 
seemed to revive as he breathed the open air, for he returned 
to the door. Tbere Thiebaut advanced to meet him ; and 
Leonard directing a glance towards the corner, in which 
Agatha, though not within his sight, was placed, in a low 
ai^ significant tone uttered the word *^ Remember !" and 
again turning, strode hastily away. 



CHAPTER VL 

The sun was shining brilliantly, and the birds, deUghtecT 
with the unusual radiance, were, notwithstanding the cold 
and biting air, greeting it with merry carols. But Claver- 
ham owned no corresponding feeling of joy. He posted 
onwards with long and stealthy steps, looking frequently and 
anxiously round, and choosing the thickest and most entan- 
gled paths ; while, if but a sear leaf fell across his way, or 
dropped lightly on his head, he started aside as if the band 
of Justice had suddenly barred his path. No impediment, 
however, in reality, crossed his guiky steps, nor did human 
eye witness his retreat from the scene of murder to the soli* 
iude of his own chamber. He had locked his apartment on 
leaving it, in order the better to conceal his absence ; and 
now, hastily and silently admitting himself, he again turned 
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the key, and threw himself in a chair. All remained in the 
room as he had quitted it; but what a chanj^e was his! 
Guilty as he had before been, the sport of every dark and 
dangerous passion, the crime of murder iiad not, till now, 
actnaily stained his hands, though the design of it had spotted 
his soul. Still there was a step between the intention and 
the actual commission of such a deed, which induced him to 
turn, as for relief, from the vivid image of the young Duga- 
vet's warm and bloody corpse, which seemed yet lying at his 
feet, to meditate on the probable success of the rest of his 
plan, accompanied as it was to be by the perpetration of a 
similar crime. Fear of detection, and dread, not ill-founded, 
of treachery in his accomplices^ mingled, however, with such 
increasing force in his cogitations, that there were moments 
in which, hiding his face in hia hands, and subdued by alarm^ 
he heartily wished he had never embarked, and with such 
confederates, in a design so perilous. He had plainly dis- 
covered both by Dugavet's own open assertion, and from 
Thiebaut*s first few words, that the former had successfiiHy 
tampered with agents he had believed to have. secured to 
himself. Having, however, so speedily despatched this 
formidable and unexpected antagonist, he had, in the hurry 
of the moment, judged it better policy to conceal from his 
treacherous accomplices his knowledge of their falsehood ; 
and the hasty zeail displayed by both Thiebaut and Marinette 
to forward the original plan, as soon as they had perceived 
Duga vet's death, proved that he had judged wisely. Yet« 
with this new proof of a duplicity, which it was plain was at 
the service of the highest bidder, Claverham now could not 
but shudder, while he felt he was completely in their power. 

He endeavoured strenuously, however, to shake ofi' these 
fears, as he rose and paced the room, muttering to himself, — 

" They dare not — they have no interest to betray me now !. 
They arc alarmed for their own safety too, and I may trust 
to that. Besides, they have not far to go ; once embarked^ 
and my anxieties will all be over !" A long pause ensued, 
and for some moments he stood still, his face dark with con- 
tending passions. He then walked to the window. The 
sun waa still brightly dazzling, though thick and pillared 
clouds were rising in the west. *^ This fine weather is veiy 
unlucky,' ' he murmured, ^^if it would snow now, it would 
lessen the chance of their being met, as well as baffle pur- 
suit !'' He continued for some time to watch the clouds, 

3* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



W ¥ BVMtSNT Dfi CRVCE. 

which, rolling forwards at first in one black mass, at IimiI 
began to rear a host of glittering summits against the sun, 
whose orb they threatened speedily to shroud. Ctaverhaai 
gathered security from their advance : and now more at ease 
concerning an escape, which, it was evident, would soon be 
favoured by a snow -storm, his thoughts once more reverted 
to Dugavet. 

This unfortunate young man, high-spirited, ardent, and 
enthusiastic, had possessed talents and qualities which, under 
better auspices, and controlled by reason and religion, might 
have produced an exalted character. Born, however, of 
distinguished but vicious parents, and bred up amidst all tiie 
skepticism and immorality «o prevalent at that period in 
France, his passions had learned to obey no law but his wiU, 
and that will was little more than a caprice, which scarcely 
consulted, much less obeyed, the dictates of an understand- 
ing naturally fine, though misused and perverted. 

Drawn from the political excesses into which he had 
vehemently plunged, by a sudden passion for the ^Mcinating 
Victorine de Rouvier, which soon, in its violence, over- 
whelmed every other sentiment, he was prevailed on by her 
tears and entreaties to assume a disguise which, while it 
secured him from the sanguinary pursuit of his powerful 
enemy Barlot, also offered the attraction of remaining with 
the object of his attachment. The latter motive proved 
more forcible than the former would have been to his wild 
and fearless spirit. He therefore met, and concerted wkh 
^ ruffian Thiebaut, whom he knew to be employed by 
Barlot, but over whom he had himself some in^ence, the 
measures whereby that wily and cruel demagogue had been 
deceived into a belief of his death ; and assuming the name 
and peculiar dress of a former faithful attendant of Madame 
de Rouvier, he proceeded with her to England. 

Here, a few days after his arrival, he was met and recog^ 
Bised by Leonard Claverham, with whom he had, the pre- 
ceding year, speht two months in France in the familiar 
intercourse which a similarity in pursuits, thought not of 
character, produced. 

The motive for his strange disguise was quickly explained, 
and the two young men frequently met in the extensive 
grounds of Warrington, Qaverhani^s society forming some 
relief to Dugavet from the constraint of a situation, irksome 
(li^ough to have become speedily insupportable to a spiri^ 
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ihpicti les» ttngovernable than his. He^ undoubteJiy, wooM 
v^ry quick! J have thrown off a mask he detested, and at once 
left a country he had thus disgracefully visited, and a mistress^ 
for whom his infatuation had already ceased, but for a deep 
und growing admiration of Agatha Starinville, with whose 
beauty he was greatly struck, and for whose manners and 
character he gradually conceived a romantic attachment* 
Unaccustomed to the charm which innocence and virtue 
confer on female society, his passion for this young English- 
woman grew upon him with a force as novel as it was over- 
powering. It is true, his opportunities of seeing her were 
but limited, and his fear of arousing the suspicion of Madame 
de Rouvier, prevented him from openly seeking to increase 
thetn. 

^till he beheld her sufficiently often to nourish and increase 
An affection, which, had he been under different circum- 
stances, might perhaps have thrown a salutary influence over 
the whole of his future Hfe. As it was, this feeling, deeper 
and better founded than the stormy pads! on which had brought 
him under Madame de Rouvier's control, was proportionat>ly 
calmer ; and while he could not resolve to leave the spot 
which contained the object of his admiration, he had yet 
only formed the reasonable project of returning to France, 
and using tliere every imaginable means to induce Mr. 
Starinville to accept as a son-in-law, a man whose nation 
and principles^ he was gladly aware, would only plead in his 
favour. 

He could not, indeed, but fear that his present disguise, 
and the purpose for which it had been assumed, might prove 
a serious obstacle to his hopes with Agatha herself: but his 
own lax ideas and principles made him imagine that this 
might prove no insuperable difficulty, and day after day 
found him devising plans, the execution of which, however, 
as it must lead him from Warrington, w«s still delayed. 

Meantime, though fearful of exciting Madame de Rou- 
vler's suspicions, and afraid of trusting his voice in the Miss 
Starinville' presence in more than whispered tones, he yet 
heard and beheld Agatha with increasing admiration, while 
he watched with keen scrutiny the conduct of those around 
her. Ry brent De Cruce's evident attachment to Clarina, 
and Claverham's secret avowal to him of designs in the sam^ 
quarter, soon relieved him from all anxiety on their account ; 
but an irritable -jealousy awakened in him su^icioos 9S 
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Treftrloy, which oecaBionally broke oat in a leeming aU' 
mosity towards him, that l>oth aurpriaed and perplexed Ma-* 
dame de Rouvier. 

More cautiout towards Miss Starinville herself, his senti* 
ments rei^rding her remained entirely unsuspected, till his 
uneasiness at her departure with Clarina for Esterfield, his 
evident dejection during her absence, and the inquiries bev 
could not refrain from making, together with his joy at the 
return of the two sisters^ awakened a crowd of doubts in 
Madame de Rouvier's mind, and she reproached him with 
much violence, and many tears. Alarmed, but not touched 
by her remonstrances, he for some time carefully refrained 
from seeing the Miss StarinviUes, and listened to the plans 
which Claverham now began to divulge, with a silence and 
assent which seemed entirely to lull Madame de Rouvier's 
fears. She, though thus incensed against the innocent 
Agatha, for reasons of which Claverham had not the 
slightest suspicion, was yet seriously reluctant at first to 
go the frightful lengths he proposed against her safety : but 
she was overborne by Leonard's violence, who pressed his 
point (in utter ignorance of the state of Dugavef s feelings,) 
with a vehemence heightened to authority by the hold he 
had long possessed over both by his knowledge of their 
secret. While, therefore, Madame de Rouvier submissively 
yielded to bis plans, Dugavet soon listened to the scheme 
with far deeper interest than he thought fit to display. To 
act as the champion and deliverer of the unfortunate girl, 
whose peace was thus menaced-^to carry her himself in 
safety and freedom to her father, would, he imagined, 
triumphantly outweigh the disgrace which he could not but 
feel he had incurred by his present unworthy disguise. 

In this detestable garb, he would not indeed explain his 
real motives to Miss Starinville, but he resolved to assume 
his own form before their departure, and he trusted to the 
exigency of the moment to excuse any force which might 
have been, or still should be, necessary to convey her from a 
peril, of which he suspected the full extent, though Claver-. 
ham believed him wholly ignorant of any secret instructions 
to the savage Thiebaut. Over this wretch, monster as be 
was, Dugavet, however, still possessed much of the influence 
which his better education, his lofty manners, and his bol4 
and unshrinking bravery, had given him, when first, amid 
the disunion of ranks in Paris, they had met, and become 
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aasocisites. Stiil, without a double bribe» (wiiich the new 
plans DOW floating in tiiat raffian'sr brain made very accept- 
able,) it is probable Thiebaut might not have consented to 
change employers ; though the readiness with wfaicbt after 
Dugavet's MU he returned without a comment to Claver- 
hara's original design, proved that bis inclinations were^ at 
least, nicely balanc^ between them. 

It was not so with Marinette. W^on by the noble man- 
ners of Dugavet, of whose disguise she was aware, she had 
become truly interested in his cause, and might have dis- 
played a displeasure and regret at his untimely fate, which 
would have drawn on her the reproach and ridicule of her 
associates, bad she not seized the opportunity of conceal- 
ing her real feelings, by occupying herself with the feinting 
Agatha, whose situation indeed demanded eyery succour 
she could give. The ferocious Thiebaut, meanwhile, ex- 
ulted in the belief that Claverham was totally ignorant both^ 
of his and Marinette's treachery, and imagined her sileDce 
only proceeded from prudence, like his own. 

Leonard himself had, in fact; been scarcely sufficiently 
master of his thoughts at the moment, to scan their ap- 
pearance minutely. He had contracted for Dugavel, while 
In France, as much friendship as his nature was capable <^ 
entertaining. It is true, that awed by his commanding 
spirit, and by the impetuosity of a temper as much more 
vehement, as it was more noble, than his own, there was a 
mixture of restraint and fear occasionally in their inter- 
course, on Claverham's side, which had proved to his das- 
tardly mind no small alloy. But the humiliating circam- 
stances under which he had met Dugavet in En^and, had 
greatly removed this sensation ; and the knowledge of his 
guilty secret, which alone, as Leonard believed, rendered 
his formerly haughty companion so willing an agent in his 
plans, seemed still farther to confirm a superiority so 
recently attained. Yet were there still moments in which 
Claverham's base soul shrunk instinctively before Dugavet's 
fiery spirit ; and even while the latter appeared but to obey 
the suggestions he received, he frequently betrayed a con-x 
tempt for his employer, which gradually inspired corres- 
ponding feelings of hatred in Claverham^s breast. 

Believing him, however, to be still engrossed by Madame 
de Rouvier, no suspicion whatever of Dugavet's sentiments 
towards Agatha bad crossed Leonard's mind^ nor had he 
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entertained any design against his life, till being startled that 
morning by a peevish expression uttered by Madame de 
Rouvier, which betrayed some jealousy of the arrangement 
made, that Jaqueline should betray Miss Starinviile to her 
fate, he suddenly lefl the room to ruminate on the idea thus 
casually suggested. Many trivial circumstances, before un- 
heeded, now rushed on his mind to confirm this notion; and 
on eagerly seeking for Dugavet, from whose manner and 
countenance he hoped to gather enough either to corrobo- 
rate or destroy a suspicion so alarming, his doubt was 
changed to certainty, by discovering, that though it was 
several hours before the time appointed by himself and his 
confederates, the Chevalier was already gone, and that 
Agatha was likewise absent. 

It was then that, his hatred amounting to fury, Claverham, 
preserving strict silence on the discovery he had made, 
retired to his room, where he procured and hid in his breast 
the pistol, of which be speedily made such cowardly use ; 
and whence he soon aflerward cautiously issued, locking 
the door afler him to conceal his absence. 

He hurried to the well-known place of rendezvous, where 
the sight of the young and handsome Dugavet in his own 
dress, and kneeling at Agatha's feet, so goaded his malig- 
nant feelings, that he refrained only from conimitting the 
act to which his inclination even more than his fancied ne- 
cessity now prompted him, till the moment offered for doing 
it in safety. This opportunity was soon afforded him by the 
furious but unsuspecting Dugavet ; and he beheld his enemy 
(so lately styled his friend) at his feet, with an exultation 
which, though on his return to his solitary chamber it had 
been dashed with something like remorse, yet seemed now 
to rise even to triumph, as the darkening horizon became 
every moment heavier with snow, some flakes of which 
already crossing his window, relieved him from the fear 
of detection, which had alone produced his momentary 
regret. 

'•^ The proud Frenchman has got his due !" he mused 
with increasing satisfaction. " He, at least, will cross my 
path no more! — atld this snow-storm, how opportune it is! 
They must have already reached the shore, or if not, they 
will now proceed for their own sakes as fast as they can ; 
frbile this snow will efface every track !" 

Well pleased by the time and distance gained by the fugi> 
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lives, without as yet any token of alarm in the house, he 
now resolved to seek Madame de Rouvier. From her^ he 
was aware, he must carefully conceal that he had any 
■ knowledge, still more that he had been the author, of the 
catastrophe which must shortly come to light. He there- 
fore prepared himself to make use of her jealousy, for 
which he perceived she had had good cause ; and by 
rousing her anger, to avert the chance of her betraying the 
whole conspiracy by unguarded lamentations. 

She was not in her apartment, and he proceeded to the 
library, at a window of which he found her standing ; 
watching, with a dubious expression of countenance, the 
black and heavy atmosphere which had succeeded the bril- 
liant sunshin6 of the morning ; and the occasional flakes of 
snow, which, falling slowly, seemed but the sullen harbin- 
gers of the thickening host behind. 

As Claverham entered, she turned and exclaimed, " I 
thought this unlucky weather must have totally deranged our 
plans, for this is but Httle beyond the time they were to 
have commenced, and I imagined Miss Starinville could 
hardly have been so infatuated with her new friend, as to 
have consented to walk out now ! but I find they are already 
gone ! Dugavet told me, indeed, that he was gQing early to 
the hut this morning, to arrange something which had been 
forgotten ; and I have not seen him since breakfast. But 
I went to the drawing-room just now, and finding no one 
there, I looked into the Miss Starinvilles* apartment ; and 
Olarina, who seemed scarcely inclined to raise her eyes from 
her paper (1 suppose she was writing to young De Cruce), 
told me her sister, she believed, was walking." She looked 
again at the window, as she added, ^^ this snow, I thinks 
roust hasten Duga vet's proceedings, and we may expect him 
back soon!" 

'' He will linger with his pretty friend as long as he can, 
you may be sure," replied Claverham, whose design of 
awakening Madame de Rouvier's jealousy was not softened 
by her thoughtless, or perhaps malicious description of 
Clarina*s employment. *' 1 have often observed of late," 
he continued, " how much he admires her I" 

Shocked at hearing a suspicion thus openly expressed, 
which she had herself betrayed to Dugavet alone, an4 
which his recent demeanour had indeed greatly lulled, 
Madame de Rouvier remained silent; and both she and 
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Claverhani coDtinued for some time, at aeparate wi&dow#, 
to watch the now thickly falling snow. Leonard, however, 
at kngtb broke the pause ; and while he showed much 
kindness in his voice and manner, he artfully began to 
^ggest some fear lest Dugavet, won by Agatha's beauty 
and distress, should prove traitor to them both. 

Madame de Rouvier affected to treat this supposition with 
contempt, but her flushed cheek and angry brow belied her 
words, and she was increasing in vehemence, while Ciaver« 
bam was soothing her wrath, and gradually gaining her con- 
iidence, when Clariua suddenly entered the apartment 



CHAPTER V. 

** Whbre is my sister, Madame de Rouvier ?" exclaimed 
Clarina, with an eagerness which priBvented her from remark^ 
ing the conference she disturbed, and the somewhat guilty 
look which her sudden question awakened. Madame de 
Rouvier, however, with quickly resumed self*possession, 
pleaded ignorance, and Clarma, in evident distress, resumed 
— ^^ You see how it snows, and the day is beginning. to de^ 
dine ; and yet I cannot find her in the house, though it is 
surdy impottaible she can be walking still — at this hour and 
in this weather ! Have you not seen her ?" 

^' No," replied Madame de Rouvier, while Chiverhami 
with affected concern, echoed the negative. ^^ When did 
she go ?'* inquired Madame de Rouvier. 

^^Sfae went into the garden immediately afler breakfast,*' 
cried Clarina, Whose cheek grew pale with alarm, ^^ and I 
have not seen her since !" 

^^ Good Heavens!'' exclaimed Madame de Rouvier, in 
real surprise and displeasure, ^^ is that possible !" As she 
spoke thus, the evident expression of const^nation in hei 
fkce so heightened Clarina'a terror, that bursting into tears, 
she entreated Claverham to aid ia searching Uie gardens, 
anH was even running from the room to asast herself in the 
«|ue8t, when Leonard gentlv detained her, conjuring her to 
remain with Madame de A.ottvier, vvhile he undertook a 
sjiarch, in which, he said, if not quickly successful, he would 
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<^all for Geoffiy^s assistance. Clarina, in her alarm, remarked 
not the inconsistency of such an ofier with the feebleness he 
had so lately professed, but« grateful for his service, and for 
the kindness which seemed to take such part in her anxiety, 
she warmly thanked him, and yielding to his entreaties, re* 
mained in a state of uneasiness and fear, which became 
^ery moment more acute. During his absence she searched 
every room again, and returned to the library only to gaze 
from the window on the earth now white with snow, which 
fell thicker as the daylight decreased. Her suspense now 
rose to agony, and she was on the point of rushing fi'om the 
house, while she rung the bell hastily to despatch fresh mes- 
seng^Sy when Claverham returned. 

His hat was white with snow, and his air expressed deep 
commiseration, while he assured her that he had traced 
every walk in the garden, and searched the shrubberies 
in vain. He now proposed to send Mr. Drywinkle down 
the avenue, while he would himself take the road be* 
hind the house, and despatch Joe, and his own servant, in 
two other directions. Clarina listened to these suggestions 
with shudderhng horror. The day was rapidly closing, and 
her sister, it was plain, was not even near the house ! 

The alarm was now quickly spread among the servants, 
and a scene of search ensued, which began in fear, and 
ended almost in distraction. Such indeed was Geoffry^s 
anxiety and terror, that but for Mrs. Rustleton he would have 
rushed from the bouse without great-coat, or even hat, to 
brave weather from which the very animals shrank. But 
the prudent housekeeper held by main force his arm, while 
she bade Joe fetch his accoutrements, and by this delay he 
lieard Claverham suggest the avenue, as the most likely road 
for Miss Starinville to have taken. With this supposition 
his own judgment concurred, and accordingly, he had no 
sooner broken away from Mrs. Rustleton's friendly precau- 
tions, than he darted off that way, over the now whitened 
ground, with incredible activity. 

Claverham himself, having seen Joe and Stephen depart 
in equally false directions, took the road towards the com- 
mon, as he had proposed, and absorbed in his own reflect 
tions, reached the gate above the wood, where be remained 
for some time, scarcely heeding either the increasing dark« 
nesB or the cold, so engrossed was he in calculating the ce^ 
tain success of his guilty plot. 

Vol. II.— 4 
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'^Tbiebaut and Marioeite," at length be muttered, *'ar(r 
as hardy as bears I Tbey would not heed this weather, and 
are by this time at sea, no doubt !'' Callous as be was, a 
sensation almost like pity touched his heart, as tbe thought 
of the young and helpless girl, exposed to the inclemency of 
such a night, rose before him : but he quickly shook it off, 
and began to retrace his steps down the hill. It was not~ 
without difficulty, so rapidly had the snow increased, that he 
at length reached the house, where his whole appearance 
conveyed to the unhappy Clarina such a dismal picture of 
her sister's probable situation, that her wild and eager inqui- 
. ries were cut short by a torrent of tears. Stephen and Joe, 
it appeared, had already returned, declaring that they could 
go no farther on the respective roads they had taken, and 
affirming that searcl^ was as useless as impossible, since they 
oould distinguish nothing a yard before them in the present 
darkness. 

Mrs. Rustleton was alone in the drawing-room with Cla-^ 
rina, and seemed won by Glaverham's exertions to relent in 
her usual ill-will towards him. ^^ Madam Rover, and Ma- 
demoiselle Jaqueline," she said, ^^ she supposed were up- 
stairs, and to be sure did not seem to concern themselves 
much about poor Miss Starinville. She believed, after all, 
that it was Mr. Dry winkle who would bring her back ; but 
it was so cold and dark, no wqnder if §he walked very alow ; 
and that was the reason, perhaps^ why he staid out so mueh 
longer than the rest." 

Glarina^s streaming eyes beamed with hope at this sugges- 
tion, which, however, again sunk to despondency, as at that 
moment Geoffi7 entered the room alone. 

His figure was even more deplorable than that of Leonard : 
but having had time, during his unsuccessful search, to con- 
sider tbe matter more deeply, he had no sooner ascertained 
ttiat Miss Starinville had not yet been found, than, anxious 
not to increase Clsrina's alarm, he drew Claverham aside, 
and hurriedly exclaimed, that as he was convinced his young 
ijdistress would never have wlilked so far, she must have been 
forcibly conveyed away ; and that he could suspect no one 
of such a deed but the gipsies, who had been for some time 
in the neighbourhood. He therefore proposed, instantly, te 
search their tents, with such force as he could muster. Leo- 
,Qard, with alacrity, joining in this suggestion, and the stew- 
ard, pleased with bis ready acquiesence and offered aid, des- 
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patched Joe for some lanthorns, while he informed Clarina 
merely that they were about to continue their search with lights. 

Claverham seized a moment of delay to seek Madame de 
Rouvier. He found her in her apartment shedding tears of 
rage and grief. " It was evident," she said, " that Dugavet 
had himself fled with Agatha, and probably it was a con- 
certed plan between them. But he should And, she could 
revenge herself!'* In this state Claverham easily obtained 
from her a promise to use her utmost discretion in averting 
suspicion both from herself and him ; and with this assu- 
rance, he hurried from her chamber, which, however, she pro- 
fessed she was^ at present unable to leave. He joined Geof- 
fry in the hall, and, with the addition of Joe and Stephen, 
the party sallied forth. The result of this expedition was 
such as might be foreseen. Geoffry's chagrin and despair 
at finding the tents (round which, by his direction, the party 
crept with all the silence and caution of an ambush of In- 
dians,) deserted and empty, mocked every power of expres- 
sion. The very fact, however, of their being thus abandoned, 
betrayed a hasty flight, which might have converted sus- 
picions less strong than his to certainty. 

But which way were the fugitives gone ? No trace in the 
snow (except their own footsteps, which they now carefully 
examined,) appeared to give an answer to this question ; and 
while the ground without baffled all their inquiries, the tents 
within, small, dark, and empty, oflered nothing to satisfy 
even the most awakened curiosity. Again,- therefore, but 
with spirits depressed and fatigued limbs, cold, wet, and 
silent, the party returned to the house, where Clarina had 
passed the period of their absence in all the wretched alter- 
nations of suspense. 

Every noise, however stiff ht, at window or door, had drawn 
her towards it with a rush of hops, which had sickened at 
each disappointment into colder and colder despair; and 
when, at the expiration of above two hours, the party re- 
turned, and she saw them enter, covered with snow, and 
without her sister, she neither by word nor token made any 
inquiry, but pale and speechless stood the motionless image 
of wo. The words of false condolence died away on Cla- 
verham^s lip as he beheld her mute and touching grief ; and 
he turned from a sight which, olnlurate as he was, awakened 
in him a sensation like remorse. ButGeoflry'a honest com- 
passion rather excited than checked his loquacity ; and be 
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addressed bis disconsolate mistress with a torrent of Kind hnt 
mistaken efforts of comfort and encouragement, wbtcb, 
indeed, his natural veracity obliged him, at every other sen- 
tence, to contradict. In his increasing eagerness to rouse 
her from a state of silence and torpor, which both perplexed 
and alarmed him, he now detailed to her the particulars of 
tbo search in which they had just been engaged, the design 
of wiuch he had before concealed from her. 

Clarina no sooner heard the reasons which led htm to 
believe that force alone could have conveyed her sister away 
so far, as it was now evident she must be, from her home^ 
and the suspicions which had prompted him to search the 
gipeies' tents, than a light, sudden and fearful as a meteor's 
flashy seemed to dart across her mind. Her cheek, varying 
alternately from deep crimson to a livid paleness, betrayed 
the intense emotion she endeavoured to command. In low 
tones, and with difficult but distinct articulation, she detailed 
the particulars which, the very day before, she and her sister 
had received from Trefarley, concerning the extraordinary 
dwelling he had discovered, and its suspicious inhabitants. 

In the eager and breathless attention with which all pre-^ 
sent, especially Geofiry, listened to the strange recital, no one 
marked the strong fyit transitory shade of guilt and fear whicl^ 
darkened Leonard Claverham's brow, as he thus heard his 
confederates pcnnted out, and their secret abode accurately de- 
scribed. 

Churina affirmed in conclusion, that Mr. Trefarley had pro* 
mised on that very day to obtain from Mr. Eldridge authority 
and means to disperse these ruffians. Her eye once more 
beamed with hope, as she added, that the former, who had, 
consequently, not visited Warrington that momiBg, might 
even by this time have detected and pursued the wicked crew, 
into whose hands none of her auditors now seemed to doubt 
but that her unfortunate sister had fallen. 

Glaverham, who well knew that his accomplices must be 
beyond a pursuit, which, from the magistrate's absence .(of 
which he was aware), could not take place till the morrow, 
with specious zeal echoed Geoffry's honest and clamorous 
offers to go immediately, even through the darkness of the 
inclement night, in search of the abode Clarina had described. 
But, alas! she owned she could give no direction which might 
enable them, even by the light of day, to find it. To ex< 
plore the intricate and almoi^ trackless passes which Tre- 
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fayley had represented as surrounding iU in such a night as 
the present, was evident madifess in the eyes of all but 
Geofiry ; whose excited feelings rendered him incapable of 
listening to the suggestions of reason. Witches and French- 
woniea excepted (a mysterious and fearful combination of 
which formidable beings had, he firmly believed, centred in 
Mademoiselle Jaqueline, and justified his terror m that 
quarter), Geofifry's naturally bold and ardent spirit feared 
nothing. In bis vehement desire to rescue iMiss Starinville 
from the hands of wretches tike those now* described, his 
disappointment, therefore, was keen at finding that even 
Clarina herself, agonizing as W3» her distress, would not 
consent to his attempting so rash and bootless an enterprise 
without instruction or guide. He should go, she said, before 
daylight dawned, on horseback to Mr. Trefiirloy, who, if ho 
had not already rescued her sister, would instantly accon- 
pany and guide his search. 

This decision was approved by all ; and Clavorham, in 8 
faint tone, now announced his intention of. accompanying 
Geof&y. Till that moment,, Clarina, as well as all the do- 
mestics, had utterly forgotten both Leonard's recent accident* 
And its supposed effects ; but being somewhat calmed by the 
arrangement thus made, all turned to look on Claverham, whose 
artr of extreme languor, together with the cold and dripping 
state of his garments, so shocked both Clarina and the 
housekeeper, that both entreated him to retire ; and the 
latter, even warmed into kindness, conducted him herself to 
his chamber, where, stirring a blazing fire, she left him to 
prepare some refreshment, of which be really stood in need. 
When Leonard had partaken of the food with which she 
Quickly returned, he dismissed his attendent, afiirming that 
he should immediately go to rest, to prepare for the expe- 
dition he still insisted on sharing. 

Left to the solitude of his own chamber, however, it may 
yell be imagined he thought not of rest. He hastily scanned 
the course most prudent to pursue, and at length determined 
to ayail himself of the plea the supposed weakness of his 
state afforded, to avoid accompanying Trefarley (whose pene- 
tration he dreaded) on a quest in which it might be diflicult 
totally to mask his feeHngs. 

Perhaps some lurking reluctance to behold again the bpdy 
of his victim might partly have influenced this resolve ; but 
except to ingratiate himself in Ciarina's favour by renewed 

4* 
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fler viees, no sufficieot motive appeared for a measure, agaiotft 
which prudence^ if not remorse, remonstrated, and Claver* 
ham rested in his decision. 

He now again revolved the circumstances around him, and 
only grew more secure as he ruminated/ No one, he was 
convinced, knew that he had quitted the house that day. 
Dugavet^s murder, when discovered, as it soon must be, could 
never, therefore, be attributed to him ; nor could any cause 
for contention between them be suspected. Stephen, bis 
servant, though sufficiently in his master^s confidence to be . 
aware that being for some reason averse to quit Warrington, 
he had, consequently, assumed an appearance of illness, the 
constraint of which he bad lately relieved by long nightly 
walks, had yet no knowledge whatever of the secret abode 
which formed at those times his resort. He could not, 
therefore, betray a crime he did not even suspect. 

Leonard was too well convinced of the activity which both 
the fears and the interest of his vile oonfederatea would urge 
them to exert, to doubt for a moment that long before this 
they had already embarked in silence and secrecy, in their 
weU-equipped and swifl-aailing vessel ; and he thought of 
the robust and merciless arm which might, at that very instantt 
perhaps, be plunging the hai^ess girl into the dark waves 
which were to dose her short career. Villain as he was, he 
shuddered at the picture his fancy drew ; and startling from 
his chair, list^ied for a moment to the moans of the wind, 
which swept by his window with the k>w and dismal howl 
peculiar to a snow-storm, till he almost fancied it conveyed 
to him the wretched Agatha's imploring cry. But he 
quickly shook off this transient impression, and turned from 
the contemplation of a deed, which was, indeed, to crowa 
his plans, but from the too vivid image of which he thus re- 
coiled, to contemplate nearer and less terrific objects. Du* 
gavet, he reflected, was safe in the silence of deadi, and 
eoiild betray no vecieis. 

Madame de Rouvier remained his sole accomplice ; and 
deprived of all protection but his own, disgraced, by the disclo* 
sure so near at hand, shocked at th9 catastrophe of her 
fiithtess lover, and alarmed at the consequences which, he 
felt, he might easily persuade her, threatened her personal 
safety, he doubted not that she would readily adopt the mea- 
sure of immediate flight to France, which he resolved in the 
frst moment of her dislress to propose. 
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Anxious to ascertain the present state of her mtDd, and 
fancying that he might even now, by some artful suggestions, 
prepare her for such a step, he determined, as soon as all 
should seem quiet in the house, to visit her apartment, where 
be felt assured he should find her as wakeful as himself; 
but he waited in vain. Clartna's anxiety was far too d^ep 
for repose ; and, therefore, though she positively insisted on 
Geoffry's rethring to rest, to prepare for fresh toils by a few 
hours' sleep, she resolved, with Mrs. Rustleton, to watch 
through the night, lest her unfortunate sister should, either 
alone, or with some asedstance* approach the house. The 
storm, which having commenced at three in the afternoon^ 
lasted with increasing force till midnight, was now clearing 
awi^, and tira moon, breaking at intervate through the dis* 
burdened clouds, at last rose in full majesty over the wide 
and glittering waste of snow. 

Clarina gazed ahernately from every window with restless^ 
anxiety ; and as Leonard beard her traver^ the passages, 
scMmetimes with all the fiutter and speed of hope, excited by 
some treacherous appearance, and sometimes with the dull 
tnd heavy tread of despair, he perceived that no pause in 
watchfulness like hers was hkely to afibrd him the opportunity 
be sought of hdding conference with Madame de Rouvier ; 
and retiring to bed, he, the author of all the calamity which 
4hus1)roke the sleep of others^ soon sunk into profound an4 
heavy repOse, 



CHAPTER VL 

Long before a gleam of day appeared, Geoffry was on his 
feet. And assuring Clarinat who expressed some fear for 
bis safety, " that he should find the way very well," he pro- 
ceeded to hurry Joe in the stabfes. 

Claverham also, equipped for saltymg forth, made his ap» 
pearance, but, accor<Mng to his previous determination, with 
marks of languor and indisposi^n so well assumed, tbaf 
both Clarina and the housekeeper insisted on his agun re- 
tiring to his chamber, instead of venturihg on an expedition 
for which he expressed greater desrire, in proportion as they 
became more positive against it. 
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There was, Clarina assured him, no need of the asiisi' 
ance which he was so ready, though so unable, to givev 
Geoffry would ride as quickly as possible to Mr. TreCarley^ 
who, returning with him, would bring what aid he might 
deem necessary, in addition to the servants Joe and Stephen, 
who should await him on the road, that no time might be 
lost in coming to the house. Her cheek grew paler, how- 
ever, as she added, that she begged he would tend whatever 
arms he might possess, as these men might but too probably 
be engaged in some perilous encounter. 

Claverham, after well-feigned reluctance, consented ie 
retire ; and his servant soon returned from his Master^e 
chamber with the pistol which had already done such mur- 
derous work. Geoffiry was by this time on horseback, armed 
with a gun, the only weapon in the house ; and Gkrina now 
watched from the window the progress of the faithful steward 
in the moonlight, with an intensity of anxiety as intense tUS 
if her sister *s life had depended on every step. 

ft was surprising with what rapidity he floundered through 
the snow, and was soon lost to her sight in the wood. Still 
she continued to watch, till light from the east began to dim 
the moon's fading lustre : though it was stiU nearly an hour 
before the sun actually rose, when she saw the two servants 
on foot— Stephen armed with his master's pis^tol, and Joe 
wielding a ponderous bludgeon, proceed towards the wood 
to wait Mr. Trefarley's arrival. 

Mrd. Rustleton, meantime, had prepared some breakfast^ 
of which she now obliged her young mistress to partake ; 
and being herself refreshed by this food, and not a little 
cheered with the change from moonlight (a species of illu- 
mination which, being neither lover nor poet, she had once 
or twice through the night asserted, '' was always to her 
&ncy very lonely and ghostlike,'') to the broader radiance 
of day, she began to indulge in son^e brief utterance of her 
thoughts, without heeding very narrowly whether Clarinft 
attended or not to her discourse. <* It was very shocking, 
indeed, if people were to be snatched up in their own gar^ 
dens, like this, by a set of wicked French gipsies. She 
should not wonder, if Madam Rover, for all her crying and 
shutting herself up in her room," (where Clarina had, in 
fact, visited her in the course of the night, and found her in 
tears,) ^^ knew ail about it — and so, perhaps, it would turn 
out, when Mr. Trefarley brought Miss Starinville back— — 
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*^ And who knows," cmitiniied Mrs. RustlelCMi, gfetting 
waroi HI her hopes, ^* but what it may finish by all these 
French people being bundled together ! At least, 1 do not 
see what can be the use of our Judges travelling about, as 
they do, to- hang our own rogues, if these foreigners are ta 
be allowed to play such tricks here! And What hard- 
bear ted creatures they are ! There *s Maderaoiselle Jaque- 
line sleeping away, I warrant, up-stairs, without caring for 
any of our distress 1 Even Mr. Claverham, i am sure, has 

been very kind ** But Mrs. Rustleton here suddenly 

recollected ^hatshe had promised Stephen to take his master 
some breakfast, and the whole current of her tt)oughts being 
changed by this suggestion, she quitted the room, to Cla- 
nna's great rejief, on her charitable mission. 

Clarina was still at her station at the window, when the 
figure of Stephen leading three horses towards the house 
suddenly emerged from the wood, and convinced her that 
Trefarley and the steward, with probably some friend, had 
already- commenced their approach on foot to a spot, which 
she well remembered had been described as inaccessible on 
horseback. Ft was even so. Trefarley's agony of distress, 
on hearing GeofTry's intelligence, amounted almo^ to 
fienzy ; while the steward's iBsappointment at finding him 
thus ignorant of the whole transaction, instead of having 
already pursued and arrested Miss Starin villa's enemies, (as 
be had hoped,} was not a little severe. Few unnecessary^ 
words, however, passed between them. Trefarley, well 
armed, fiung himself on a horse, and followed by Geofiry, 
they crossed the common in silence, ami at all the speed 
they could make, till overtaking a young farmer, ako on 
]M>rSeback, GeofFry drew up for a moment to explain to him 
tb^r purpose, and invite his assistance. This was willingly 
granted, and both proceeded with redoubled speed to rejoin 
Trefarley, who was already some distance before them. 
They now descended the hill, and were quickly met in the 
wood by the two servants. Mr Dry winkle, shrewd and sus- 
picious even in the midst of hia grief, here proposed sending 
Stephen home with the horses; deeming, that Joe's as- 
sistance, though perhaps less powerful, might be better 
relied on. He therefore took the pistol from Stephen, and 
bestowed it on his new associate, the young fanner, and all 
three followed Trefarley, who interfered with none of these 
arrangements, (ascertaining only that hia attendanta wer^ 
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armed,) down the steep track which has been before de- 
scribed, and through which he now plunged mid-leg deep hi 
snow, with a desperation and activity that more than once 
threatened to leave his companions beliind. Yet, ^hen 
they reached the hollow grounds below, it was a considera- 
ble time (i3 changed wad the appearance of all around, im- 
bedded, as it was, in snow) before Treiarley, notwith- 
standing his maddening anxiety, could discover the course 
of the little stream, which he knew must direct his path, or 
perceive among the distant and whitened trees the taller 
summit which had formerly served as his beacon. 

At length, however, he traced the rivulet, threading its 
crooked way between deep* banks of snow, and thought he 
perceived afar the lofty tree which was to guide his coarse. 
Alas! no wreath of smoke, however faint, curled near it, to 
indicate he might find the hut inhabited ; and without fire, 
what human bf»ings could there have passed the night ? 
Trefarley shuddered as he thought of Agatha's sufferings. 
aiKl strode on in dead and giboroy silence. 

The rest followed, one by one, forcing their way through 
brushwood too thick to admit of two abreast. The tracks 
tsuch as it was, now buried in snow, they frequently missed ; 
but Trefarley, keeping by the course of the rivofet, con- 
tinued ascending, and occasionally beheld the tree, which he 
felt convinced was the one he sought. At length be arrived 
at the turn he well remembered, and observed with horror, 
but in silence, that the bushes were here evidently more bent 
and displaced than on his former visit, as if more persons 
than one had passed violently through together. 

The snow covered ail other traces, if such there were ; and . 
Trefarley spoke but to direct bis followers in a low whisper 
to force themselves through the brushwood on both sides, 
and thus prevent any escape, while he himself poshed up 
the path which he knew led directly to the hut. 

Geoffry would fain have shared this perilous lot, but Tre* 
farley was kiflexible, and promising to bring his companions 
round him by a shout, so soon as he should ascertain that no 
alarm had as yet caused the ruffians to disperse. They 
obeyed his injunctions, and he waa quickly out of their 
sight. Several minutes elapsed before any sound reaehed 
them, when a low call, rather than a shout, was heard, and 
each breaking through the brushwood, hastened to the spot. 
. At the door of the hut stood Trefarley ^one» his pistol^ 
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indeed, in his hand, bat in the cakn attitude of despair, rather 
than any gesture of violence. He uttered in a few low 
tones, 

" She is not here— but you will find evil doings yonder l" 
and he pointed to the hut, into which they all crowded with 
eager curioisity. 

There lay outstretched the body of the handsome and 
youthful Dugavet, now stiff, and as if cemented to the earth 
in his own coagulated blood. Though the interior of the 
building was too dim to allow of any very distinct vision, 
yet all perceived plaipiy enough that a scene of murder was 
before them, and a low and Inoken exclamation of horror 
burst. from each, as they separately entered the hut. 

Shocked even to agony by the discovery that Miss Starin^ 
ville was not th^e, while the broken bushes without, and 
the murdered man within, manifested but too well that some 
violent contest had taken place, which he felt a terrified 
assurance must have been on her account ; Trefarley, on 
discovering the corpse, had stood for some minutes in total 
and almost distracted silence. But having aroused himself, 
and brought his followers round him, he now directed them 
io bring the body out, and prepare to remove it to the house ; 
while he would himself, he said, hasten forward to break the 
dreadful tale to Clarina, and consult on farther means of 
-reeovering her unhappy sister. 

Accordingly, gently lifting the corpse, the men brought it 
to the door, and laid it on the snow, upon which the risen 
sun t^as now glittering. All trace of the stormy passions 
which, but too oRen, were wont to agitate the lofly features 
of the rash and ill-fated Dugavet had vanished, and his 
countenance wore the placidity and stillness of death. The 
ball having entered the back of his head, no stain of blood 
disfigured his face ; which, now disguised no more by the 
ill-suited head-dress he had so long worn, but bordered only 
. by his own raven locks clustering darkly round his open and 
noble brow, looked, even in death, transcendantly handsome. 

Trefarley, absorbed as he was in his own deep cares, 
gazed on it with interest and compassion, mingled with 
curiosity. \ 

^* Whence came, and who was this noble-looking stranger 
so )l6ully murdered ?" 

He turned towards Geoffry, to demand if he could answet 
these inquiries, and beheld the steward standing at the foot 
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\ €i die corpse in a sUte of fiightfui agitation* His ejes wUe 

^ open, were staring upon the face before him, which was not 

[ more pallid than bis own» while large drops were standing 

^ on his Tiaage, and every limb seemed trembling. Trefarley 

f knew him too well» to imagine that fear alone could hav6 

i such power over his stout nerves. It could not be sorrow 

\ so deep for a stranger's fate-^Could it be guilt ? He indig- 

nantly chased the unworthy thought away, while he asked^ 
*^ Have you ever seen this person before^Mr. I>ry winkle ?" 
Geoffry answered only by a wild and vacant stare. ; but as 
Trefarley repeated the inquiry, with a tone of more au* 
thority, he muttered almost unintelligibly, 
>. ^^ Heaven have mercy upon us! Seen her?" and his 

very teeth chattered with agitation. 

^^ Come away, Mr. Drywinkle ! For mercy's sake^ come 
away!" cried Joe, actually sobbing aloud with terror, and 
pulling the skirt of Geo0ry's coat with all his force, utteriy 
regardless of Trefarley, who, astonished and ai^^, was 
demanding explanation. 

^ Come away, I say!" reiterated Joe ; << She'll change 
into some other shape in a minute, I'll be bcnand, and tear 
I ^ us all to pieces !" 

« This is absurd — ^revolting!" cried Trefarley. " Have 

you been engaged in this atrocious deed yourselves, that yoii 

are thus distracted ? Hold that boy fast l*^ he.exclaimed to 

the young fanner, who was gaping with amazement ; while 

^ his own suspicions increasing as he spoke, he himself ap- 

^ preached the steward to prevent his escape. 

But Mr. Drywinkle's voice and understanding were 
beginning to return, and in a querulous, but still trembling 
tone, he rephed, « Why no, Mr. Trefarley ; I would not 
have murdered her, as you seem to think, thoi^^h I don't 
deny that I always hated her 1 But this is very shocking !'^ 
He paused, and looked in Treiarley's £iice as he said this, 
seeming to expect the compassion his own now manifested ; . 
but seeing only amazement and displeasure there, he sud- 
denly reeoUeeted hmiself, and added, <^ 1 don't know how 
she's come to such a cruel end, nor why she haaput on such 
a dress, but it's certainly Mademoiselle Jaqueline ! Her 
own countrymen, I suppose, must have mmrdered her !" A 
long pause ensued, and Geoffiry, stooping to the body, lifted 
one of the hands. <^He's quite stiff and cold !" continued 
the stewar<]^ whose puzzled understanding vibrated painfully 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



mtamatr m am/am. 49 



between tke mtscatiiie Sgom bei»re Uov and the femafa 
wiA whom be huA so lot^f ami sa aonty agunsl hk will« 
SBBociated. 

MesBliiBe, Trefio'ley wwb too dee|d]r tbocked to speech ; 
norv indeed, would he have gi^en utterance to the distracting 
tiioi^hts which Cfowded fast and thick into his mind. Who 
was impheated in this foni transactions—to what aits had 
the ill-&ted Miss Starinviile fallen a prey — and in whose 
power was ^e now ? Claverham^ — Madame de Rotiyier-^ 
rose to hia thooghts in snccessimi. Bet he had heard from 
Geoffry of Claverham's exertions, — of Madame de Roovier's 
evident grief r both remained, too, at Warrington, and how 
^ould either <^ them have pi oduoed, or even desired, the 
loss of the innocent Agatha, or the sad catastrophe of ttie 
youth before him ? Trefarley's conjectures were baffled ; 
when suddenly the few sentences of admiration which he 
had heard Miss Starinville utter but a day or two before, 
c««ieeRiuig Jaqueline ; the exculpation of that pmw^n's 
conduct^ which she had also warmly pronounced but the 
preceding morning, struck like daggers to his heart. 

He recalled the earnest, even enthusiastic, manner in 
which she had spoken ; and casting a look of agony on the 
handsome figure on the earth, the unhappy Trefarley, hastify 
bidding two of the men remain with the corpse, rushed from 
the spot, with a haste which lefl the steward, who folk>wed 
him to the house, far behind. 



CHAPTER Vn. 

Ws must now hasten over the proceedings which ensued* 
Ciarina's amasement at the vile deo^tion which had so 
long been practised in their house ; her disgust at the ex- 
posure of Madame de Rouvier's character, wMch followed 
this discovery ; and her horror at the cruel murdor which 
had so tragically closed such a tale of iniquity, — though 
poignant^aa from her youth and imioeence nnght be infer* 
redy were yet oonsideiaUy bkmted by her aIl*«ngro6sing 
anxiety regarding her nster's fate. No trace of the lost 
Agatlm could be found) though Trefarley, who breathed not 

Vol. n,— 5 
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the so^McioM that so cnidly ac^ti^ckl hb lietrty 
•earcely night or daf ia fair search^ and ^mplojred erery 
means he could devise to ascmtain her destiny. But the 
Tory footsteps of the wretches m whose power siie had been 
left were obliteratod by the snow-storm, which had at once 
pursued and dieltered them f nor had human eye witnessed 
their escape. It appeared, indeed, fimn inquiries on the 

coast, that the fishermen of the little hamlet of L f 

aboijit ten miles distant, had once or twice of late observed 
a strange vessel standing, in the dus^ of the evenii^, 
towards a small creek in a solitary part of the shore. But 
no farther informaticm could be elicited, and suspicion itself 
could draw nothing from intelligence so vague. Even the 
murder of the unhappy Dugavet (so dark and mysterious 
was the transaction,) gave no cluer nor couldy indeed, be 
traced to hold any connexion with Agadia's disappearance. 
She had not been seen with him that day, nor had any kind 
of intercourse ever been known to: subsbt between them* 
All firmly believed that Claverham had not left the house 
till he issued with the rest in search c€ Miss Starinville. It 
chanced, too, that Stephen, who had gone out that racMming 
to exercise his master's horses, had been (by a very unusual 
condescension) accompanied by Mr.' Dry winkle on his own 
pony ; and both having taken the road to Elsterfield, a long 
visit there to Mrs. Gripskirt had detained them, tiU the snow - 
had actually begun to fall as. they entered the stables on 
their return. Long before this, as has been seen, Claver* 
ham had reached the house ; and while his excursion had 
thus escaped all observation of the shrewd and trusty stew' 
ard, the latter could also affirm that he had had Stephen in 
his sight all the morning. From the time of breakfast, of 
which, as usual, he had partaken below, no one had seen 
Dugavet ; and fW>m the report of the surgeons at the inquest, 
(which was held as speedily as possible,) it appeared he 
must have been dead nearly twenty-four hours before they 
viewed the body. On Madame de Rouvier seemed then to 
rest the only remaining suspicicm — yet her undisguised 
agony on beholding the corpse, her wild and vehement 
lamentations spc^e but too plainly that she could have had 
no hand in the death of him whom she thus bitterly bewailed ; 
nor, indeed, did any motive far such a deed appear ; while, 
that she could have had any interest in concealing, or 
removing Miss StarinviUe, seemed equally incredible. At 
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Tfeiuiey^s snggestioiit however, she was closely uid care- 
i^My examiQed t^ Mr. Eidrid^ the magistrate, but in vain. 

While she was still weeping over tibe corpse of the un- 
fintonale Dv^avet, with a vehemence ef passion from which 
most of the beholders turned away with a mixture of pity 
and disgust, Leonard Claverham bad seized the opportunity 
of wlnspmng to her the suggestions he had prepared re* 
garding her own safety. 

Even in the midst of her wildest grief, her alarm for her- 
self predominated. The belief that Dugavet had probably 
been shot by Tfaiebaut in some quarrel for Agatha, which 
Leonard artfully insinuated, soon mingled rage with her 
sorrow ; while the unknown danger of the law, to which 
she readily believed herself obnoxious, and the utter want 
of any remaining inducement to stay in a place where she 
was now detected and despised, caused her, even through 
her tears, willingly to accept of ClaveHiam's offer, to furnish 
her with immediate means of departure, and tio promise, in 
return, all the secrecy and silence be required. Accord- 
ingly, the utmost skill could elicit from her, on her examina- 
tion, nothing but short and sullen answers. 

She had seen nothing of the Chevalier Dugavet, since he 
had told her early that morning that he was going out. She 
did not know where he went, nor who had murdered him. 
Did they imagine she could have wished or procured his 
death ? She had never seen IVf iss Starinville since they had 
breakfasted together, and did not know that she had left the 
house till informed of it by her sister. It was well known 
that she herself seldom walked out, and never went beyond 
the gardens or shrubberies ; she, therefore, knew nothing, 
and eoukl have had no intercourse with the people Mr. Tre« 
farley talked of, whether they were gipsies or not. She had 
visited Warrington solely at Mr. Stannville^s desire, and 
was now only anxious to return to France. 

So much, and hot a particle more, could be extracted 
from a woman, whose beauty and -grace excited warmly an 
admiration, which her early, and it appeared, hardened de- 
pravity, converted into horror and disgust. 

Trefariey had related to the magistrate all the particulars 
conceraing the suspicious persons he had discovered, but 
two days previous, in the wild dwelling, the sudden desertion 
of which seemed but too plainly to be connected with Miss 
iSlarinville's disi4>pearance. To this (under the seal of SC" 
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alarms aad Geofiy-s aonniioa of faaviag aemt two %«Mi 
enter the iiouse at night, the defcriptm of whom corres- 
ponded with.those Trefari^ himself had met the suooeediiig 
evening* 

All this seemed to infer an intercooive with Warringtoft, 
which was now deeply and mournfully o<»vobcMrated by the 
mysterious disappearance of Miss dtarinviUe, and the. 
murder c^ the unhappy Diiga?et in ^e -very hut of these 
wretches. Yet, though Mr. Eldridge listened with profound 
attention and evident interest to Uiese details, and agreed 
with Trefarley fuUy as to the suspicicms they warrsoited, he 
could obtain no clue whatever to authorize farth^ proceed- 
ings. The examination of the servants plainly [Hraved that 
all of them had been utterly ignorant of the abode just dis* 
covered. Nor could any of tl^ peasantry give any informa^ 
tion regarding it, or its inhabitants. 

The gipsy kid, indeed, and Marinette, had iDrequently been 
seen, both in their own tents, and also canying on at the 
various cottages the arts usual with their tril^-; but that 
they had possessed aiqr other diode, or other companions, 
no one had suspected. 

Claverham's real accident, and mippoied oonfinement to 
the house till the very evening the alann arose, liBisiished 
him with plauable means (of which it may be supposed, he 
was not backward to avail himself,) of pleading utter igno- 
rance concerning these strangers and tbm abode : and Mr. 
Eldridge and Trefeorley, unaUe to fathom deeper a mystery 
so impenetrable, were constrained to admit, that, whatever 
intercourse Madame de Rouvier or Dugavet might have 
held with Uiese vagrants, (of whose French origin, after ail, 
Trefarley could adduce no positive proof,) no conceivable 
-reason af^ared which could have induced either of them 
to conspire against Miss Starinville's safety and person. 

Again, however, they questioned Madame de Rouvier, 
and again she baffled their inquiries : yet was she so far ter- 
rified by finding herself thus the object of renewed suspicien, 
that, on the magisteate*s departure from the house, she has* 
t))y began to prepare fer a removal, which no one wished to 
iietard. Clarina, indeed, on the contrary, f(^t her presence 
in the house to be an almost insupportable harden. From 
the time, when the extraordinary disclosure having bemi 
made* and Dugayet's owpse lNt>ught to the houscy she had 
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l>elield Madame de Rouvier fly to meet it with the moelt 
>open display of passionate attachment, no interview had 
taken place between them ; Clarina having confined herself 
to her room, whence she had only issued to receive Trefar* 
Jey's reports of the continued failure of all his researches 
for her hapless sister^ and to consult with him on the efforts 
still to be made for her recovery, as well as the course most 
eligible for herself to adopt. To continue to reside with 
Madame de Rouvier was impossible •; and great and season- 
^able, therefore, was the relief afforded both to her and Tre- 
farley, by the sudden and unhoped-for declaration of her 
intended departure. Yet to remain perfectly alone at War- 
rington, at Clarina's age, and under her circumstances, ap- 
peared fraught with difficulties. 

Claverham, indeed, anxious to secure her favour, and 
conscious he could no longer affect an indisposition, of 
/which he had already made such fatal use, left Warrington 
the day after that on which the body of Dugavet was found. 

As if in consideration for Clarina's feelings, he even 
quitted the house without asking for any interview, though 
he transmitted to her a note, expressive of the deepest 
interest, and calling every day, repeated his inquiries, toge- 
ther with an account of the strenuous efibrts he was making 
for the recovery of her sister. On first hearing of the dis- 
covery at the hut, Clarina had hastily reproached him with 
"the interview in the shrubbery, which rfie instantly recol- 
lected, and which, together with more recent circumstances, 
convinced her that he must long have possessed a know- 
ledge of Dugavet's real histdry. But Leonard, with infinite 
art, replied, that he had, indeed, made this discovery on the 
day before his accident, when the conference she mentioned 
had taken place ; but he affirmed, that he had, during his 
illness which so immediately followed, reproached Madame 
de Rouvier bitterly, and had resolved to apprise the Miss 
Starinvilles of the disgraceful fact as speedily as possible. 
T}ps intention, he added, Madame de Rouvier apparently 
suspected ; and therefore, (as Clarina might have remarked), 
though she conveyed his pressing entreaties to be allowed 
to see them before his departure, yet she carefully avoided 
quitting the room during their interviews; and had ieven 
endeavoured to prevail on him to abstain altogether from 
such a disclosure, under the assurance that she intended very 
-shortly to return to Parist whither Dugavet wouldi of course, 

5* 
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ttecompany her ; and that both hexself, tbereforey and the 
Miss Starinyilles, might be spared the pain of any alterca- 
tion on the subject. All this, Cla¥erham affirmed, how- 
every had not altered his resolution of disclosing the 
circumstance to the Miss Starinvilles before he should quit 
their roof. 

The young and ingenuous Clarina was entirely satisfied 
with this explanation ; while his recent exertions, the con- 
sciousness that she had grossly wronged him by her suspi- 
cions regarding Madame de Roovier, and the conviction she 
felt that he really participated in her anxiety, greatly softened 
her sentiments towards him, and she warmly expressed the 
gratitude she entertained for his assistance and attentions. 
It was with Trefarley alone, however, that she consulted on 
the difficult, even agonizing situation in which she found 
herself placed. To him dbe looked for advice and aid in 
the effi>rts which, hopeless as they now seemed, she still 
appeared to exist but in making, to gain tidings of her lost 
sister. How should she sustain ti^e deprivation of his 
counsel and assistance ? Even to banish Claverham from 
the house, who appeared so zealous in the same cause, and 
whose long acquaintance seemed to authorise the interest 
he expressed, was an ungrateful measure ; and yet the 
lonely Clarina felt that she could' not, with propriety, 
receive the visits of either of these two, in her sad 
residence, when it should become as solitary as it was sor- 
rowful. 

Trefarley, though his haggard cheek, and sometimes half- 
vacant eye, spoke of mental suffering, even more severe 
than the almost incredible bodily exertions which he daily 
made in search of the lost Agatha, was yet not so engrossed 
by his own affliction, as not to be painfully aware of Cla- 
rina's distressing situation. Accordingly, the day before 
Madame de Rouvier had announced her intended speedy 
departure, he informed Clarina that Mrs. Arleston, a widow 
lady, (with whom Miss de Cruce had formerly been ac- 
quainted,) had just returned to the neighbourhood, having 
lost her only daughter, for whose sake she had tried change 
of climate in vain. She had taken, he said, such small 
apartments, as her straitened circumstances would permit, 
in the town of ■ ., some miles distant ; and he added 
that, though not a person of much refinement, either in 
tastes or habits, yet, as she wa9 both a respectable and 
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w^MTthy wiMBW, be thought she aiiglit prove a useful com- 
panioQ to Clariua, should the latter be inclined to offer 
her an asylum at WarrtngtoB» which she would probably 
be happy to accept. Clarina eagerly caught at this sug- 
gestion. 

r She knew Mrs. Arleston to be all that Trefarley described, 
and as she had not before heard either of the death of her 
daughter, or of her return to the neighbourhood, the proposal 
hashed upon her like a ray of light. 

Still, whether Mrs. Arleston would consent to become 
an inhabitant of a house in which Madame de Rouvier yet 
resided ; and by what means she could procure the absence 
of. the latter pers(H), with whom she now held no intercourse, 
^uid over whom she could have no manner of control, was 
sufficiently doubtful, to damp Clarina 's hopes; and it was. 
therefore, with a sensation of relief almost amounting to 
joy, that she received a message the next morning from that 
worthless woman, announcing that she should depart for 
France next day, and wooild convey any message Clarina 
pleased to send to her father. 

Alas ! in her distress, Clarina had almost forgotten that 
ehe had such a parent! Nor could it be matter of wonder, 
that she had never thought of recourse to him, who, by 
sending to his daughters such a character, had himself 
caused the very dilemma under which she had been sufiering. 
From the time of Madame de Rouvter^s arrival, Mr. Dry- 
winkle had never heard from his master at all ; and if she 
bad received intelligence, she had carefully refrained from 
communicating it. No answer was returned to the remit- 
tance which the faithftd^ steward regularly transmitted, and 
no proof of their father's existence reached his neglected 
children. 

The despatches, indeed, brought from him to his winning 
and accconplished agent, by the sordid wretches who had so 
quickly sold themselves to another, and still guiltier em- 
ployer, had been so precise and fuU, concerning the exten- 
si^, and ultimate object, of the seditious society, (which, 
by Claverham's exertions, had already been established iti 

the neighbouring town of ) as to show that his mind 

was still absorbed in revolutionary plans, and his zeal in 
that evil cause unabated ; but neither she nor they had 
heard from him more ; and Clarina knew not even a syllable 
of this last commooicatioB* 
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Startled by Madame de Rouvier's suggestion, however, 
flhe now, painful as was the task, sat down for the first time 
to address her father. She abstained from all reproach 
regarding Madame de Rouvier, which must, she felt, reflect 
on him who had sent her : but detailing with suppressed yet 
deep feeling, her sister's mysterious disappearance, and h^r 
own lonely and sorrowful situation, she informed him of her 
intention to ask Mrs. Arleston to reside at Warrington with 
her ; adding, that she should immediately propose such an 
arrangement to that lady, and hoped she should soon receive 
fiis consent and sanction to the measure. 

Madame de Rouvier expressed no desire to see Clarina, 
who was, on her side, glad to be spared such an interview. 
Having sent her this note, with good wishes for her journey, 
she now saw from her window the same figure (unattended 
by any one but Phoebe, who opened the door,) descend the 
front steps, and entering a chaise, drive unnoticed from a 
house, her entrance into which had caused such extraordinary, 
and, it seemed, not unfounded, alarm, nearly twelve months 
before. 

Clarina's thoughts ran hastily and sadly through all that 
Ihe interval had produced. Miss de Cruce's death — Ry- 
brent's departure — and, above all, the distracting loss she 
had now sustained, of. a sister with whom she had shared 
all these cares, and without whom she felt a desolation, com* 
pared to which their former lamented loneliness seemed hap- 
piness itself ; all this passed in dark review before her, and 
called bitter tears down her cheek. One pang of regret, 
too, struck upon her heart for Madame de Rouvier herself — 
so young, so beautiful, so gay, so capable of better things — 
yet so artful and so depraved ! 

She beheld the carriage wind away ; and while she thought 
of her father, and the petition she had addressed to him, she 
shuddered at the possibility that he might try her obedience 
by some fresh and fearful test. The unsuspecting Clarina, 
however, might have spared herself all anxiety respec^ng 
the result of this application to her father. Madame de 
Rouvier, frightened at the dangers which she imagined 
beset her ; fearing lest her departure should be prevented ; 
4ind anxious to avoid this, by conciliating all parties, had 
made this complimentary offer to Clarina only for that pur- 
l>ose ; not having in reality the smallest intention of seeking 
any interview with Mr. Starinviile, still less of being herself 
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tke bearer toktra ef the cMsclosuare cmncemiog Dttgftvet» 
wiiioh Ae Bftturally 8U|>poBed siicb an epMe would cdn-^ 
taiii. Aoeordingly e^ had scarcely quilted the avenue^ 
wh^ opening Olarina's letter, and glanoiug her eye down 
its coiDteatSi ^e saw with some astonishment that the detail 
she expected was not there ; and smiling at what she con- 
sidered the foc^iflh simplioily of the request it contained^ 
she carefully tore it into minute fragments, and scattered 
tbtem on the road. 

She then pursued her journey with mingled feelings, the 
predominant iiensatimi, however, being 8iat of relief in 
change of scene, while her sadder thoughts were soon bright* 
ened by the anticipation of a fresh career at Paris, with re« 
eruited finances and un&ded charms. She had,inNk^, loyed 
Dugavet with a sincerity, and for a period, far exceedkjg 
that she had bestowed on any former admirer. But she had 
already wept for him a week ; and his fate being now past 
rei^all, she fled from Warrinigton and England wi£ the joy of 
a oq»tiiFe escaping from a diungeon, to hurry back to a eapi* 
lal whoee pleasures were eong^^ to her taste, and where 
fresh triumphs in new society flight await her. 



CHAPTER Vm. 

Olabiha SvABiNvnjjB turned away from the windo\Kr,'aflHl 
crossed her eoJitary apartment with a sensation of relief^ 
oven in the midst of her loneliness, when she beheld ^ 
carriage finally disappear with a woman whose nefarious 
practices had now bean disclosed to an extent far beyond 
the worst pr^udices she had conceived against her. Yet, 
though eased from the presence of guilt, Claiina, thus 
firiendless, and \e^ without companion bf any kind to support 
affl^o&s and diffie^ties not oilen the lot of her age, couM 
not but deepfy feel the weight of such desolati<m. She waa 
now sevoiteen, and rich, innocent, and lovely as she was, 
she had found hersek* obliged to apply to a mere sttmnger 
far the countenance and protection which she oth^wise 
knew not where to obtain. Painful as was this resource, it 
was also precarious, for Mrs. j^rlestcm's answer had notyel 
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reached Warruigtoii, and she might decUne the offer. Foor 
Olarina now reflected on the total abandonment of the 
neighbourhood, which had of late caused some surprise both 
to Agatha and herself, and owned, with a chill of horror, 
that their house (the proceedings in which were probably 
suspected, if not known) had not been a place of fit reso^. 

** Alas !'' thought Clarina, ** this poor Mrs. Arleston may 
well eren now decline an abode so lonely and so sad, though, 
I trust, no longer guilty ; and should she consent, how may 
I be sure that my father will allow of the arrangement—- 
that he may not even send some other associate for me as 
dangerous as the last V But she turned from anticipations 
so painful, and strove rather to fortify her naturally firm and 
pious mind, by full confidence in that Power on whose aid 
she habitually relied. Yet the composure with which she 
thus endeavoured to look upon her own forlorn situation, 
ahe could by no efibrts feel regarding her sister's mysterious 
and doubtful fate ; and while she recalled every, even Att 
minutest circumstances of the eventful morning on which 
they had parted, to meeC, as it seamed, no more, each recoU 
lection brought with it a fresh burst of agony. 

Once, indeed, a confused remembrance of the agitation 
with which, on that fatal morning, Agatha had bade her 
Mtar farewell, added to her cordial eulogium on Jaqueline the 
prec#ding night, and her strenuous attempts to justify that 
person, crossed her mind with almost distracting force, and 
tibB wretched Clarina hid her face in her hands, and sobbed 
aloud. But Agatha had not left the slightest trace of pre- 
paration for flight behind. Except the apparel which the 
cold of the season had rendered necessary even for a walk, 
she had taken no article in her possession ; and Clarina, 
with a shudder, chased the unworthy suspicion from her 
thoughts. But who had snatched her sister from her ? 

Aware that she had been mistaken in attributing to Cla- 
verham any regard for Madame de Rouvier, Clarina no^ 
believed that he really entertained for her sister the attach- 
ment she had before imagined she perceived, and whickthe 
extreme anxiety he expressed, and the exertions he had 
made, seemed to confirm. No conceivable reason, then, 
could have prompted him to such a plot. Madame de Rou- 
vier could have quite as little cause for wishing ill to 
Agadia — unless, indeed, she wiere jealous of D^avet. 
Olarina strove in vain to banish a suspicion which the sudden 
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*cbaI^^ bdtk rneten hid obeieFved in her nwniier towards 
Miss Starinville) as well as Jaqueline's own darkconductf 
seemed on reflecCion to e^prave deeper and deeper on her 
mind. Had Dugavet himself formed this plot ? Whothen, 
since his murder, should have earned her away ? Clarina's 
h^art sickened within her as she thus pondered : yet again 

* and again she revolved every circumstance, and at last en- 
deavoured to convince herself, that her sister must have been 
carried off, for some unknown and extraordinary design, by 
the mysterious strangers who had fled ; and that Dugavet, 
arriving perhaps by chance among them, had been killed in 
her defence. Was she then still wandering with these for- 
midable vagrants ? The thought was agonizing, yet poor 
Clarina in vain endeavoured to chase it away. 

In the course of that day, she received a favourable reply 

* from Mrs. Arleston, whose narrow circumstances made her 
gladly accept an office to which her compassion, even 
Ipjftout such an additional motive, would strongly have 
prompted her. The strange catastrophe which had occurred 
at Warrington had rung loudly through the neighbourhood, 
and for many days formed the exclusive theme of conversa- 
tion in every circle. 

Miss Starinville*s fate was indeed described in a hundred 
various ways. Some averred that she had eloped with 
Dugavet, who was pursued and shot by Claverham. Others 
held the direct contrary ; she had made off with Leonard 
himself, and Dugavet had been the pursuer, and had been 
^ot in the conflict. But a third class shrewdly observed, 
that Dugavet's wound had been in the back of his head^ 
which could hardly have taken place in a'scuflle ; and thi$ 
party insinuated that she wa^ perhaps gone off with Tre* 
farley, who, cooling suddenly c^n Dugavet in the hut, 
might, in the hurry of surprise, have flred upon him. One 
very puzzling fact, however, still remained unsolved. 
Dugavet was undoubtedly dead and buried, a great concourse 
of people having with ardent curiosity witnessed his funeral, 
Claverham and Trefarley were both living quietly in their 
respective homes« Where then, according to these rumours, 
was Agatha ? She had quarreled both with Madame de 
Rouvier and her sister, according to a still more ingenious 
3et of conjecturers, and had «et off to join her father in 
France, with a set of foreign wanderers. Madame de Rou- 
yier's character was commented upon with becoming indig- 
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fiAtioa hj all iMities ; and bigMy did those who had iMled^ 
h^ for some time» yalue themselves on their dasdriminalieoy 
in hsving withdrawn from a house which, on jwatg De 
Orace's absence, and Clavierham's supposed in^tnation for 
the fair Frenchwoman, had lost mneh of its attraction^ 
Witii regard to the supposed Jaqneline, whose reported 
|»omenades with Claveiham had excited universal blainei 
all were forced to confess themselves baffled ; though the 
chief oracles of the vicinity consoled themselves byremaik* 
ing, that had they ever seen that personage, they sfaoulcli 
immediately have detected the disguise, Imt that he* bad 
prudently avmded them. 

Ail joined in pitying Clarina, whose lone and unfriended 
situation was often discussed, thougb no one found it easy 
to propose a remedy. Those who had daughters, uid even 
thoee who had sons, appeared to dread the arrival of some 
new French goyemess ^ while such as had neither, were 
little capable, they said, of undertaking so new and difficult 
a charge. 

Mrs. Arleston alone, being a kind and worthy woman^ 
and really grieved for the helpless and dangerous situation 
of the young pupil of the late Miss De Cruce, for whom 
she had always entertained sincere respect, had secretly 
wished to offer her such assistance as her slight acquatntanee 
might authorize her to propose ; when Clarina's note, deli- 
cately worded, but containing evidently a deeply felt wish 
that she would, by accepting apartments at Warrington^ 
afford her the protection of her society, reached her hands; 
The necessary arrangements were speedily madOf and as 
speedily reported and applauded by all the neighbourhood ; 
and Clarina soon had the support of a companion in Mrs. 
Arleston, whose plain sense and unpretending appearance^ 
if not accompanied with much depth of feeling, or lefine* 
ment of taste, yet promised her the solid advantages ef good 
ju^ment and respectable demeanour. 

She now occasionally saw both Tre^riey and Claveiliam; 
but tho visits of the former gradUistlly became less irequent 
and more mournitd. All trace of Agatha seemed absohitdy 
vanished from the earth ; and while Trefarley's spirits an4 
hofies decayed, his health was evidently wasting. Still, faow^ 
ever, to ChiriDa's often anxious inquiries, Im' persisted in 
replying that he was quite well. He was beccMne toc^ she 
thoi^tv captions as well as melanoholy; foiv imrtead of 
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f 8{)6ftkii|g(of itB^m^ which ktA eo sffifttad ,tiM#fcodh lie 
would not even ^dure a^y of ben eunnises on the subject, 
bat iolerrvpted md r^veseed them with an abniptnew aad 
4i{f>a»Eent disgust that si^ff^ised and dist^ss^ iier» 

Not SQ ^ Claverhiun. The frequency of his visits 
ipcfea^-raitfaer than diminished ; . ai;id tl^o^^ig^tCiarina o^m- 
iQunicated to. him. her sentimeDtB.with much less fJFeedcNn 
than to Trefarlay, be constantly led to the subject which 
engrossed her tboughtSy aad appeared to wish to draw Irom 
, her her c^imons^ by imparting his own. He listened in 
sil»)ce» while she expressed Im cpnviction that Agatha's 
d^p^earance must have beea planned and executed by the 
strange i^eople who^ it would seem^ had established their 
•sil)g«Sar.dw$^^g s^ near for that extraordinary purpose; 
xneaning^ perhaps* w^en they should hi^ve attainefl a> {dace of 

« sufficient security^ to deoiand ransom. To that solitary hopcu 
M l^asty Ctarina endeavciiured to cling 5 but when she added* 
. that probably the unhappy Dugavet had by, mere chaocfi 
arrived at the spot^ and in attempting to rescue her, had 
been slain, Claverham shook his head gravely, aiid rjdpli^ecL 
that it was a very extraordinary concurrence of events. , They 
had, as |iisi]|al> dispusse4 this mournful subject cme day, when 
MfS; Arleston. having accidentally quitted, the i;oeiii), Clayer*- 
hai|i said, in a low tone, that, he had, >ever since this fatafl 
^accident, much wished for an opportunity fUf speaking with, 
fae^ in private, that he might acquaint -he^ with. one circum- 

• 4»taAce regarding it> whidi he did not wish to impart to 

, others. 

Clarma listened with anxiety^ and Leonard proceeded Ho 
inibrm her, that, to his. certain knowledge, Dugavet had in 
secret deeply and ron^anticaUy a4mired her u^^appy sister. 
^< It is impossible for a moioeiit to aupposet" c^inued this 
cruel and artful young maiv " that Jdfiss Staiinville was at 
all conscious of, mucht If^s shared^ the passion of a person 
whose disguise we cannpt imagine she even auspet^od. Yet 

hit i$ not, the Ijeast extraordinary circumstance of this fatal 

^story, that Dugavel» wt|o must have loat his life either in 
isndeavouring to release your, sister from others,, or in 
attemptiag to escape with her himself^ if^as (hen com* 
pletdy equipped ip the iQarb wbich» if she knenr.it notber 
^re, must have instantly betrayed his tale.'' : Leonard jsaw 
Clarina's blanching dieek, and heard her breathe quicker ; 
but he appeared not to no^ce either^ and proceede<) tp 

Vol. n.— 6 
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%» iiid'iuM i^itimlf ^Hoit) ^tt tfte u^m^ AfMki ted 
vohmUrily cottnMnced « fli|^ ilMch, k Krut etidtoist, iwd 
^^enniftflted^Bo trai^ri^ally. He dftred ia0l» bdoed^ give open 
iliec^raiii^^fWthkHfetil diftnder, tliinigfa k ttdpeaved^l^iil^Gia^iili 
lito'tffiMlitde &bm Hie cli^iiiiiBla^^ Itwtts ' 

Md;iie'iEtt^a^tIfeng(li, imdcttM, enlf bf b^^ thai Ongavet 
'4tad AgMm ^hecad bt^ liaTe Ml <^ fceOBe Ihat iHMrivii^ 
hetiilf^flt ^the tome thbe. }ALhd hbW iNsfiMlge 4t ^as, tiiat lie « 
^sheiild ha|ii^V^tfr^;i& fte te-^^ lij^t df day, to^iMme 
^"ga^'^fW^ Wdilld 'have'lfed^to^8tt^4irttttrt ^atettliqii »ii^ 
he^6ne <)t(t-ttM!rd3r foftiitaft^'kMetifdkit^io'YflMM! 
* ^l^t he, at feast, did not mean' t^ riliaM,^ <iOMiMed 

^^(t«k^'Hlat^'tettst1mTe beeii^iS^ttM tiioagh<)il^,4ia 

\dMibt, it^^difeelfy imibi^iit of ^my^kiKEHKAddge el^'M^h^ 

'^n. ^If^tK^t b^ crmed, h ^s-Mira^ l^t tfic^^fooid 

thaiiikiofMtiiig^bdVe cJchofB^n iftiB tihtidual Mefeation ^f a'ieli- 

^tk^ wdak ; ' i^tiietn^ger sKH, thkt i^-^ilR»ildd faafve #iMd(Med iu> 
e^Bough to ^6w of 1i*» b^g forcihljreawiedHkwaf *i^#At 

'^ithirtiijg^lMsrta' df the day, t^iihetrt'tfii^ Ablse^^f ft'tsy In^hdlp 
meiethig ahf "e^r. ^t-w^-MiH mofe extm>#ailiaiy,^tiiitt ^he 
!ihouM^hate €h^s^ ti^tiihe afid plaee'so w*to ented 16 Dn- 
giftvefs "^tMAgentems. Bot'facto a£s ein^gtAai^may ^^^edur bj 
Utt^re (Stance. No 6he i^ho faiew l^a Siarim^e «^^ 
doubt of her innocence and purity. Had it bem othenme,. 

-th6Q^i!feidi-e of boocetikne^ to 

*leakVe n6't«Kre Of prepidrattion ^b^i^, yet, « %«r ]ii^ 
lmetc6Ut«^ii^h^1ier sister, sonMPiHafitltd'c^' ^fcftad^^ent, hMr- 
^^r ^U^^o the fklse^qti^liiae'/iiiiist iMve'iKopei^ ; > sMie 

^gfit«tiityn;^h6wever ^{yressed; tttuafhate saddMdd'lheW- 

<%i^«it (tf a'jiattiiig whic^iras to^lalM'BO^itegl'' 

Ckk^ii^Mdlnti'|>^M8ed» lOid'^Uhl^W d^ttcr«iti^^^^^«6e^ On 

> 4ns' ]^!^ tftlfitf^. 'It tidnvifM^ed'MtrilieMd'siieceeifed^ abd . 

•%e'lWlited4h'=ttieitee hertelfrty.' ^Bttt AS^iJIW6ich^^(^*tea 
"eo^ld^oir^l^k. ~ Ha:d'i^e' j^«Ms€»ded^the ^i^r,'iAM *¥foMf 
ere thfev'!iat*itat^trti^teicl ari^^wb'ttiigilej^eiri^^owJ'^f which 
V^M^HM'tiM^re^'VO her iM>tiI. 'iSiiief , itide€d,Hat 'mith sitt- 

''^^^Sls^d at'fik^ fttfnP^^^th'het'et^tkM i'^i ^vAe 
coAditidiiig'^^A^hce/^iHiai C31averimm,iti aiffRil^eXF^iifli^, 
^to^ft^h^^^4Btt% o!Phei'B^)iPCidtoi«t a»d bii(ltt''^ee6lleeti60af, 
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all other setrntiiom f|v«.wfj taibt a|pi4^^ unnilecL w^ 
Uitor^ a deep ^pK>«Dr«be thraw b^rairiC b^ ia 1^9 cbiu^ 
biding b^r faoe mtb- het baodg^ as if tbe^ vary ligbt wai;e 
odionfr to ber. Leonaed bimsel^ waa embi^Twed baw.to 
piQ«fie^{ but wbile be has framing iOHia tsesAimM^otcaor 
d^lanee, Ckijoa voiised all ber strength to speak. She 
dio}^ed b«r pale bands from her face, and raised. berself vn 
ber ohair ; jet> bargee wme fastened to the eaxibyas if bar 
Tery tiumghts ware guilty ; and ber lips, white as her cbe^]^ 
quivered faintly, while in a voice wlKise broken tones were 
sweet even in aaguishi ebe asked, ^ But when Dugav^ieU, 
would not Agatha, then, at least have returned ? -It is in^H^* , 
sible !" anck poos ClaiW again stopped^^-^feeling that she 
had indulged the veiy suapicioo she woi4d have coiabated. 
Even Leonard, for a moment, commiserated ber sonow; 
" but motives of interest quickly prevailed, and he proceeded. 

<^ Dugavet had probably been wounded bf accident ; but 
when (aUeOf his wild associates, no doubt* would not fij^mit 
Miss Starinville to return and endanger their si^ty, ac- 
quainted as« she then was with their retreat and their 
persons." 

^* Wh^e, then," ahnosi^ sbneked Qaariaa,, ^ do you ima- 
gine my unbai^y sister ta be ?" 

Leoeaffd's voice and count€»umee assumed mora solemnity, 
aa he slowly reipiied» " She is, probably, ere this, no moreri 
These wretches doubUess w Wd not long embarrasa theii; 
escape with such an incumlu*anQe. She could o&r no re* 
mstiinee; and it was but too easy, in the wild and lonely path^^ 
they probably traversed, to cenoeal — " But he sto|^iied,. for 
ClarinaV agoi^ was ineveased beyond her powers of en- 
durance, anid she Auntedi. In real alarm, Claveibamr vuQg 
. the bell, and in a few minutes M^^ Ar|estea wa^ <^^itring 
every necessary remedy to the ailicted girl { while Leonard 
explained that she had been eonv^peiog on her sister's 4read<r 
ful fkte, till her spirits^ unusually weak,: bad altog^^ filled, 
and be had been^ alarmed by seeing ber fai^t. 

She was now veeoveria^ aad betopk b^ leai»,.a,i;upMHaciog 
that he i^iould call earlf on ihei oe^day to ioqja^^a^ l^r 
bealtb. 

For savoral days^ Cbmut was we^l^ to leaf« b^ d^fim- 
ber; asl4whea^atkQgAahQ4escel^edlpc^tbedl^\^l)g*foo^^ 
and veeelved a visit tf^m Tieiini^, ber im^^ eqm4)# 
liib ew]^ iLBd fibt^ iqnmi^ quite M virif^^^l^ 
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speak oft the stibject which had tifl now been almost the 
constant though painful theme of discourse. They accord* 
ingly Slat together in sDence, interrupted only by Mrs. 
Arleston'is occasional remarks ; and ere long Trefarley took 
his leare. This unhappy young man had, in fact, been 
tortured {torn the first by the same surmises ii4iich Leonard 
had now so cruelly and so successfully infused into the mind 
of the afflicted Clarina. The specious circumstances alleged 
by him, to prove the improbability that Agatha's unusual de-^ 
parture from the house at so critical a moment should have 
taken place without some concert between her and Dugavct, 
whose accomplices must have been prepared for such an 
event, so far ftom escaping his penetration, had suggested 
themselves in full force to the mind of the ill-fated TreCar^ 
ley, whose every faculty was indeed sharpened on this occa- 
sion by the watchfulness, perhaps the jealousy, of intense but 
hopeless attachment. 

Agatha's warm though playful panegyric on Jaqueline's 
beauty, still seemed to ring in his ears ; and when he re- 
called the noble features he had seen, so interesting and 
attractive, as well as commanding, even in the paleness of 
death, he shuddered while he owned its truth. Even the 
ciiteumstance of the slight embarrassment with which, on 
that fatal morning, she had taken leave of her sister, Cla- 
rina, in the freedom of communication, had unwittingly be-; 
trayed ; aind from that moment the wretched Trefarley had 
shrunk ftom the topic, as the wounded limb from the cau- 
» tery. No power, indeed, could have wrung from him the 
suspicion thus secretly intrusted to his l>reast. But his 
sick heart refused to concur in the mockery of inventing 
wild and impossible sc^utions of an event which he fancied 
he understood but too well. 

That Agatha, walking alone, should have lost her way, 
have perished with the cold, or destroyed herself, (and he 
heard all these surmises hazarded,) he considered incredible ; 
since, in any of these cases, her body must have been found in 
the diligent, tbe painfully minute scrutiny with which he had 
traced every spot for several miles around. There remained 
then only the solution Claverham had insinuated ; and Tre- 
farley^s total loss of spirits, his care-worn cheek, andsink- 
ing frame, showed but too plainly that he had adopted it f 
wMle the extinction of bis hopes, and the r^axation of his 
eflfoitfi in the search, were the results aimed at by Leonardos 
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^Wpimili^ted oifuwent^. He kud ioiiifiei ventured oo b^ 
auob dasigeTQU3|[|Oiui4 with Trefajrlej, whose uadei*staQdipg 
b» fem»if and whf^Q chamcter, while he affdpted to deapise 
it| ceumnaoded his veapect ; hut he fancied that Clarina 
would f{j^eedi]yf ^d qioi» safely than himself, convey th^ 
^suggestions he feai»4openly to ejipress ; and the effeots fip- 
peaied ki time to luaswer that expectation. 

False as he wi^ however, be had hut spoken the truths . 
as far as veganded his suspicion^ concerning Agath<i ; for 
be had no sooner c^scoverf d Dugavet's i]l-starre<| passion. 
IhwQ he easily b<slieved it w^ returned. In announcing hei* 
prohahle de«ith too* k^ h^d pr^M^eeded on grounds still hotter 
f<Muided ; and secre% and warmly did he congratulate him- 
eelf on the anoeessof his villany, while he pe/cceived by Cla- 
lina's deep and inerewng dejection, and her total silence 
(:wbi<Bh he wa^ now careful not t(ylistvirb} on this unhappy^ 
mii^9^iif thpit the timn i>f siispicion he had s^w^k^ned had 
pvoivmi its eSeot upon hep^ mind. 



CHAPTER IX. 

^m^ week$v and months passed on in all the monotoav of 
floriQWy but not in^solitnde so t^ta) as at first ; for several 4>f 
the eueronnding families now occasionally f^n visited War* 
TingKm, emboldened, it may be spppoped, by Mrs. Arleston*!^ 
undisturbed aesideooe there, 9nd really piling jthe young 
and aOteted Clanna^ whp on her aide rece^^^ their atten^ 
4ioQS witil^ f^itle thanjkfttlness, though she absoluti^y de- 
clined every invitation to leave the h^set 

Titefinrteyaf peisce^jng. her ^pa^aDiUy ^afetlf^diUL^^pinpara^ 
Uive trwiq^|l«^^,iMKd Qoo^prt^ came l^iss .^d ]fj^ pften ; an^ 
WiiM^ e*e ^^^Mif^ v^p^a^^ft^ him A^ an uojusuai 
Jiwgdkaf aNe«^e» mi§9i^mmd 9^&^ ^ hi^J^e^Mh* the 
dedine W wKhic* wm \iVH to^ v»^\e, he ^tevptly fma^ 
ker^i«il^wa9 9«nj6^f# 9Fe)l#«nd fddj^d, ti^ ^ d^ wad 

mwi^b^ms^ rmm^iii^ «nd §«f<# mM^m^^ th^ 

iwtdiy lb% Aito^^ ,vc4 m W mwts jia^^. |i)$p ii^ Me- 

6* 
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Clarina started at dns detennination ; but after a moment's 
paose she observed, that such an excursion, she hoped, 
might be of service to his health, wMch, his looks con- 
vinced her, was not so good as he insisted. Perilous scenes^ 
no doubt, were acting there, but his stay would not be long^ 
and Englishmen, at least at present, were safe. 

** Perhaps," said Clarina, in a low and timid voice, ** you 
will endeavour to seek out my father. His dau^ters, alas ! 
perhaps I should now say his only child, has never had a friend 
to speak to him in her behalf ! I know I need not ask if yoci 
will take that part. I have received no answer to my applica* 
tion conceming.Mrs. Arleston ; and though from that cir- 
cumstance, I infer his consent, yet I cannot but daily dread 
some alteration — perhaps some new — " but Clmrina stopped 
in tears : and Trefarley hastened to assure her, that he had 
already determined on taking the step she suggested, and 
that he would make every exertion in her favour. ^* Would 
to Heaven," he continued, with a deep sigh, " I had done 
\ this long before, even while Miss De Cruce still lived ! I 
3 might then have prevented — " , He was overcome with 
emotion, and, breaking abruptly off, soon after took his 
leave. 

When a few more days had elapsed, however, he again 
appeared to announce his departure on the following morn- 
ing. His time, he said, was hurried, and his manner ap-r 
peared equally so. - 

As if unwilling to enter on other subjects, he spoke almost 
exclusively of Rybrent, from whom they had not yet heaid ; 
and he gave Clarina to understand, that he had left to her 
the task of detailing all that had passed, knowing the pro- 
mise she had made to Mr. De Cruce to that effect. <<The 
tale is too heart-rending," continued Trefarley, hurriedly, 
<<to bear repetition, and I can tell no circumstances o|* 
larhich you are not aware." 

He dben hastily changed the subject, by asking her for the 
note she had said she would send by him to her father. She 
had written but a few lines, and delivering them to Trefariey, 
be bade her farewell with much emotion, and immediately 
quitted the room. Clarina saw him depart with some feel- 
ing of satisftietion. She was convinced that change of air 
was become necessary for his health, and she looked witb 
vague but exciting hope for some residt of his visit to her 
father, which migh^ if act s^wre t^ Im ti^e prote^tioii q( a 
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parent, al least a^ert any repetition of the dangers to winch 
she had afa^ady been expoE^, 

The intimation, howerer, which Trefarley had given her 
concerning writing to Rybrent, fell heavily on her spirits. 

During all her sorrows, the unrestrained intercourse 
which, in the daily occupation of her journal, she had still 
continued to hold with Rybrent, had proved an unfailing 
solace. It seemed to bind her, by an unbroken link, to the 
one only being now remaining on earth to receive and share 
lier affection. She had imparted to him all the details of 
this dreadful tale \ her horror — her surmises — were described 
with minute and touching confidence. N^lu particular was 
omitted, but the one fearful suspicion which had early 
glanced across her mind, and which she had then driven 
irom her with disgust and indignation. But on the day after 
Claverham's cruel visit, when th^wretched Clarina again 
resorted to her task, alas ! even correspondence with Ry- 
brent had lost its charm to sooth her wounded heart ! She 
read with a sort of cold infatuation the whole of her late 
glowing and ingenuous^detail ; every line to her deeply* 
grieved soul appeared false : with a hasty but natural sen- 
sation of disgust, she threw the pages in the fire, and, lismg 
frpm her seat, abandoned all thought of proceeding in her 
attempt that day. 

When she again resumed it, she felt, but too late, her 
own folly in the hasty destruction she had made. Her mind 
had received a blow, under which it seemed to sink in utter 
dejection. In vain she strove to banish the train of reason* 
ing to which Glaverham had so artfully and so successfully 
led, and to which her own recollections added such fearful 
strength. 

. These reminiscences haunted her night and day. She 
remembered the part Agatha had taken in defmding Jaque^ 
fine's conduct the very night before her departure ; she re- 
called her sister*s look, her h^^tened colour, and, above 
'all, the unusual fervour of her embrace, which had drawn 
from herself a playful remark, even at the sad moment of 
their parting. But the unhiq)py, the misled Agatha had 
already (it appeared but too certain) paid a dreadful penaltv 
/or her error. Her unprincij^ed companion too was dead. 
Clarina believed that no one but herself knew the facts, 
irhich most plainly indicated to her own afflicted s(Hrit any 
nuirto of ieonojivanc^-^nii c«yl4 she betray her lost, h^r 
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iiNffdered mst^r's goilt? Ob« no ! not to Ryln^ttl hnamit 
could she even bint it. Yet, how dicmkl i^ oow agMi r^ 
count the borriye tale of which she thus ioiagtiiad herself 
akme possessed of the dreadfol. s^iotioa ; mee she ooly 
could atiinrd the fatal particulars, which even to Ckverhmn's 
suspicions, alife as they were, seemed wantifBg^ to rmidef 
such a supposition possible ? She laboured for a consider- 
abte time in vain ; all her e^qiressions seemed to her forced 
and unnatural. 

Her endeavours to attribiite Agatha's dis«^»ecff»iee to 
other imaginable causes, even tlmugfa quoted only as the 
opinions of ot^jprs, appeared f&lse to her ingemious spirit : 
on her own surmises she was silent ; and she had concluded 
by referring him to Trefarley (or details on a topic whicb^ 
she affirmed most truly, was too painful for her to touch. 
She was now surprisedgftnd grieved to find that Tr^arley, 
almost unkindly, as she thought, had thrown the whole ta^ 
upon her ; and several days elapsed before sl^ could com- 
plete a relatton of the affair which might in any way satisfy 
herself. Even at the last, she feh that her account was 
cold, sdrained, and artificial ; but she resolved to look at it 
no moye, itad turned for relief to other subjects-^Trefarley'^ 
intended vii^ to her father, and har hopes from its result; 
Mrs. Arleston's abode at Warrington, together with a de- 
scription of heae own oecupatioas and habits ; on which 
topics she soon expatiated with her wonted ease cmd con- 
fkknce. 

Several weeks after Trefu'ley^s d^imrlure now passied m* 
hfK}keik by any occurrence, save the axriviil of a packet ffom 
Rybrent^ He had reacfa^ the Cape in health and safety, 
but his parents were not there, and he was now alxHlt to 
proceed Immediately to In&. 

It weie needless 4o dilate on Oiarina's fec^Hn^, o» open- 
kig this epistie and readinf its jomt addvess to Mi^ De 
Cnsce and Agatha : k was full of hepes a&d fears, %U of 
which, eaDceptittg those regarding his pavenfs hetltb, or Us 
owtk retiniv now seemed as visicmary as uselesi. 0» the 
wiiol*, however, Clarana's Epnta wi^e cheered 1^ a letiisr 
whidi^ at laast,^ had bvought tidings ai hir health and stfefy ; 
and the tota^ repose also of her pr^RSt itfB tended gvadttfdly 
<b soodie her ahaken nerves. 

€laverbam's visits were now both frequeat and long/, moA 
mh was Ms dexteri^ in assottMg «ood ^pattlios be pos' 
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sessed not, and hiding the evil proprasitieB he reallj hfd, 
(when, as at present, the latter were not called forth by any* 
violent excitement,) that Mrs. Arleston, notwithstanding her 
good judgment and excellent principles, was highly pleased 
with him ; while Clarina, who had no suspicion of his in- 
tentions towards her, though she could never altogether 
shake off the dread with winch she had always instin^iVely 
regarded him ; and, grateful for the delicacy with which he 
now seemed to study her feelings, as well as for the ^eat 
exertions she believed him to have made for the recovery of 
her sister ; influenced too by the good opinion of him con- 
stantly and warmly expressed by Mrs. Arleston; — laboured 
to overcome prejudices which she began to look upon as 
unjust as well as ungrateful. Every day, therefore, saw her 
reserve towards him wear off; while, on his side, he redou- 
bled his care, as he appeared nearer "the completion of his 
design. 

His nefarious plan, indeed, had been executed with an 
ease almost beyond his hopes ; and nothing now remained 
but to practise on Clarina's youthful heart ; which, though 
he knew the childish preference she had always shown for 
De Cruce, he doubted not soon to gain by attentions and 
arts to which he accordingly devoted himself, with that out- 
ward but hollow show of regard, congenial to his deceitful 
character and base designs. Rybrent could not return for 
a year at least (he himself seemed to fear a longer absence) ; 
even Trefarley was gone ; Mrs. Arleston was his friend, and 
Claverham revelled in secure anticipation of success. 

At the end of six weeks, Trefarley, indelBd, again ap- 
peared ; but the intelligence he brought rather animated 
and confirmed, than checked JiConard's triumphant hopes, 
Mr. StarinviHe was dead ! Trefarley, in a long interview 
with Clarina, the morning after his return, gave her every 
particular of this unlooked-for and important event. He 
had been nearly three weeks in France before he visited 
Paris. This time, he afterward confessed, he had spent in 
fruitless researches on the coast to gain some tidings of 
Miss StarinviHe ; the idea having rested on his mind with 
painful weight, that instead of imbruing their hands in her 
blood, Dugavet*8 villanous associates might have conveyed 
her to the opposite shore. Not the slightest trace of hen 
however, could be found; and Trefariey, at length, pro^ 
eeeded to Paris. Nearly a we A elapsed there before he 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



coiiIddiMMW6rMr.SteiBv3l6\»«bode« Slondeilialed fts he 
h&i beeii' for mitfijr years in tiiat city, atsooiatiag almost 
wholly with Freachmen, and latteriy irkh those oBly of the 
lowest ordetv Ti^arley, a total stranger both to the eustoma 
and society of the Frendi capital, \^m to despair of find- 
ing hi» address^ when casually making the inquiry of 'a 
mean^lookaag penon who stood near him in the street, the 
questicui he asked was promptly answered, and pursuing the 
directicm he obtained^ he quickly stood before the door, of a 
good but gk>omy-k>oking house, the Ibwet sliutt^rs of which 
were partly closed. 

Here, in the last stage of a malignant fever, deserted by 
all Ms usual associates, who feared the ecmtagion of hh 
disorder^ and attended only by one old female servant, (the 
renuunder of his domestics having already secured all that 
belonged to them^ together with much that did not,, and 
made off,) lay the wretched man, sometimes raving under 
the excitement of delirium* and at others r^apsing into the 
repose of insensibility. 

* Tr^rley spared Clarina's feehngs, sufficiently^ harrowed 
by thir recital^ ^ appalling horroHrs of a death-bed of guilt. 
He merely i^ormed her that Mr. StariAVitie Hved just a 
week aflter he had thus diseovered his abode ; and that, as 
he visiled him every day, he had, in^ some occasional hicid 
intervals, sufficiently explained who he was, to obtain some 
answer to the questions he deemed most impovtaot. The 
dj^ng man said he had made no will, and supposed his 
daughters would ther^ore naturaUy inherit his property ; 
murmuring, that he had no objection, since he found him- 
self thus ungratefcdly deserted by those whose cause he had 
so cordially espoused. When Tre£urley informed him, that 
lie feared he had no longer more than one daughter, and 
would have detailed Agatha's mysterious disappearance, 
the unhappy ftnd infatuated man cut him short, with marks 
of impatience, saying, one might inheiit his estates as well 
as two, and that he wanted no particulars about girls who, 
he supposed, felt for him neiUier affection^ nor respect. 
Treffiorley would have spoken im reply, and produced Cla* 
rina's note ; but the unnaturiU ftither would hear no more^ 
and a fit of deUvium succeeding, prevei^ad forthei: een- 
versatton. 

In the midst of his incoherent language, Tre&rkQi said, 
he raved much and ofteB aJiout JMMame de Bouvier, with 
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Waifitigloii ; butpobtiealjujidftnrokitifiaftiypro^ 

ito foimithe only BmA:eaag;gOBmB^ tliem& of these wild.apos* 

troplies. ICrefariey attended him duly wkb the conpession 
/ins miserablS' sknalion 'inepiradr ^ven though the inedical 
'a4leiidaiit<ftiilyiidBQleffed.thstflhmim» gn^ of oob- 

tagioEi. 

(But Jiifl.ooiiiiegdeii with ;the Miss StannviUesy iiis Joneiy 
iWtd irtetobed condition) were appeals lo humanity, too 
^straag-ifor Tiefarl^ io-reject. 

!IiiiQne toterably satioiial aaitetwiU he ireotured to inquive 

^df iliaisiifibiier^rwhether^ had seen Madame de Hoavier 
isincether Tetmm to Paris ; but Mr. Starintilie vehemently 
imad a^griiy denied that she ;had qiutted Warrington ; and 

fJVdkrley, ^saring to |»odiice further agitation^ pressed the 
^'.sftbjeet na more. 

It was evident that to Dogavet's namot wl»ch Trefariey 
^lanitioudfy'SiBBtianedyihe sick man was utterly a stranger. 

'fliis asniianoe mis soothing to darina^s heart. Her 
-iithev Iheihi atileasty ^kovw^Doi ^the depravity of the woman 
Ito whose ehnge iievfaad/intrflitsd bis daughter; and while 
3tiis:eqm^aaisei^deiemi^ and ibis ' total want <^ affiaetion.for 
ehmaet^f idrew/bitter .tears^ down iier eheek, she rsjpiced that 
'Shein^^ dms tapare. his i memory the repvoaeh of hatvii^ 

"tvilMly «KpDBed her toithe honors she^iuut cralmred. Mr. 

IBtesmville'scpioperty/invBaris, Trefailey saidy^had pvobably 
itsdieadf iviamilhed. Without hutfaflorky 9i WfJaad^ he iiad^ 
'^not hieen alAe«>7en to oheiek thespoiiatioii, iidlieh> iBdee49 

iiad eononenoodblMiBrehe astifiedv^and which ^had^^ioidottht, 
.tiyitlH84iBBie kftoolAiiBgitDibeipreasveed. Bnt^f ail hjsr 

|iBther^S'^ideh'iaHdj«irteii£HTe'ipibp«iy-^ :Chizina 

-mBB now soleiMMkundiipiildd'heireBB ; • and ^her-fint petition 
3to'Tiielluief^:wtai ii0 vefiMseated torherithisirestdt^ wast 
oihat lie would ooomltJtD^be Mmed % Jier :w^im;igU{irdian 
vtitt i&eMiAobld'eoMie of 'age. 

Tvitoley ipaiiMd wkht^some-hesitatian L^eve :he unqihed ; 
^!|iut h»aaw«o 4yetter takemative. Rybiont De< Oncewis 
t»ht«ili| anl/was, besidhsyi^teest ioo y)oungi:for siieh a 
i^Aaige. llMHigh of Clcf«hftm^»ile(nfnaiie w^ igiioMtnt 

as Clarina herself, many obvious objections arose against 
::«Ari&g '8iiieh:a^itnnt lt6! jum; ^aUd'iTreiailey, therefl[»'e, 

amntafd to heryequMt, tmly^soquiringiias a;!Conditi(m9 that 
^Heqmi^he iflowed to •riyMi!UjBldwdge^t»>bpco;ne ^- 
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ad^iilor in tbe oftee. To tUs Ckimi w9iuttlj«oi»eBtod ; 
%imI tbe worthy magistrate, on Trefiirley^ a^^catk»i, 
cbeerfollj undertook a eharge, in which his knowledge of 
Clariiia's afflicting sU^j gaye him an ei^pecial Interest. 

Mis. Airleston heard, with unconcealed joy, of the affluence 
and independence now possessed by h^ amiable and inte- 
resting young friend ; and replied, with tears of unfeigned 
gratitude, to Clarina's kindly expressed hopes that she would 
continue to afford her the socie^ and protecticm which 9be 
had already found so valuable. Mr. Dry winkle^s sebsaliooB, 
on hearing of his master^ death, it would be hard to describe ; 
since he could not by «ny means decipher ^^tv hunself. 
Bom and bred up at Warrington, be had been acciffitomed 
to think that its young heir, way Ward as fiom infancy he had 
been, like the king, could do no wrong. Even Mr. Stanii- 
A ille's protracted absence had but slightly impaired Geo^y's. 
respect, or diminished his afiection. 

But ^e same hereditary love which he bore fn* his master^ 
he also nourished for his two young mistresses ; and of If^e 
this sentiment had so pul^d the poor leeward's heart in con- 
trary directions, that it seen^d utterfy impossible but that- 
one end, at least, of the chain must breiak. The terrible 
catastrophe which at length took place, finally pioduced thin 
efiect Half detracted by the frightful loss of Miss Stai^n- 
viUe, and exasperated into the most flaming lory hj tht 
discovery that he had^ for neariy twelve months, been endea- 
vouring patiently to bear, and ev^ to sooHi, the. caprices of 
a parsonage whom he now heartilyi but vainly, wished he 
had kicked oi^ of the house ^ very mmneirt of hn arrival 
(a process whichtj«<^[iyv in hisbittpr wrath against Dugavet, 
never seemed to dream might have proved somewhat d^eult 
in its , execution) ; poor Mr. Drywibkle was at last con- 
strained internal^ to adsnowlec^e that the; att^vipt to love 
both fathmr and daughters was impracticable. Yet the smile 
which lighted up one corner of his eyes at Olarina's now 
^isured safety and independence,' aiid the tears Which dim- 
med the other at. the news of his master's hnsexabla end, 
showed that the point between thern^ was even yet coifflicted ; 
while his reply was a m^dlejr- as confused as the fbelings that 
dictated it . , ., ; 

'* Thank Heaven!'^ £leo^ hastily jaxclaimed» <' there aie 
to be no more mmrders, then, at Wamnglcm ! ' No. more 
Prench people, men or women ekher! • And thoi^h poor 
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Miss Stannvilley to be sure, was gone. Miss CSarina might 
now be safe and bappy !" Yet he was very sorry his master 
was dead ; for certainiy he had always been a fine, noble 
gentleman, and never could have meant — " But here the 
steward got puzzled, and paused for some moments ; till his 
joy breaking forth in a still, fuller torrent than before, his 
gray eyes actually sparkled with delight, as he looked on 
Clarina, who had shown him the respect of communicating 
this intelligence to him herself, and forgetting all his long- 
preserved discretion, he cried, 

" And now, Miss Clarina, young Mr. De Crucc will be at 
home again, I warrant, by-and-by, and what a happy wedding 
we shall have l" 

Clarina coloured even to crimson, but it was apparently 
not with anger ; for though she did not, it is true, even 
look at Geofiry, as she immediately quitted the room, 
i^he «ent him that same evening a handsome present, as 
a trifling remunerfition, she said, of his long and faithful 
services. 

It is needless to add, that Claverham's sati^action at this 
unhoped-for, but timely event, was unbounded. Clarina, 
and her rich inheritance, he looked upon as his own. And 
though shortly after he received, on declaring to her his 
hopes and wishes, a sudden and total rejection of his suit» 
yet he only attributed this refusal (accompanied as it had 
been with marks of astonishment) to an imguarded hastiness 
in his own proceedings, which, though he now blamed and 
regretted, he by no means deemed irretrievable ; especially 
as he finally succeeded. in obtaining Clarina's pemussion to 
continue his friendship and visits, provided he would not 
renew the subject. 

' She had, indeed, listened to his proposals with both astOr 
nishment and alarm. She had fancied long before, that he 
was attached to her unfortunate sister, and had once, with 
bitter pain, as has been seen, imagined his affection was 
returned. For, impressed with Rybrent's parting cautions, 
and disgusted with her own suspicions of Leonard's conduct 
towslirds Madame de Rouvier, she had regarded even the 
possibility of Agatha's attachment to such a man as a serious 
misfortune. This last supposition had, indeed, now given 
way U> one of much deeper agony; while Claverham's 
character and conduct, relieved from the heavy implications 
which alone, she believed, had drawn down Rybrent's cen- 

voL. n.— 7 
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surei would kenceforth, she imagined^ even in his eyeSf sUod 
clear and unsullied. 

But that he had entertained any fondness for herself, she 
had never for an instant dreamed ; and perhaps the con- 
sciousness, which had of late secretly stolen upon her, of 
her own strong partiality for Ryhrent, created the alarm 
which mingled itself with her astonishment at the discovery. 
For, fair as Leonard's character now stood, she could not 
so far forget the animosity he had been wont to show 
towards young De Cruce, as not to shudder with fear at the 
effect any acknowledged preference for the latter might {pro- 
duce. Alas ! would Rybrent's early affection for her prove 
permanent as her own towards him ? Clarina could not 
know. Yet she felt she could never accept or return Leo- 
nard's regard, though fearful of exasperating his warm 
temper. Too young to venture on any decisive steps, and 
too gentle in her nature to be willing to inflict what appeared 
unnecessary pain, she had acquiesced in the arrangement 
mentioned, and his visits were soon as frequent as before. 

Yet, even to his naturally sanguine and^presuming temper, 
it became evident, that to gain the hold he wished on Cla- 
rina's ajffections, was likely to be a work of far greater 
difficulty than he had anticipated. Thus he at last began to 
suspect her regard for Rybrent was more deeply rooted than 
he Jbad imagined ; and he now cursed his own folly in having 
so rashly entered the lists with a rival thus fortunate ; and 
even sometimes wished that he had selected Clarina as his 
victim, rather than her sister, with whom, he persuaded 
himself, he should have had greater influence. 

Yet he long watched in vain to discover aught which 
might justify the suspicious jealousy he entertained. Clarina 
never spoke of Rybrent ; and when Claverham, to try her, 
occasionally introduced the subject, she betrayed no emo- 
tion. Content, therefore, with these experiments, and 
gratified, by her uniform though reserved kindness to himself, 
his hopes once moi^ began to revive. 

Meantime, month after month jelapsed. Clarina heard 
from India, that Rybrent had arrived there, but had found 
his mother dead. His father, he added, was in no state to 
move at present ; and his return, therefore, he was grieved 
to announce, must be still uncertain. Clarina mentioned 
this with gravity indeed, but without embarrassment ; and 
Claverham heard it with triumphant delight. 'Trefarley was 
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now scarcely ever beheld at Warringtoiiy unless wh^i any 
business nftde bis presence necessary. For this his declining 
iiealth appeared a sufficient cause ; for his looks bore evident 
marks of rapid decay, though he would confess do ailment ; 
while the smile which sometimes lit up his face, when any 
serious alarm was expressed for him by others, shewed that 
the event they thus dreaded, was rather an object of hopeful 
anticipation to himself. By most others in the neighbour- 
hood, Rybrent was well nigh forgotten ; and Clarina's 
secluded life affording but a dull topic of discourse, few now 
cared whether the union once predicted with so much cer- 
tainty would ever take place or not. Of these few, Mr. 
I>rywinkle's sentiments have already been described ; and 
deeply were they shared by his faithful ally, Mrs. Gripskirt, 
to whom his frequent'visits, in her present lonely condition, 
had become doubly acceptable, and who discussed the ex- 
traordinary events which had occurred at Warrington wSk 
an eagerness more suited to his character, and therefore 
according infinitely better with his taste, than the sententious 
solemnity of Mrs. Rustleton. This latter personage had 
indeed been well nigh paralyzed by the discovery of Dugavet's 
real condition ; and some of her associates, especially poor 
Mr. Dry winkle, had seriously feared that she would become 
utterly dumb at the very time, of all others, i^hen he most 
wished her to speak. She had listened with provoking 
incredulity to the bewildered assertions of the steward and 
his attendant Joe, on their return from the hut ; but when, 
on the body being brought to the House, she herself stood 
over it, and contemplated the face of the ill-fated young man, 
whose handsome features (shrouded and disguised as they 
had been) were perfectly familiar to her, the deathlike pale- 
ness which overspread her visage, and the tremour which 
slightly shook her rigid frame, though not a vfot^ escaped 
her lips, proved that her recognition of the tom before her 
was as painful as it was certain. 

She turned away ; nor could Geoffiy's vehement and 
almost frantic inquiries gain from her a single syllable either 
of sympiathy'or assent. Whether she was ashamed of her 
own want of penetration, or too greatly disgusted with a 
scene of guilt and fraud so far beyond her worst suspicions ; 
or whether her intellects were really puzzled up<»i the sub- 
ject, cannot be known : but it is certain that, from that mo- 
ment, Mr?. Rustleton was never heard to mention the name of 
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Jaqueline or Dugavet ; and that in the only allusion she was 
afterward known to make to that personage^ she was 
observed to use the indeterminate and cautious expression 
of "that creature;*' a paraphrase which left her real 
opinion on the matter as deep a mystery as before. 



CHAPTER X. 

Thb sun was rising in the clear brilliancy of an October 

mornings behind the hills ; there had been some showers 

in the night, and the topmost branches of the trees, which ^ 
in many places, fringe those eminences to their summits^ 
were beaded with large diamond drops that hung quivering 
and glittering in the sunshine^ while the wood below yet 
lay deep in shade. Several narrow lines of white vapour 
marked the windings of various streamlets^ which else had 
lain hid, each in its deep and shady bed. At first, these 
slender mists stretched their well defined and unbroken length 
like silver girdles athwart the woods below ; biit as the air 
received the sun's increasing warmth, the cold and still 
precision of their forms began to yield ; the sides curled 
off in fleecy wreaths, which clung awhile in detached masses 
upon the trees, and then gradually melted away. The 
short turf on the summit of the hills was overspread in gentle 
shade by a fairy network, which it seemed impious for human 
foot to disturb ; while the shining threads not only crossed 
each other in thick patches on tli^ grass, but even stretched 
their bright and tangled web over the tall heath tmd furze 
which roae in tufts around. The air was fresh and exhila- 
rating, and a young sportsman, who with his dog and gun had 
climbed a rough and difficult ascent, stood contemplating 
with pleasure and surprise the singularly wild and solitary 
scene which suddenly lay beneath his feet. 

Though his dress and accoutrements denoted the chase, 
while the ruddy health on his cheek, and the bright glance 
of his dark eye, appeared to denote a heart open to its enjoy- 
ments ; yet so deeply had his thoughts till now been en- 
grossed by some secret but overpowering influence, that the 
hills he had already crossed, the freshness of the air» and all 
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tile varied charms of nature, had hitherto remained entirely 
unnoticed. 

It is true, a gtm rested on his shoulder, and as he plunged 
down each dark guUey , pushed vigorously through the tangled 
thicket on its side, foitled or leaped the water at its foot, or 
climbed, with an activity which seemed to want no rest, the 
opposite, and sometimes perpendicular, ascent, a casual ob- 
server, had such crossed his path, might easily have imagined 
that his pursuit was as earnest as his step was free, and that 
the joy which beamed in his open and manly countenance 
was but the reflection of the beauty that on all sides smiled 
around him. But the only eye that watched his progress 
was that of a much more accurate and experienced judge : 
and greatly was poor Rover dismayed, and wistfully did he 
look in his n^aster's face for some solution of the strange 
enigma, when,, after bounding joyfully over brake and bush, 
splashing and wading through each shallow pool, or wheel; 
ing at his utmost apeed round the open turf on the heights 
they had already traversed, he returned with eager diligence 
to draw his patron's attention to the game he repeatedly 
started, and found him plodding resolutely on in some con- 
trary direction, utterly insensible to all the hints and signals 
he was wont so readily to understand, and equally regardless 
of the clamorous remonstrances which, issuing in short and 
flJirill barks, showed at length that Rover's patience was 
entirely exhausted. 

It is difficult to say how long this, state of things might 
have continued ; but at last, in consequence of some pause 
in the young sportsman's cogitations, or from the singular 
aspect of the scene, its wildness and novelty that forced 
themselves upon his attention, on reaching the summit of the 
steep ridge he had just mounted, he stopped short for the 
.Urat time that morning, and breaking from the reverie which 
had till then made hill or dale appear alike to him, surveyed 
with interest and curiosity the deep glen beneath. ** This 
is a strange and lonely spot indeed !" he murmured to him- 
self ; while his attention being thus roused, he now traced 
the singular features of the deep and narrow dell whose 
wild aspect had extorted this remark. It was a dark ravine, 
on the opposite face of which a few small rills trickled in 
hand-breadth fissures down a perpendicular and naked rock, 
till they were lost to sight in a depth so profound, that his 
eye explored its details for some time in vain, before he could 

7* 
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ascertain any probable outlet for the stream, whose exists 
ence below was only betrayed by a yet undissolved line o^ 
snow-white mist, llie height on which he stood terminated- 
abruptly before him in a broken and treacherous edge, so 
undermined as to overhang in many places the insular 
wood which richly clothed this side of tiie narrow vale f 
whUe the trees, sometimes appaj^ntly rising on knolls, and 
sometimes sunk so deep in chasms that their heads but just 
reached his sight, proved how wildly ihe ground beneath 
Uiem was broken. 

Immediately below his feet, however, they lifted their 
broad summits in more regular succession above one another 
till the overhanging ground forbade their nearer approachf 
and at the same time rendered access to the glen from that 
spot extremely difficult, if not dangerous. 

From this abrupt height, therefore, he gazed awhile on 
the scene before him» watching the stream of light whidr 
gradually poured from the ascending sun into the depth 
below^ ^ding by turns the head of each taller tree, and dis^ 
covering hollows as yet unobserved. 

But the eyes detain not long the heart which is absorbed 
in its own joy or bitterness ; and the young sq[K>rtaxian'8 
thoughts at length involuntarily wandering from the scene 
before him, he turned his head in a contrary direction^ 
though, it must be owned, he well knew that the intervening 
hill he had left behind must prevent all sight of a spot so 
attractive. 

That this moment of retrospection may not however be 
lost, we will employ it in briefly informing our readers of 
those intermediate circumstances which, while Rybrent De 
Cruce thus turned "to look in the direction of Warrington, 
brightened his-eye with joy, and might well justify his inat-^ 
tention to the truly singular glen above which he now stood:. 

He had attended in India with filial care and affection, the 
death-bed of his father, whose health and spirits, already^ 
injured, from the moment of his wife's death, had gradually^ 
but visibly, declined. Unwitting to leave a country and cus« 
toips endeared to him by habit, and possessing in his son's 
society all that England could offer him of attraction, Ge« 
aeral De Cruce continued to linger in Bengal, against both 
his promise anc^ his judgment, tiU his remaining str^igth at 
last totally failed. Conscious then of his error, and deeply 
fomenting, when too late, his infirmity of purpose^he would 
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have obliged Rybrent to leave him ; but this hft aoiif ihougb 
profoundly affected with the sad intelligeDce he had^ mean-' 
time, received from Wairingtooy positively refuaedy and con- 
tinued to watch over the sick bed of hia declining parent, 
tillt after nearly two years of protracted suffering, General 
De Cruce at length breathed his last It was then that 
Rybrent's eye, still wet with natural tears, looked keenly 
and wistfully towards home. It is true^ he knew that 
borne was altered — greatly and grievously altered. The 
good Theresa De Cruce, the guardian of his infancyr 
bad expired even before he had quitted sight of the English 
abore ; and Agatha, his early fiiend, the gay and lovely 
Agatha, had, it seemed, met a fate as terrible as mysterious. 
In vain had Rybrent read Clarina's letter containing this 
Strange history over and over again. 

It was unintelligible, he thought; tmlike herself, cold 
and unsatis&ctory. But die subject, no doubt, was dread^ 
ful, as she said, and she might well express herself with 
difficulty. Yet, why had not Trefarley written concerning 
it ? Why had he left such details to one so little capable, 
it appeared, of the task, as Clarma ? Trefarley, she had 
subsequently informed Rybrent, was ill, though he never in 
bis own letters mentioned tny faOure in his health ; and 
both, after relating the ill success of every eiibrt to recover^: 
or even to trace, the unhappy Agatha, seemed, almost by 
mutual consent, to avoid the distr^sing subject. Mr. Sta- 
rinville, meantime, had died ; and Rybrent's heart, wounded 
as it was by the afflicting train of events which had robbed 
him of his fond and well-loved friends, yet bounded with joy 
at the thought that Clarina, solitary indeed, but safe under 
Mrs. Arleston's protection, and secure from all farther dan- 
gers from her misguided parent, still remained to him« 

He followed his father to the grave, and now waited only 
an opportunity to embark in some home-bound vessel* 
Two months, however, elapsed before such an occasicm. 
occurred ; and Rybrent, who, while his father lived, never 
suffered even his eyes to wander towards the sea, gazed at 
the ocean daily, with an impatient and almost despairing 
sensation of its immensity. At length he was really on 
lM>ard the ship which was to convey him to England and 
Clarina, and he was wiUing to hail as a propitious omea 
the circumstance, that the same day which began his home- 
ward voyage completed his one-and-twentieth year. Some 
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tears of natiir&l sorrow, indeed, dimmed hb eye, and 
effaced his new-raised hopes, while he gazed on the reced- 
ing shores of India, where the ashes of both his parents re^ 
posed ; but the anticipation of the meeting Which awaited 
him again quickly returned, and he counted each day with 
impatience. 

Intelligence of the momentous war with France, now 
just begun, had reached Calcutta, and the yoyage from India 
(interminable as it may well always seem to a lover's hopes) 
was rendered longer than ever by the necessity of sailing in 
company and with convoy. 

The lingering period was spent by young De Cruce in all 
the alternations which highly-wrought hopes and fears can 
produce. Sometimes, indeed, the Aiture shone before his 
eyes as smooth and bright as the often glassy sea on which 
he sailed ; and Clarina, as affectionate as ever, and now in- 
dependent, would, he feh assured, consent on his return to 
an immediate union ; but at other times he would peruse 
her later letters, till he imagined he discovered in them some 
change, if not in the sentiments, at least in the open and 
artless language in which her affection was formerly con- 
veyed. They were perhaps as frequently as before, but 
certainly more reserved. Then, Claverham's character 
was carefully and conscientiously cleared in them, 'his ser- 
vices and sympathy were gratefiilly described, and, as Ry- 
brent jealously fancied, magnified with partial warmth. 

In short, hb restless ingenuity found enough to excite 
uneasiness, which increased to torment as the vessel at 
length drew near the English coast. But Rybrent landed 
at Plymouth, and flying to Warrington, his reception from 
the delighted and ingenuous Clarina put all these dark sug- 
gestions to instantaneous flight, and left him nothing to 
fbar ; while her increased loveliness and deep-rooted aS^- 
tion even surpassed his most sanguine hopes. It may 
readily be imagined, that no long time elapsed before their 
mutual sentiments were sufficiently explained to leave 
nothing but the period for their union to be fixed : an event 
which, Rybrent affirmed, and even Mrs. Arleston agreed, 
ought to take place as speedily as possible. Clarina had 
more reasons than she disclosed even to Rybrent for making 
but little opposition to this hasty proceeding. 

In some of Claverham's later interviews with her, his 
fury at Rybrent's expected return, which, notwithstanding 
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Clairina^s wbh to conceal it» quickly- became known in the 
neighbourhood^ and his mortification at her continued rejec- 
tion, (for, as might be expected^ he had soon broken his 
promise of not renewing his suit,) bad risen to an alarming 
height, and he bad dropped large sentences of ambiguous but 
revengeful import. Too much terrified at what she heard, 
to venture to intense him farther by forbidding him her 
presence, and yet despairing by any effort to induce him 
peaceably to acquiesce in a determination she felt it impos- 
tnble to alter, Clarina had looked for Rybrent's arrival with 
a mixture of fear and hope^ which his sudden appearance^ 
with a form more strikingly noble than ever, and with a 
countenance beaming with an attachment which absence 
had but increased, changed, for some hours at least, into 
overwhelming and unmingled joy. But liybrent withdrew^ 
and all her fears returned. After a few days, however, he' 
informed her, that Leonard had visited him at Esterfield 
with much civility, if not warmth of friendship ; and Clarina, 
though she deemed it safer not to venture on any disclo- 
sure of his sentimmits to Rybrent, felt much relieved by this 
'account. 

Still, the dread which his last stormy interview had ex- 
cited in her mind, caused her to consent without opposition 
to the haste which Rybrent proposed. Once his wife, she 
believed Leonard's wild hopes, and still wilder threats^ 
would cease, and he might even then quit a vicinity in 
which, with cold and desperate obstinacy, he now appeared 
resolved to linger. 

Meantime, young De Cruce's prospects were bright as 
summer sunshine. One dark shade alone seemed to cross 
his future path, in the evidently declining and dangerous 
state of health in which he had found Tre&rley, to wlmm he 
was warmly and gratefolly attached. 

But, once united to Clarina, Rybrent proposed to make 
some lengthened excursion, in which he intended to insist 
on Trefarley's joining them : and with the buoyant hopes 
of youth, he felt assured that the depression on his friend's 
spirits, which he could not but remark, as well as the failure 
in his health, must yield to such a remedy. 

Concerning every circumstance of the unfortunate Aga^ 
tha's fate, he had inquired with all the solicitude of keen 
and unfeigned auction ; and he frankly acknowledged to 
Clarina, that her account of the afiair had appeared to him. 
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u&satisftu^tory and constrained. Poor Clarina, with some 
hesitation, confessed that she had burned all the details she 
had at first written, beiieying, she said, that Trefarley would 
relate the sad history better; and; she Ridded, that when 
she found the task was unexpectedly left to herself, she had 
felt quite unable to make, without shrinking, such a repe- 
tition. 

Rybrent was little satisfied with an explanation so vague, 
if not so strange; but Clarina's cheek, changing every 
instant as she spoke, the heavy drops which fell from her 
averted eyes, and the obvious agitation of her whole frame, 
denoting her acute mental suffering, Rybrent's affection was 
alarmed, and, anxious only for her relief, he immediately 
dropped a subject at once so painful and mysterious. Yet 
so strongly was his curiosity excited by answers thus ambi- 
guous on a topic on which he Mt such keen interest, that 
he renewed it with Trefarley the following day, and re- 
ceived again from his languid lips an unbroken and undevi- 
ating detail of every circumstance connected with the sad 
and fatal event. These, however, Rybrent already knew ; 
and when he pressed Trefarley, as to his own opinion of 
this extraordinary occurrence^ the unhappy young man only 
said, faintly, ^ Ask me no more, my friend ! Believe me, I 
have told you all I know regarding this dreadful tale. • I can- 
not myself ascertain what I think !" and his exhausted voice 
aiid hectic cheek showed him incapable of farther conversa- 
tion, even on more indifferent subjects. Rybrent felt sur- 
prise as well as uneasiness, and mused long and painfully, 
as he returned alone, on the few and unsatisfying particu- 
lars which seemed all that remained of an event so dark and 
suspicious* But he mused in vain. The deep mystery of 
the whole transaction bafiled all his conjectures ; and no 
wonder if the joyful prospect opening before him graduaUy 
again seized on his youthful mind, and busied his thoughts 
with, happier images. 

AU preparations were now rapidly and satisfactorily com- 
pleted, and the morrow (that treacherous day which mocks 
more hopes than it fiilfils) was at length appointed for the 
marriage. No obstacle, indeed, appeu^ in this case pos- 
sible, where there was neither authority to interrupt, nor 
power to check, the mutual attachment which had so long 
and uninterruptc^y subsisted between the youthful and now 
independent lovers. Rybrent, who had risen b^re dawn» 
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rode over to WftmngtoD, and, leafing his horse there, pro- 
ceeded in a ramble till breakfast with his dog and gun, — not^ 
as we have seen, to enjoy the ohase, but solely to indulge 
the pleasing anticipations of his future life which opened 
before him, and thus to while away some p{ the early hours 
of the only day that now interven^ between his hopes and 
their accomplishment. 



CHAPTER XI, 

It was not marvellous, then, that poor Rover found his 
master's inattention this morning so incorrigible, nor that 
the wildness of the deep glen over which Rybrent so unex- 
pectedly stood, had little power long to detain his thoughts, 
or even his eyes, which instinctively turned, as has been said, 
towards Warrington. The house indeed was not to be 
seen, — Rybrent having, in the vigour of youth and spirits, 
proceeded at so rapid a pace, as to have left it at a consi- 
derable> distance behind. Though the recesses among the 
hills on this side of Warrington were, of course, not s« 
familiar to him as the grounds nearer Esterfield, (the house 
itself having, in general, formed bis stuppiiig puint,) yet he 
imagined he knew the scenery weU, and had really, there- 
fore, been surprised, as well as pleased, with the novelty 
and deep seclusion of the ravine he had just discovered ; 
while Rover, whose dutiful patience was entirely exhausted, 
and whose expectations of any joint sport with his abstracted 
and incomprehensible master^ were utterly damped, had 
quickly plunged headlong down the difficult descent, with 
the evident intention of catering henceforth only for his own 
amusement. Both parties continued thus separately en- 
gaged during the period which has afforded time for the 
above abridged detail. But young De Cruce's lucubrations 
at length terminated in a desire to retrace his steps in the 
same direction his thoughts had flown, and perceiving, on 
consulting his watch, that Clarina's breakfast hour was 
approaching, he whistled to recall his rambling companion, 
and waited, somewhat impatiently, a few minutes for his 
approach. 
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But this ngnal was in vain : RoTer obeyed h not ; and 
Ryhreot soon fancied that he heard in the depth below^ a 
succession of short and quick barks, which proved him en- 
gaged in some pursuit or contest too important, if not too 
perilous, to allow of attention eyen to his master's call« 
Rybrent several times repeated his name in vain; and listen-* 
ing m(»re intently, he was now convinced that it was indeed 
Rover's cry tfelow, at a considerable distance, andr that it 
was the voice of fear no less than wrath. Half provoked 
and half excited by that eager desire of pursuit or peril# 
which seems inherent in man as well as dog, Rybrent pon- 
dered a moment. ** 1 may as well return Uiat way," he at 
length decided ; << it is but clambering down this rough piece^ 
and I must issue somewhere below, near the foot of th^t 
western hill at the edge of the park. 1 shall then be nearei* 
the house than I am here, and can see in my way what has 
90 roused poor Rover's alarm !" 

The thought had scarcely passed, when he was already 
eagerly examining the possibility of putting it in execution. 
Yet so extremely rugged and difficult was the descent before 
him, that some minutes elapsed ere, with his utmost ex- 
ertion, and at the imminent peril of a severe fall, he could 
so far accomplish his purpoise as to get on a level with the 
«pper rank of trees, on whose leafy heads he had before 
f 9zed. 

Once there, however, to proceed^ seemed less hazardous^ 
though quite as difficult ; the brushwood through which he 
had to press being so thickly tangled, and the ground &• 
deeply broken, that once or twice he regretted having under- 
taken, for so slight a cause, a rout which appeared likdy 
from its intricacy, rather than its length, to detain him longer 
than he wished. To return, however, was even less easy 
than to proceed ; besides that Rover's continual barking, 
which he now still more distinctly heard, urged him to pur- 
sue his course. He therefore, for some time, vigorously 
pushed on his downward way, still guided by the sound, 
when, at length, he was somewhat stutled at finding a sud- 
den stop put to his descent by a kind of wall, which seemed 
to form one side of a wattled hut, so old and rotten, indeed, 
as well nighto give way te his pressure, yet apparently stuffed 
and recendy but hastily repaired, in several places, firom within. 
The brushwood through which he had with sath difficulty 
pressed, rested upon and half covered this sc^taiy edifice ; 
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mi .the tiMiBi|^jo£iilwJmfc ctf ^td^/ek be^hwirlmaDi, haMm te- 
Biaiii&of iwhic^ms Tnfiu'ley hadfdeadedJm mable to 
guide him to them, and as his own time had been fully oc- 
cttfiMi}' heiiad nevsrialtemplMl ito «flit,.DQiir ru^ed itito his 
mutti. Ao¥er'8 shmH and humed criea^ close am he was, on 
the other jside of 4he huildingy inoreased aa,he aeeiQied ochi- 
scious his master's aid. wasLappffoachiag ; jand <Ryt>r«ity with 
highly-opcited 'l(Qeli|igs» looked li»r a moment^on his gun* 
then hastily. coekingiVpushedfiareiUyjTOundithe side of^th^ 
hut, and quickly emerged on the small green before it, 
aoro^s^ .whu&h a jceeeat .track wasplakily viable. 

>In^the'midBt.o£>this little {^at,i8t«^ .^le tall, t^ee whiei^ 
had been^deaoribed to.him^aad wfai^h he instmtly reeog- 
nked, aahecasta hasty ^ancearaund. fiat no human sh^jpe 
.WiWuiriflable; while Rmr^ now harldiig bokDy, and evi- 
dently delighted with his master's preii^ice, was standing 
in thadeorwi^ of.the.wretohed dwelling, within which, it 
waSiplAin,..was. to be . found the object of his terror or his 
wiath. :AcG(»diiiglyf Rybsent Moop^ slightly to enter 
the gloomy habitation^ but for. a raipmeBt all was too cb^ 
witlmi taiallow him to ascertain, what might be its inmate* 
He 8qpdee» but reoeuF^ ao answeir ; and ^stepping forward, 
the \ti^ he had before intercepted streamed across the 
rude apastment,. and showed at its farther extremity a 
miseriiUe kmd of bed, extended on which lay a female 
figurerin a^still attitade, which could be^oN^y that of death 
Rover - luid now ceased - barkmg, 'and crept After his 
master, who,<shocked at the si^ht before him, gently ad^ 
vaneed, and Jipoke in tones of syo^pa&y, to offisr asMStance, 
should life yetvMuain to the ualbrtunate b^ng thus deserted^ 
as it seemed, by all human aid. But no answer was 
returned to his address ; and on touching the hand which 
hung'fixMn the wvetched pallet, he found it cold and stiffs 
A< naiipal^shudder seised his frame ; yet shaking it off, fae 
iWas hesitating whether to Itft-the uoiiappy sufferer, who 
4»ghtpeihap8 0iilybe imderthe influence of some fit, to 
.^eoi^teit adr ; or whether rathei; to hasten for some better 
, assistance, wbea a^ nistlu^ «ound without attracted his atten- 
tion, and hunying ta tfa^ door, he beheld a short but athletic 
.woman, wildly . and -grotesquely attired, and apparently 
heavily laden, advancing with a stoUt and vigorous step up 
the nnigh patk which led to this lonely ^M>t. She alhiostat 
the same install ras$d her eyes, and perceiving Rybrent, 
Vol.. II.— 8 
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wilk a saiim atet, and a suppressed exclsmfttioiiy Ae 
throw down some of ber load, and, turaingy would faftTc 
fled. 

But lie perceived her iiit«itk»i quick enough to prevent 
it ; andy dtftiag forwards, had seiz^ her arin with a strong 
aai anpy grasp) before she had yet disencumbered hersefi* 
^mfficient^ to commence her retreat. 

*^ Who and what are you ?' - cried he, vehement)|r ; " and 
why'lnve you left that poor creature in the hut to die by 
herself?" 

'« Is she dead ?" half shrieked the rough female ; who 
now struggled in his grasp, as if far more anxious to escii^ 
than before. But Rylwent^s fe^ings were ncvw excited to a 
high pitch, and he clenched his captive with a strength 
which she felt defied her utmost efibrts, while in still louder 
t<»ies he repeated fai» question. 

''I did not leave her to die!" replied the woman, in 
whose face, wild and storm-beaten as it was, marks of real 
aoRow strongly appeared, though her voice was harsh and 
sullen. ** I should not have fetched all these things," and she 
pointed with her imfastened hand to the ba^et on the 
ground, *< l»it for her sake !" %e paused a moment, while 
a tear actually seemed to dim her dark eyes ; but in another 
moment she sullenly exclaimed: ^Mt's of no use now, if 
sihe's dead ! I bad better not have saved her life before : 
I suppose, I shall only get hanged here for my pains !" 

As the woroui fir^ spoke, Rybrent was on the point of 
loosing her arm, and sympathizing in the distress he fancied he 
observed ; but her last mysterious sentences again awakened 
all his suspicions, and once more, therefore, in a tone of 
authority, he demanded who and what she was, and whose was 
the body in the hut. 

<^ My name is nothing to you !" cried the female, fiercely, 
<^ and you may find it out as you can. You know the rest 
already well enough, no doubt^or, at least, you will soon 
discover it 1" She said all this with a kind of reckless des- 
peration ; but there was pathos as well as solemnity in her 
voice as she added, while she raised the only hand in her 
power towards heaven ! << You may hang me, if you will ! — . 
but if there's a Power above, I swear by it, that I saved her 
life at the peril of my own !" 

« Saved whose life ?" cried Rybrent, whose whole frame 
shook with horror, while the foreign accents and myste* 
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tieus words of this strangfe female iiif used tke wildest sus^ 
picions into his mind. 

" I own, I was bribed to remove her»" mattered the 
woman, in low, indistinct accents, as if loo Mk of her own 
probable fate to heed Rjbrent's questions, '^ by those who 
had no mind she should share ia their ii^ritaace, and who 
thought, indeed, they had taken good care she should never 
come baofe to claim it. But I prevented her murd^ myself 
— ^again I solemnly swear T'^— and she now lifted both her 
hands, for Rybrent, speechless with horror, had dropped his 
hold, and, utterly heedless of what he might farther hear, 
rushed, as if in frenzy, to the hut. The next instant, with 
the body in his arms, he returned to the open space, and 
laying it gently on the grass, for a moment or, two covered 
his face, as if unable to bear the i»ght he expected. But the 
involuntary weakness passed, and bending over the corpse, 
he gazed on it with intense and breathless interest. The 
garb was coarse, and foreign both in shape and material ; 
the thin and wasted form spoke of bodily suffering, while 
the sunken eye and grief-lined countenance told of past wo^ 
though now reposing in the tranquillity of death. But 
Agatha's beauty was still there ! Her long dark eyelashes 
rested on the smooth and polished cheek, whose deUcacy oi 
texture, hardship and exposure had scarcely injured. Her 
thick and beautiful hair, released from its confinement by 
the haste with which he had lifted her from her last rude 
couch, had streamed over his arm, and now lay in raven 
masses on her shoulder. Rybrent gazed with increasing 
and maddening conviction, till his very sight grew dizzy, 
and dropping on his knee by her side, he hid his face in his 
hands, and sobbed aloud. He roused himself, however^ 
from this storm of pity and sorrow, and almost mechanically 
strove to revive the pallid form by which he still kneeled. 
But Agatha was deep in the sleep of death, and her limbs, 
already rigid, convinced Rybrent of the futility of all his 
efforts. Starting, with the impulse of sudden recollection, 
from the ground, he looked eagerly round for the woman he 
had left, and from whom alone he could hope to gain some 
solution of this dreadfiil mystery; but she had fled! He 
now bitterly lamented his folly, in having thus suffered her 
to escape, and followed the narrow and nearly overgrown 
track by which she had aj^arently come, with a speed which 
he hoped must ensure his overtaking her^but in vain \ He 
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finnd ImMUMlrngth at tke boClMD'of A^ MOmj whw^ 
tlie woody clearing away on both sides, left ah* open; but 
solitary^ spic e » ' oh the left oC whioh he reeofnised the out- 
shifts of the rhdiag* grounds of Watringtoa. No trace' (^ 
any human beulg waa to be seen, ftu^ as his eye^iild reach ; 
while the thick undelFwood on both sid^ tif the pkth he had 
so rcpdd^f deeoeoded, offered concealm^it so impenetrable^ 
toanj who might seek ity that all hope of securinfi! tie object 
of hb seardi seemed to vanish. For some moments he^ 
siodd inpaiilfQl hesit a t ion ; Should hespeed to Varringtoti^ 
andt ^vi^ the alarm dieiiBy procure immediate assistance 
to remote the body ? An undefinable, but sickening sensa- 
tion stole upon his heart, and periiapd added its weight to 
the contrary reeohre, which he instantanebiisly adopted. 

He would &vt retuniy and, remering the corpse o( the 
unhaf^ Agatha to the pallet whenee he had taken it, thus 
secure it at least from' casuai injury, till he should fetch 
foither aid. Perhaps,^ in her wretched abode, he might find 
some clue to her mysterious fate ; some solution which 
might tend to calm his almost reeling brain, before he 
undertook the task of impairting bis tq^ling discovery to 
o^ers. At all events, by retrafcing the pa^ with in<n*e 
caire, he might yet detect the luring place of the woman, 
who mui^ 8^ be hid among the wood, and whose testimony 
he f<^ each instant became more essenticd to his peace. 
Accordingly, as he again pressed up the steep, he examined, 
with eager research, every small opening on either side 
which bore the slighted trace of any recent footstep, and 
with diligent patience threaded tracks which would have 
been impeiceptible to any sight less painfully acute. But 
he found himseif once noore at the small plat opposite the 
hut, without having attained the object of his pursuit, and 
bdield the body of Agatha, as he had left it, at the foot of 
the large tree. Rover, with the sagacity of his specie?, 
seemed to have discovered that the figure which had at 
iirtt so excited both his terror and his wrath, had become a 
subject of keen solicitude to his master. Instead, therefore, 
of following him, With touching fidetity he had stationed 
himself by the body, as if to guard it, and Rybrent now 
found him lying by its side with patient Care. The basket, 
and some smaller packages, that remained where the woman 
hdd dropped them, lie now tbok up, and carried to the hut, 
wl&sh he entered, in drder to arrange the place where he 
might deposite ihe remains of the hapless Agatha. 
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^ybrent shuddered as he again looked round the mise- 
rable abode. It contained neither table nor chair. The 
pallet, supported on two rough, and evidently freshly con- 
structed trestles, stood at the farthest «nd, against the wood- 
work, which was almost falling to pieces with decay. Yet 
i4'was plain much pains had been taken within to render it 
as little pervious to the air as possible. Fresh fern and 
mosQ stuffed every gap ; and the aperture, which once 
had formed the window, was now totally blocked up with 
materials of various kinds. The shelf this window formed 
was the only spot, except the ground, on which any articles 
could be placed 5 and as Rybrent's eyes grew familiar with 
the darkness, he perceived there a small book, as well as 
some remnants of food. He laid the basket he brought on 
the ground, by a heap which appeared to consist of apparel ; 
and with a heart torn by conflicting emotions, he dragged 
the rude couch to the centre of the hut, and again issued 
forth to fetch the body. 

The sight of his early companion, his young, lively, and 
beautiful friend, stretched on the earth in this scene of utter 
desolation, again unmanned him ; and leaning against the 
tree in bitter agony, a considerable time elapsed before he 
could steel himself to perform his mournful task. At 
length, however, he once more lifted the lifeless corpse, and 
placing it gently on the pallet, threw over it the rough 
coverlid which he had found. Her young and graceful 
form — ^her face, lovely even in the extremity of suffering of 
which such a death must have exposed her — were thus hid 
fi'om his aching sight ; and struggling for composure, he 
now gathered all he found, and bringing it to the entrance 
of the hut, sat down to examine it. Yet his heart recoiled 
from the task with foreboding reluctance. The strange 
assertion he had just heard from the .woman, who, it was but 
too evident, was the same so lately, and so accurately de-^ 
scribed to him by Trefarley, rung wildly in his ear, and 
made his very brain dizzy. " I was bribed to remove her 
by those who had no mind she should share in their inhe- 
ritance ! I prevented the murder ! — " 

Rybrent's inmost soul grew sick. Of Claverham's 
rejected suit to herself, Clarina, from motives both of 
delicacy and prudence, had mentioned nothing. ^<Alas! 
who," thought the wretched young man, with increasing 
ligitation, << Who could have had any iaterest isi Agatha's 
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r^oTal ? LdoDttrd — Ma&nAe de Rovfier^ or her minioQ 
Dug avet ?— IiApoetfible ! They ooUld clttim no dhai« in her 
iob^tance.'' He shuddei^ with hortor. " Why," he 
oondnued to muse, «< seems Trefkrk^ so wretched, so 
peiserredr' 

Clarina's strained and artificial account of the whole 
dreadful transaction ; her silence regarding it in all her sub- 
sequent letters ; and, above all, tl^ obtious and painful 
marks of embarrassment which had so quickly checked hii$ 
inquiries When he returned ; all rushed at once, like so man yr 
poisoned daggers, to his heart. A coldness resembling that 
of death sei:^ his frame ; and as he leaned back against 
fte hut, tile scene around it swam before his eyes, wMle 
every faculty, except the one dreadful consciousness which 
each moment grew more vivid, appeared to fail. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

In this state he remained till even Rover's patience was 
wearied, and bustling backwards and forwards across the 
parcels strewed Upon the ground, he at last succeeded in 
rousing his unhappy master from a stupor resembling death. 
Ryb^ent gaa^ed awhile upon the basket and its contents 
before him with a vacant eye ; then with a kind of cold 
/Composure, as if nothing more painful could be feared, he 
began to examine it. But it contained only articles of re^ 
figment, which, indeed, appeared to have been selected 
with even tender care by the rough being, whose look of 
genuine distress Rybrent now reeled, while with it het 
SoieiiHik asseveration, << I prevented the murder !" returned 
to his mind with a sickening conviction of its truth. A few 
additional garments, and a new pillow, composed the other 
bundles she had brought ; btit nottdng appeared which 
could throw any light whatever on this mysterious and 
dreadful tiile, except ihitit honest care and afiection must 
plainly hav6 (fictated l^e assortment tims procured for the 
urrilid. He then ttiraed to the ofiier heap wiifch he hid 
r^Oved from the interior bf the hut. This, it proted, wais 
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black cloak beiii|r tbrown over it had given the appearance 
of a matt of ektSea* Before Rjrbrent opene4 it, he h>oked 
at the book which he had tak«n from the window. It was 
a small toIubk^ of derotioii, and the sight of Agatha's name, 
written by hermlff with the date of Esterfield, drew tears to 
his ejBf as almost unconsciously he placed it in his breast. 
The portmanteau was filled chiefly with clothes; the 
Bmallest compartment evidently belonging to the half-gipsy » 
h|lf-French fetnale^ with whom the hapless Agatha's fate 
appeared so strangely entwined. • 

No books, no papers appertainmg to the unfortunate girl 
appeared in her portion of this wretched wardrobe ; but 
among the coarse garments of her wild companion, several 
loose papers were scattered, and one smaller packet seemed 
tied up with unusual care. Ryhrent looked at the papers^ 
and found they consisted o{ some French ballads, various 
short revolutionary pamphlets, and a rough and disjointed 
journal, in manuscript, of the course kept by some vessel in 
her voyage to Marseilles, very ill written, and so interlarded 
with French nautical terms, as not only proved it to be the 
production of a sailor, but also rendered it extremely diffi* 
cult to understand. 

In vain did Rybrent pore over it : not a word but of tech- 
nical details was to tie found throughout ; and his excited 
mt^-est being thus totally baffled, he threw it from him with 
disgust. Nothing now remained but the little packet lUready 
mentioned, which, with some difficulty, he untied, and found 
it to consist of various small articles separately enclosed. 
The weight of one of these greatly exceeding the oth^i9, 
he opened it &rstf and found it to be a leathern purse, con- 
taining, to his great astonishment, about fifty English gui- 
neas. This, then, was a portion of the bribe ! His cl^ek 
grew, paler, and he shuddered at the thought. Alas ! who 
eo«dd have givmi it ? He dared not, even in imagination, 
ask himself £e horrible question ; and, with hands trembling 
wi^ emotion, fae^ontinued his revolting search. A lodiet^ 
Med inartificially with rough and coarse hair, but adorned 
ii^ emblems <^ affection, and evictontly preserved with 
Especial <^re, seiemed to denote that the wild being to whom 
it belonged i^s net devoid of gentle and even tender feel-* 
ings. A man^s gold riiof, and a small watchpaper, with 
ciphers intertwined, and the words ^^ pcmr jamaui*^ scmwled 
Hn^l^Wi^, ^ppeired U> mek «a«ng the same chiss of 
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tokens. The last enclosure contained a ten-pound Bank of 
England not%i within which was a rich and beautifol brace- 
let, which Rybrent no sooner beheld, than, throwing it down, 
he sprung to his feet, uttering a wild and bitter ciy. His 
misery, indeed, was now complete. He could now no 
longer doubt who gaye the bribe, which, to judge by these 
remains of it, must truly have been enormous. He could 
neither forget nor mistake an ornament, adorned with his 
own hair, and given by himself to Clarina, shortly before his 
departure to India. Still the unhappy young man, on re- 
covering from the paroxysm of horror occasioned by this 
discovery, endeavoured to doubt of its truth. He might be 
mistaken in the hair, or the trinket might be one somewhat 
resembling it, which he recollected had been presented to 
Agatha hersielf by Miss De Cruce. Eagerly catching at 
this idea, he again lifted the bracelet from the ground, and 
examined it minutely. But his hope grew cold within him, 
and a kind of fierce and sullen despair gradually succeeded 
it, as he read Clarina's cipher, engraven by his own order, 
on the inside. Rybrent dashed the bracelet to the earth, 
and almost forgetting where he was, plunged several paces 
down the path, as if without any purpose but to escape from 
himself. 

But he suddenly paused. His cheek was pale as ashes, 
while a strange fire flashed in his eye, as turning, he once 
more regained the hut. He gazed an instant on the door ; 
but, as if unable to encounter another sight of the ill-fated 
victim there, he hastily stooped, and collecting together the 
various articles which lay scattered before it, he threw them 
in a mass within. The iatal bracelet remained apart on the 
earth, where he had cast it, and with cold and desperate 
resolution he now again toc^ it up, and securing it in his 
pocket, turned his back upon the spot, and strode down the 
steep and narrow path with the forced calnmess of deep and 
bitter wo. Yet, while with the semblance of some settled 
purpose, he had thus possessed himself of what he consi- 
dered a fatal and conclusive proof of Clanna's guilt, he, in 
fact, knew not whither his own steps tended, nor on what 
he had determined. Still, with reckless E^ed, he plunged 
on, and made no pause till, having again reached the lK)t- 
tom of the pass, the open ground before him demanded 
choice in his direction. 

In the extrmnity of wretchedaessi Rybreot now look^ a 
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iiiOAiinA^tolRP«lrdrthrkft» wbere) stadow ^Mluice» Ite riatsf 
woods:of Wvhmgkm. appeared. The idea of ike cup of 
happik^Bssihe badleft tkerey now to be daabed4br ereri like 
potscm, fnmi hoB^liplh wte too moeii fer lus aseained and 
tranaimitibrtitiide; and, tteaiag hastily the oootmrj way, 
he^ stopped not tiU he hind lost dl sight of the place» when 
h^thi^ew Mnsdf d^wn onthe earth in a retired spot, and 
aft^ giidnig vent for some tanie to a burst of mnerj which 
conki no IcrngBt be oontrdledy he again endeavoured to 
attain sofficient catofcness to detennine what coarse he should 
pufstte. But his tfaomghts^ over which he usmliy exereised 
all the mastery of a > strong and firmly regulated mind, on 
this oeoasion mocked Ins utmost effiirts* Had Clarina died ; 
had she rented him, and bestowed l»r aifections on an^ 
other ; hadhe lost ber by any event liiewever calamitouS) he^ 
felt he could tetter have endnred it. But guilt-^-fuih of 
such deep and dreadful die ; so orueHy dense£-«o fMtilesi^ 
eK)9cutect-^so ut^iUyt conceided — that sudi guilt should be 
hers ! ia vain he atteit^ted to believe that all tint had 
pirased wa«( but a viaioB of£ his brain; in vain he tried to 
consider what rentnined for himself to do. This dieadfiil 
action alone haimted his imagina^n, and with tormenting 
ramuteiiess^he reesBed every word either by letter or speech ; 
eveary drcumstailee, every look» which had regarcted ker 
unfortunate and deeply^injmred sister ; and each reeellec- 
tion strongly and fatally confirmed the asserttons, so wild, 
and yet so soIobq^ of that singular being, who, it appeaired, 
had not only saved Agatha's life from her murderers, (Ry- 
bi^nt shuddered to fais inmost soul as he half pronouneed 
that word,) but had tended h^ with rough yet honest caie, 
and had^ periiaps, brought her &us near her home with the 
intention of restonng her altogether. 

Hours passed away in these bitter but absorbing refiec* 
tions; while Rybnent^ unconscious of aught except fais 
misery, revoked* aileniately in his mind Agatha's miserable 
fate, and the atrocity of the guilt which had produced it. 
Agaiiv and agadn he' strove even in agony to fix that guilt on 
any other but the being he had believed so guileless and 
so pure — on whom his aifection had rested -with fond and 
unshaken security from his earliest youth. 

He mused on Claverfaa»'9 d»rk and designing character, 
and well remembered that he, as well as oUicts, had for- 
merly fancied that he was attached to Agatha. But how 
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totally ioeompatible with tbat si^ypontioDy or, indeed^ with 
siny other he could frame, was ihe violeoee wbidi had thus 
beea so crueMy used, and the worse extr^nity that had been 
intended towards that unhappy giri! Claverham, besideB, 
had never left the neighbourhood. He could haw had no 
share in a plot from which he could rei^ no imaginable 
benefit. Could it have been the wretched Dugavet ? Alas ! 
even that hope failed, as Rybrent owned to hims^) that the 
mysterious death of that ill-fated youth, must at once have 
dissolved any scheme, of which he had been the contriver. 
By no ingenuity, also, could any of these suppositions be 
reconciled to the strange but too plain assertion, pronoimced 
in ali the agitation of surprise, but with all the solemnity 
likewise of truth, concerning the bribe given to remove 
Agatha from her inheritance. He had not only heard these 
words, but had found confirmation too strong of their vera- 
city. But where had the helpless victim been during this 
long period of nearly three years ? The foreign vestments 
in which he had found her, as well as the accents of her 
wild companion, answered this question ; and Rybrent now 
regretted that he had not examined the date of that voyage 
to Marseilles, the diary of which he had seen and thrown 
aside during his hurried and agitating search. Should he 
go back ? He half rose from the ground at the thought, 
and observed with astonishment that the day had nearly 
passed. The sun was, indeed, declining, and as he now 
stood erect, his sensations of faintness, as well as his pale 
and languid countenance, bore strong evidence of the ex- 
haustion which want of food, added to intense agony of 
mind, had produced. He was now, however, sufficiently 
calm to arrange the conduct he intended to pursue. His 
horse was left at Warrington ; .and his enfeebled strength, 
wasted more by the torture he had sufiered, than by eiUier 
the privation of food or the fatigue he had already under- 
gone, seemed to require such aid. But there he could not 
go ! He determined, then, to take on foot his road to Es- 
terfield ; and on arriving there, to send attendants to the hut 
to watch and guard the body ; while, by a note to Clarina, 
he would apprise her of his discovery, and announcing 
where her sister's corpse was to be found, would add his. 
own determination of quitting England immediately. It is 
true, he felt as if it were at present impossible to address 
to her such a communication ; but he should attain mox^ 
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finrtkii^t he tbm^ilrty and woali arttnge the terms of this 
ictal note as he proceeded. 

Accofdio^y, with somethiDg like firm, if not cahn reso« 
lotion, he now began to pursue his way. Anxious to a?oid 
the giounds of Warrington, he skirted its boundary at 
Sonne distance, though by so doing he greatly increased the 
leiqith o£ his walk ; and reaching at last the public road, 
he passed the Lo<^e (which he could by no means avoid) at 
as quick a rate as possible, and having now only the six 
reoMkiing m^s before him, he proceeded at a pace, Uie 
rapidity of which was greatly at variance with the pale and 
haggard count^dfluce, and evidently languid limbs of the 
pedestrian. 

The sun had set, but the sky was still bright, when he 
af^proached the gate of Esterfield, and beheld Geoflfry Dry- 
wmkle, on his w^l known white pony, slowly issuing fixmi 
it. Ryiwent would fain have avoided him, but the steward 
immediately recognising the figure before him, spurred has- 
tily forwards with a loud shout of welcome. Rybrent's 
heart sunk within him, and making no answer, he would 
have passed without notice. But Creofiry looking full in his 
fkce, exclaimed in a tone of unfeigned sorrow as well as 
idarm, " Heaven preserve us. Master De Crucel'* — (a title, 
which in att mcHnents of sudden emergency he still used) — 
^* Where have you been all day, and what is the matter with 
you r 

Rybrent looked up, intending to speak, but the words 
^absolutely refused to pass his lips ; andGeoffry dismounting 
in haste, and approaching him, continued, — 

** Poor Miss Clarina has been looking for you the live^ 
long day, and is now almost at her wit's end about you ! 
and here you are, walking — " 

Mr. Drywinkle's fkrther speech was stopped; fi)r Ry^ 
brent, rudely and abruptly snatching away the hand the stew- 
ard in his vehemence would have taken, said in a stifled 
voice — ^** Tell her I do not mean — I am not coming." " I 
will not tell her so I" cried Geoffry, struggling between 
anger and vexation, while he now actually caught the skirt 
of Rybrent's coat, and held it with all his strength. << You 
know you are to be married to-morrow, Mr. De Cruce, and 
you surely don't mean to go mad first, do you ?" asked the 
steward with increasdng consternation. But Rybrent forci- 
bly shook hm off; and strode wildly on, as be replied in a 
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stem and dvtinet tone, *^ I «m BpligoiRg to be jpofHoMia- 
morrow ! Tell your mistress Istoll^writeto ber T' 

Geo&j lose from the giooiid qd wliioh thtti.aiiddoB ex- 
ertion of youog De Gcuce'e strong^ had ttBi&teBtMMMUy 
thrown him, and gaied after theuobaf^py youthf ;with a lode 
of commiseration^ mingled with fear, jpliunly ^iLprefisivevjof 
bis belief, that bis own random assertion- vrasvbut . too xsfi^rect. 
He paused a moment, before be moMBted his povy^ iiMk>^t 
whether instantly to return to Chriiui.with this.haart^Ettpdkig 
intelligence, or by following Mr. De Crvieet ceoder hioiavK^ 
aid as might be necessary, and : perhaps gain fome JbeUer «z< 
planation^ some more satisfactory mosewge, tOideb^»».to his. 
young« and now afflicted, mistress. 

A^ordingly, he retraced hi»8t^ps to. the gate, which Ry- 
brent had already passed, but, to his utter dismay jandcdia* 
confiture, he found from the people at the iiodge^tbatthoir 
master had just issued strict ordors not to Jet. him outer. 
Poor Mr.Drywmkle, th^?efore, boiling now. with; wi)ath>T«8 
well as with amazement and sorrow, turned iticntly^ aboHtit 
and proceeding first slowly, but gradually^iquiokesing his 
pace with emotion,. was soon at full: galk^) oa hi& way 
homewards. 

It were as needless as impos«ble to^deseribe Ctaraiib^s 
astonishment and even anger, T which latter^.however, aocm 
yielded to her: grief and ahum,) on receifii^ tho ezliaordi- 
nary message, which, in Geofliy's wrathful delivery of it, 
certainly lost, nothing of its rude abru^tn^Ki. Her anxiety 
c<N)c«miiig Ry1^nt,fwbo^ she found, had left bis hone at 
the stables early that movnifig* saying he ^should ^estttni to 
brdakfast^rand had not smce been seen^. had, tomrds' the 
' auddleof »,the day, inereased ^o terror for hiSi safety. Yet 
she had endeavoured to conceal r it, tiU,.as the di«wr4ioittr 
approached»rand he did not appear, it rose beyond all ^power 
of disguise,! and sending for Mr; Drywinhle,. she .chaiigod 
him; instantly to ride to fistefeffield, tomake. in(piiry.if Mr. 
De Crucpwero there. 

The. interval^f Greoffiry's aboencewaa apeni by her .in 
atmo^runeontvollable anxiety, heighten^ j&om time to time 
by ^e refemmof messengers .ideapatchedcin^otheEdire^ieBs 
without: suacesSf and sincerely shared by Mrs^Arleston^^ho 
Ondeavoured in^ vain , to argue awayifeara^ in sthich jdio cmdd 
not herself but participate. The stxsward's lasaestioii. that 
he had seen :Mr. De CSrucOf and brought^ a^^messago ^Ksn 
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U«i, had, indeed, at first, so relieved Ohirina's alarm, that 
astonishment and indignation (even in her gentle bosom) 
at its extraordinaiy import, had been her chief sensations^ 
But that Rybrent could thus desert — insult her! that he 
could thus, even on the very eve of their marriage-day, sud- 
denly refuse the union he had before so ardently courted—^ 
so publicly renounce her, and expose her to the scandal such 
an open and extraordinary change must produce — ^tbat he 
should do all this willingly, and without any conceivable 
cause, was a thought she could not, beyond the first few 
moments of anger, harbour. Yet what remained but the 
excuse of an insanity, which Geofiry indeed most intelligi- 
bly hinted, but which was a blow sudden and dreadful as 
death itself to his young and desolate bride. Bitter, bow- 
ever, as her afiliction might be, it was but trivial compared 
to the sorrows which overwhelmed the wretched De Cruce. 

On reaching his house, he had hastily ordered the refresh' 
ment which was now become abseltxtelj necessary, and send« 
ing from him the terrified Mrs. Gripskirt, whose alarm had 
amounted even to dismay at his haggard appearance and 
s^ange manners, he shut himself up in his apartment to 
write his intended note, and arrange the necessary orders to 
be giv«n. But the sight of the domestics had suddenly 
awakened in him a fresh train of thought. Could he, by 
sending them to the hut that night, be thus the first to pub- 
lish to them, to the whole neighbourhood, Clarina's guilt ? 
Could he expose her to the danger of such a disclosure, 
without first, at least, preparing her to meet, or to escape 
it ? Strange as it may seem, this consideration had not be-^ 
fore engaged his mind. Wounded to the very quick by the 
tremendous discovery he had made ; his own position with 
r^ard to her, the dark crime she had committed, and his 
agonized conviction of its truth, had so totally engrossed 
every feeling of his soul, that the efiect the disclosure might 
produce on others, its probably dreadful results, had not yet 
even crossed his thoughts. So single and so overbearing is 
apt to be the stroke of sudden and heavy calamity ! But 
the sight of Geoffry and of his own domestics opened this 
new and afilicting fear in all its horror to his mind, and all 
liis former intentions being thus suddenly overturned, he 
paced wildly his apartment, or threw himself in his chair, 
resolving one moment to return to the hut, and watch the 
dreary night by Agatha's body ; and the next, to go instantly 

Vol. II.— 9 
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to Clansa, and, ftpprising her of h^ dangw, oflleir her nnfiie*' 
daxte escape, while he should «end his servants to the spot* 
But longer and calmer eonsideralion convinced him of the 
niexpediency of either plan. 

He pondered every circumstance which laid die gnik rf 
her aister^ tragical fote on the wretched Clarina ; and some- 
dnng like a momentary ease stole upon his heart as he re^ 
^ected, that as yet ^e proofe, conclusive as they were, rested 
fft his breast alone. He had the suspicious bracelet in his 
lywn possession ; and he cmly had heard the words, witiiout 
which the whole revolting transaction might, even to him, 
have riimained buried in inexplicable mystery. Where was 
the strange being who had uttered them ? He now more 
ardently prayed t^t she might escape the country, and never 
more be seen, than he had before eagerly endeavt>ttred to 
detain hca*. He recollected with satisfecticm the alarm she 
had obvioudy ^itertained for her own safety. Her i^bust 
9Si4 even masculine frnm«, the wandering bsMia Which 
seemed familiar to her, and her but too accurate knowiec^e 
©f the c<>untry, all conspired to ndse his hope almost to cer- 
fttinty. Yet it was not probable, he considered, that she 
would depart (her first alarm being subsided) without smne 
attempt, at least, to recover and carry widi her ^e consider- 
aWe sum he had seen. She was, he was convinced, con- 
cealed in the thicket he had left, and would prdbably, in 
ihe hours of darkness, make some endeavour to regain her 
valuable property. 

Accordingly, Rybrent, though he shuddered at the thought 
<rf thus leaving the remains of the hapless Agatha unguarded 
tiiroa^ the night, steeled himself against alleviating what 
was ^t a fancied evil to the dead, at the risk &i such ^ 
greater peril to the living. C^ce Aimifl^ed with h^ money, 
iM satii^ed of the death of her companion (of which, per- 
haps, she might doubt, from the wild and short parley he 
kad held with her), this uncouth and toeign female would 
jjTdbttbty instantly quit, and nfever return to a country where 
imprisonment, if not death, as'She herself seemed to expects 
Mi^ht await her. Meantime, he would immediately go %• 
Clarina — would tax her witii the horrible truth, (without 
betraying his knowledge of the spot where her sister^s body 
lfty» which he resolved, for the reason's stated, should remain 
Ontisited that night) and should her confession, or her con 
8t^, eonfinn her gmlt, he would bid her an eternal adieu. 
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Her mild and gentle beauty, her looks so full of innocence 
and affection for hini» her till now pure and unsuUied cha- 
iracter, rushed with such vivid and |}istracting force on the 
miserable Rybrent, as he thus resolved to seek her, that, 
unable to pursue his purpose, he threw himself again on his 
chair in renewed agony. But he quickly roused himself to 
bis painful task^ and» summoning a servant^ ordered a horse 
to be brought round immediately. After his interview with 
Clarina» he thought, he would return, and by break of d«^ 
i^ain visit the lonely hut, when he should instantly ascertfu» 
whether the woman, as he expected, had been there. At 
all evev^ he would then appri^ Clarina where her sister'^ 
body layt and leave her to m^ke such arrangements for re- 
moving it, and for averting suspicion from herself as she 
TS^ht choose. 

Were his fears, his 0Ufi|>i^iona» ill founded-^had his 

Mnses deceived or mii^uided him, then But Rybreat 

dared not indidge so joyful a vision ; and indeed his medi- 
tations were quickly interrupted by the entrance of Mrs. 
Gripabirt, whose terror and anjuety had by this time risen to 
n pitch, which set at nought aU the formalities of obedience 

*' Where are you g€wg» Mr. De Cruce, I say ? Wher^ 
9xe you gcMng at &s tim^ of night ?" the poor woman 
demanded wi^ a scream of sorrow as she rushed into th? 
room, Rybrent's wretched visage. p]x>bably increased, 
while it justi^ed her alarm, fior without waiting his answer, 
fihe continued} ^ You cannot now be going to Warringtou. 
Idr. Prywinkle says you have not been there all day-^ 
and what can be the matter?" Her sobs here interrupted 
bear speech, and gave Rybrent time to reply with forced 
^salmness,*^ 

" I am goifig to Warrington, Penelope, and shall return 
in a few hours. You will know some other time what ha^ 
disturbed me-^meanwbile, do not detiun me !" 

He rushed by her, and hastened down the stairs to th^ 
door» where, quickly mounting his horse, and the night 
being extrmndy fine, be im>ceeded at a rapid pac0 to 
Wwringtou/ 
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CHAPTER XllL 

His haggard and sorrowful countenance, the wild excite^ 
ment of his feelings, but ill concealed under the semblance 
of an assumed composure, and above all, his averted ejetr, 
which, as the alarmed and afBicted Clarina entered a small 
room, (into which, at his own desire, he had been ushered,] 
he did not once raise towairds her, all tended fearfully to 
confirm tbe dreadful notion she already entertained of the 
disorder of his mind ; and changed the indignation his 
conduct might otherwise have excited into tbe most poignant 
anguish and pity. Neither of them spoke ; but JClarina, a9 
she seated herself, while Rybrent at some distance did the 
same, gazed on him with eyes swimming in tears, and, with 
an interest which no corresponding glance from himr 
however transient, either interrupted or repaid. He sat 
with his looks rooted to the floor, and as if the exertion of 
merely being in her presence were of itself greater than he 
could support. He was, in fact, gathering 3ie ideas which 
(arranged as he had thought them) had utterly fled at his 
entrance into the house, and had left him thus unable to 
address her. Clarinzr spoke first, therefore, as in a gentle 
but broken voice, she asked, " Are you ill, Rybrent ?'* But 
he did not answer ; and she added, while there was a slight 
reproach in her tone, " Where can you have been all this 
day ?" The dark shade which instantly crossed Rybrent*s 
usually open brow, and the sudden flash which even in his 
downfixed eyes she fancied she perceived, so excited her 
terror, that she half rose from her chair ; but he was about 
to speak, and she reseated herself. 

*< I am not ill, Clarina,'* said Rybrent, in tones so hollow 
and so strange that they rung fearfully on her startled ear> 
" and I cannot now inform you where I have been to-day. 
Hear me, rather, while I speak to you on a subject which is 
dreadful enough to account but too well for an agitation I 
cannot — I scarcely wish to conceal from you." He seemed 
to gather strength as he proceeded ; yet he paused a moment^ 
while Clarina's tremour now exceeded his own, and she 
did not speak. '^ I have this day" (he continued, and he 
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i»poke lower and fy^^) ^ iJisopvered some of the fearful 
particulars of a guilty and myf teritiu deed ! I have learned 
tbatyour lister ^atha — ^" *^ Ja she still living!" shrieked 
Clarim, in wild emotidn. << No, no 1" said Rybrent,i\ecoiling 
at a questk>n which hut 4oo dreadfully reminded him of ^e 
8Uf^»oaed intentions ^f ^e speaker towards her : <* Yoy 
need 90i ieary-^^e is dead I" A long pause ensued ; hut 
Clanaa aga^n broke it. 8he fixed li^r eyes (in which a 
piercing expressiojn gleamed, far unlike their wonted mild 
and truiquil glance) on Rybrent, and while her cheek wa^ 
Itknehed even to ashy paleness* she repeated in brolon jand 
teffified accents, **Fear it! Gracious heavens, Rybrent, 
Whal can you mean ! Is then all that I dreaded true ? Haie 
you diseevared jt ? Oh ! tell me, I conjure you, tell me 
that it 4s <iot so !" Her words were interrupted. Ry|»reut 
liad, £[>r the first timet raised his eyes to her face. J^b 
met her wild and lerror^ricken glance ; he saw the 4ealh- 
like paleness oi her cheeks and starting furiously uptrf 
*^ Yes V* he exclaimedt in a tone of thunder ; " yes ! 1 4af^ 
discovered it !'* He ruf^ed towards the door ; but befi^ie 
he reached it, he tuirned for one moment's look, ^a:e ihey" 
parled ior ever . 

Clarina Iwid covered har face in agony; but her pale 
cksped hands, trembling on the countenance jthey hid^ her 
half-fainting iotaXf ber tenrified and gsief-^stnick aiUtudi^ 
smote so keenly <m Us heart, that once more he adi^a^ced 
a ^ew paces (towards her. His whole manV)r frame f hopk 
with emotion, while in a low and reproa!CJdul, but >te|id?t 
vcHce, he half-murmured — *^ Oh, Churiaa, had I kuown*^ 
could I but have imagined tfai» — ^" << Nay, but i^t^ne 
me, dearest Rybrent !" cried Claiina^ who i^etieved his 4111- 

1 pleasure arose at her having disguised from hiin^erfknow- 
edge of her sister's guik. '* Foi^ve -me, I beaeescb you I" 
she repeated, while rising suddenly she advimoed towai^ 
him — " I could not, even to you, ditiolose such a tale ; 
^urely-*-^" Again the unhappy Clarina stopped in i^ter 
dismay ; for, confounded, amazed, at a ooqlession sa um^- 
served, at aa avowal so unblushii^, Rybrgpt started fiitMB 
lier as Irom the approach of a serpent <^ F&rgivefi^V^ 
he reiterated in a thick and stifled v^e^; << Forgive yoa! 
"Farewell for ever 1" and rushing toitbe door, (uad dowuthe 
iStairs, he lelt the house in a state Utile ^rt ^f ^ fieeiW 
which Clarina, with bitter anguish, now bolievied kad dtp- 

9* 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



102 BTBSBHT DE CSVCfi. 

iated the whole of this dreadful scene. ^'This is too 
terrible !" she murmuied to herself^ as she sank on a seat. 
<<His noble understanding — alas! alas! what can have 
caused tiiis horrible calamity ?" She leaned her h0Kd on 
the table ; but the alarm, the agony she felt was too intense 
for tears ; her spirits, exhausted by the previous anxiety of 
the day, and now totally overwhelmed by the frightful shock 
they had sustained, fi&iled her altogether^ and after several 
long and deep-drawn sobs, she feinted, and sunk upon the 
floor. 

It was fortunate for her safety, that Rybrent's loud and 
hasty step, ^n leaving the house, had been heard by' Mrs. 
Arleston, who, alarmed and anxious concerning the events 
of a day so ine3q)licable, hastened to the apartment where 
Clarina was, to learn the result of this short and seemingly 
ill-concluded interview. It was long before her utmost 
care coxAd bring the wretched Clarina to life ; still longer 
before she could obtain from her any intimation even of the 
direful calamity which> it seemed but too plainly, had be- 
^Uen her beloved, her noble Rybrent. ^ 

Meantime, the unhappy young man himself was riding 
through the moonlight, at a pace and in a direction, which, 
to an impartial observer, might fully have justified Cla- 
rina's worst surmises. *^He would not — he ceuld not,^' 
he muttered to himself, as he left the door of Warrington. 
" return to Esterfield t — he would fly the neighbourhood — 
the kingdom ! Clarina, with her own lips, had confessed 
Iker guilt, almost without hesitation — without remorse! 
Should he stay to hear it made the common topic of dis^ 
course V* He galloped faster. But this state of frenzied 
excitement at length began to subside. He called to mind 
bis previous determinations — th^ inf(»ination which, for her 
safety, he had resolved on the morrow to give. He thought 
of the unhappy Agatha, and owned, with a shudder of 
remorse at his short forgetfulness, that, but for him, her ne* 
glected remains might lie for months without the rites of 
sepulture in that wild and solitary spot. He now turned 
his horse. A stern and silent determination appeared to 
suc<^eed the paroxysm of agony which had as yet impelled 
his wild and undirected career, and at a slackened, though 
still rapid pace, he commenced his return to Esterfield. , It 
was, however, njidnight before he reached his own door, 
•isniissing Im attendants, who, alarmed and grieved at th^ 
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. state in which they beheld hinif crowded round him on hia 
retam^ he shut himself up in bis npaitmenty to complete un« 
witnessed the arrangements on which he had resolved. He 
threl^together the few things he thought necessary for a 
journey, the length and ultimate direction of which he had 
scarcely yet determined ; and being thus prepared for setting 
off to London (the only part of his plan at present settled) 
the following day, he sat down, with his resolution somewhat 

« fortified by this completed arrangement, to write to Clarina 
and Trefarley. 

His note to the former was short. '< He could not*' — he 
said, *^ he need not r^er to the dreadful deed she had already 
Confessed : nor repeat a farewell, the agony of which, not- 
withstanding what she had committed, he could neither 
repress nor disguise. But her safety required that he should 
inform her, that her injured sister's body was lying in the 
foreign vagrant's hut. What had become of the woman, 
who had so unexpectedly preserved Agatha's devoted life, 
and had so mysteriously brought h^^r to close it here, where it 
was so little desired, he could not say. He hoped she had 
already, and for ever, fled the kingdom. But the corpse 
must be removed, and properly interred. Clarina must 
take such measures for her own security as she deemed 
requisite ; and might assign such reasons as she pleased for 
his departure, the real cause of which should never pass his 
lips. This was the only, the last proof he could give of 
an affection, the deep constancy of which would have out^ 
lasted every thing — ^but guilt — " He threw down his pen 
in overpowering emotion. He could write no more ; but 
wrapping the fatal bracelet in paper, and enclosing it in the 
letter, thus abruptly concluded, he sealed the envelope, and 
again giving way to his agonized feelings, sat for some time 
unconscious of all around him, and sensible only of wo. 
At length, however, he forced himself to proceed, and now 
addressed Trefarley. ^ His own deep distress," he said, 
*< as well as Trefarley's enfeebled and precarious health, 
made him shun an' interview which could, indeed, be pro- 
ductive only of misery to both. He referred him to 
Clarina for the cause of a departure so sudden and so 
strange. By the time this letter was delivered, he should 
be on his road to London ; thence, perhaps, proceed to 
Germany, as a volunteer in the service of the French 
princes-— then peihaps back to India. He wouldf ho^*^ 
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^ver, again write to Trafariey before he took either coifiae* f 
and meantime cuiijurvd his fii e ml not to believe him recJc- 
lew of his life, but onlj to think of him aaone who needed, 
and sought, the^ excitement of active and stirring at^esy 
and was willing to make an existence serviceable to others, 
wluch had thus earlj and totally lost all charms fiw himself » 
He prayed Trefariey (to whose health and spiritu he thought 
such employment might be beneficial) to charge him^f 
with the management of his estate ; and to r^nove hiil • 
parents, as well as himself, to Esterfield for that purpose ; 
'< where/* Rybrmit added, with generous delicacy, ^* he in- 
tended, as his absence might be uncertain, not to reduce his 
establishment, which would, therefore, seed such aupenn- 
tendence/' 

These letters being con^leted, Rybrent looked amdouely 
from the window to see if the approach of daylight were yet 
visiUe. But even the moon had set, and net a trace of 
light was to be seen. He looked on his watch, and fouuif 
that two hours must yet elapse before daybreak. Accord- 
ingly, dressed as he was, he threw him£^ on his bed, t» 
endeavour to obtain the rest which be felt his exhausted 
strength required for the approaching exertions of the fol- 
lowing day, wEen, after his early visit to the hut, where he 
trusted he should find that the strange fenade had recovered 
the prop^y she had left, and had departed in the night, he 
should bid adieu, probably for ever, to the scene of his youth- 
ful days, and to the object of his long and fondly cherished 
hopes. 

But he sought repose, even for his limbs, in vain. His 
brain only reeled in dizey confusion as he laid his throbbing^ 
head up<Hi the couch. 

Clarina's form — ^her distress and t«Tor — her past guilt — 
her present danger-^the risk of a discovery, whose results 
he could not bear even to look upon — all rose before his 
sight with a frightful clearness, which could ^only be effaced 
by active motion. Again, therefcnre, he rose, and busied 
himself in various arrangements, striving earnestly to mas- 
ter his tempestous feelings, and to gain from^ the Power, who 
alone beheld his sufferings, the strength and resignation to 
support them. At last a faint ray of light appeared in diei 
east, and Rybrent, opening his door, descended the stairs 
without noise, and issued to the stables. He roused his 
^room, and bidding him make ready a horse, he hastily 
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ussisted himself in the preparation. He had brought down 
with him the letters for Clarina and Trefarley, andth^ hoiase 
being ready, he mounted, and delivering the packets to his 
servant, he charged the man strictly to. get on horseback in 
two hq}irs' time^ and first ride to Warrington, and thence to 
Mr. Trefarley, with these notes, to which, he said, no an- 
swer was necessary. 

The groom, who was much attached to his young master, 
and who took serious alarm at the evident disorder both of 
Iffa body and mind, promised carefully to obey his injunc* 
tions, but added a wish that he might now be permitted to 
mount, and follow Mr. De Cruce on this early and, it seemed^ 
important excursion. 

" He was not going far, perhaps ?" the man said in a 
tone of inquiry, which showed how anxious he was to be 
informed ; ** and then there might be time enough for him 
to take the notes when they returned ; or he might, per- 
haps, send the stable-boy with the letters, and npt leave his 
master, who looked so ill, to go out at this hour by him' 
self?" Ry brent, absorbed in Ms grief as he was, was yet 
touched with this honest affection, and assured the groomc 
that, though he could not suffer himself to be accompuuedr 
he ^ould return in a few hours ; then thanking him for his 
isolicitude, and urging him to obey carefully the direc- 
tions he had received, he rode rapidly off. The light was 
atill so faint as scarcely to render the road discernible, yet 
he slackened not his paqe till, having passed the Lodge of 
Warrington, he came to a rough and narrow lane, which, 
turning from the public road, led downwards to the low 
grounds among which opened the deep glen he sought. 
He now in the dim but increasing light pursued his cou/se 
down this rugged way, till, nearly at the bottom, the lane 
turned off in a direction contraiy to that he required^ 

He accordingly dismounted, and with some difficulty led 
his horse over various ga[)s and across some fields, till he 
arrived at the rough space which he well remembered 
formed the opening into which he had issued from the nar- 
row glen. 

In this wild and retired spot, therefore, he now fastened 
bis horse to a tree, and proceeding on foot, soon (bund and 
pursued the track, which his own repeated footsteps of the 
day before had rendered more perceptible. Yet his pace 
,i^as languid, bis limb3.were weakened for want of food and 
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Wd encfared, that, conBcioms^of li» low of 8tr«igth, bemoiie 
Ibaii oBce ref2[retted he had noty by taking sosie nowuhment 
before he set out, miabled himself better to fdfil his i^otted 
task; "It k, however, my last exertk»i !*' he iiioc^^ and 
tnereased his paee. 

The light, as he reached the hut, wa^.now so strong 
(though the eun was still not risen,) as to render every 
thing around it plainly Tkibie. No one was to be seen^ 
and he crossed the small plot, and looked mto the hov«i« 
There lay the corpse of the young and hapless Agatha — but 
not concealed, as be had left it, beneath the roi:^h covert. 
The limbs were carefully arranged, and die lovely face, un- 
covered, reposed upon tlwt very pillow, which, among other 
articles, the wild and foreign female had procured. 1^ 
Idack and glossy hair which had streamed about her sho«d- 
ders in thick disorder, was now braided even to nieely, and 
fMicifully adorned with a chiclet of wild but freriily gibbered 
:i9owers. 

The hand of gamine afiecticm had th«i been there ! Ry» 
brent gazed on the beautiful girl, who had thus, in her last 
ffloments, received such kind tbcmgh strange attendance, tiH 
tears of fraternal sorrow chased each other sil^itly down his 
pallid cheek. At lengdi he averted his sight from an object 
so heart-rending, and looked round the but. It was entir^ 
cleared. Save the body, about which so much tender care 
had evidently been displayed, not a vestige ot all that he had 
lell there remained. The woman, then, had done as he ez-« 
pected. She had revisited the hut, had removed her trea* 
ewe, and was gonet Rybrent felt a mountain-weight of 
anxiety relieved from his heart at this conviction. Clarina, 
guilty as she was, might still be safe — ^might still be spared 
the shame, the peril of disclosure — might still have time 
allowed for repentance, for pardon and peace ! 

He now looked once more on the lifeless Agadia, to take 
his last farewell, when a slight rustling sound at the back 
of the hut attracted his attention, and he suddenly raised 
his eyes to the wall, whence it seemed to proceed. l%e 
darkness having become familiar to his sight, he <{utckly 
perceived there what seemed a pair of eyes gazing on him 
through one of the many crevices in the wretched abode. 

Startled at this spectacle, a moment's pause ensued, 
during which, as he raised his hand to assist his perception^ 
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the object of it disigfft^ared. But Rybreat waff conTiiieeit^ 
he had«een part of a human fkcOf and rusbiug to the door* 
turned hastily sound the side of the hut, to gain the sj^ 
hMad bj the nearest approach. But (ftaroely had he 
i«ached the brushwood, whose thkkneaa o06i*ed some resist*^ 
ance to his adyance, when a tremendous bk>w from behind 
ieUed the unhappy, and already enfeebled, young man to the 
earth, utterly senseless, ajod deeply imbrued in his own 
blood. His pale and haggard face and lifeless limbs were 
Ifased on for seme moments by ike sturci^ fellow, dressed in 
a «ai}<»r's habit, who had dealt .the blow, and who now 
turned the body on ito back, wiUi a duhicMM-cxpvession of 
eountanance, as if undetermined whether most to rejoice in 
having thus effectually checked a pursuit he dreaded, or to 
lament a termination more fatal than be had apparently in- 
tended. But there was no time to spend in the indulgence 
of either fedii^. The shades of death had overspread 
Rybren^'s cheek ; and the sailor, aUter the short pause we 
have described, plunged hastily down the steep path and 
d&appeared* 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Wb must now return to Claverbam, whose feelings since 
^Rybrenf s departure for India had been torn by every dark 
and guilty pasnon which can most deform the human soul. 
Incapable himself of any strong or lasting attachment, he 
'had so miscalcukted the depth of Clarina's early-formed 
ai^tion for the friend and playinate of hw youth, as to ima- 
gine the preference she artlessly displayed was merely a 
diildish whim, which De Cruce's absence, and bis owoper- 
^eo^ering arts, would speedily and triumphantly effiice^^ As^ 
tcmisfament, therefore, had mingled itself with his mortifica- 
tion and rage, when he found, by Clarina's cool ^nd steady 
•rejecti(m of his oft-repeated and pressing suit, tiiat he had 
at once egregiously mistaken her character, and overrated 
his own powers. Had he then, for his detested rival^Sbiled 
his hands with blood, and lavished money with a profuse- 
4>ie9s little congenial to his sordid temper on bis guilty 
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ageate? thd he, by thehr dark aid, doubled Clarina^cr 
uJleritaJM^e only to enrich his abeady too prosperous and 
suecessfui foe ? The thought was wormwood to his envi- 
ous soul ; and 4eep and bitter were the curses he bestowed 
on his own short-sighted folly. How should he find a 
remedy? He redoubled his attentions.toOlarina; though 
hatred, intense and unmingled hatred, was now fast usurping 
the piace^of the sentiment which, compounded of rivalry and 
avarice, he had yet himself named, and endeavoured to 
impose on her, as love. But Rybrent returned ; and die 
miion, so speedily sued for by him and consented to by 

Glarina, becai»0 too genen^llj^ ^ jrnnwTi irk Kft ni\nntiu}4>i\j and 

too firmly fixed beyond the reach of common obstacles to be 
frustrated or even delayed. 

In vain did Claverham, as he paced his solitary apart- 
paent, and gnashed his teeth in fuiy, look round for some 
aid, however nefarious, some project, however darii, which 
might avail, if not to secure his own success, at least to 
blight the fairly budding h,opes of his unsuspecting rival. 
He racked his brain, fertile in vile expedients, to devise 
some machinaticHis against Rybrent, which might tend to 
remove or even destroy him. But the tools of his former 
villany had long^ been out of his reach. He had no agents 
he could trust to work any secret violence ; from open 
force his own dastardly spirit would have shrunk, even had 
he not been conscious that an encounter with De Cruce 
(supposing he should come ofi* victorious in such a contest, 
which a secret misgiving moro than hinted he should not) 
must utterly ruin all future hopes of success with Glarina: 
While he thus looked forward with rage and despair, the 
past had not been free from anxiety. He had, indeed, en- 
tertained little doubt that the ferocious Thiebaut had quickly 
executed the murderous charge he had so unscrupulously 
accepted. 

The hapless Agatha, once buried in the dark waves oa 
that tempestuous night, in which terror for their own safety 
had urged her merciless conductors to put to sea, would 
neither be seen or heard of more ; while the confused and 
lawless state of France, together with the part which suclj 
turbulent spirits as theirs were likely to act on a theatre ao 
perilous, might well have made it probable, even to reasoning 
less partial than Claverham^ s, that they themselves must 
:4oon be swept awaj, while with theia would peri&b all traces 
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of his gnat. As for Madame de Rouvier, diigrraced by the 
discovery which had been made, and terrified at the dangers 
to which she fully believed herself obnoxious, she would 
certainly never return to reveal a crime irf which she had 
herself so deeply participated ; nor could such evidence be 
credited if she did. For some time, therefore, Claverham 
revelled in security against detection, and in hopes concerning 
Clarina, which lifted him beyond fear or remorse. From 
this state, indeed, he was roused, after the lapse of some 
months, by a mysterious and scarcely legible scrawl, brought, 
as his servants informed him, to the door by a vagrant fisher- 
man, who occasionally supplied the house, and who had now 
delivered this note, saying it had been thrown into his boat 
some time ago by a French vessel of the same kind, which 
had apparently sailed near hi m for that purpose. Claverham 
opened the paper with some trepidation and found it was 
written by Nicole, who informed him, that they had carried 
" their cargo" safe to Marseilles, as they had promised ; but 
that not finding the remittances, which Claverham had 
agreed to place with Mariceau, a banker, forthcoming, he 
took this opportunity to remind him of his agreement. A 
postscript beneath added the intelligence, shortly expressed^ 
and evidently indifF^ent to the callous narrator, that Thie- 
baut hstd fallen overboard, the very night they embarked, and 
was lost. " Curse on his awkwardness !" muttered Cla- 
verham, with an uncontrollable burst of vexation as he read 
this. '< If he had taken the girl with him, indeed, all would 
have .been well 1" Cooler consideration, however, raised 
many doubts in his mind as to this transaction ; and while 
he remembered the villain's powerful arm and fiendlike 
delight in the purpose, his own deceitful character led him 
to suspect, and at length to believe with assured conviction, 
that Thiebaut, whatever his own fate might have been, had 
not failed in his design, but that the mean and artful Nicole 
had framed this tale of Agatha's existence, in order to obtain 
the salary, which, as a blind to his real purpose, Claverham 
had promised to provide. Deeply vexed at being thus foiled 
in his own arts, and heartily grudging the money so wrung 
from his guilty fears by a wretch, even more subtle than 
himself, Leonard yet hesitated not to pay the price of his 
6ecurity ; endeavouring to console himself by the reflection, 
that the rich prize he fully believed he should win, would 
mpre than compensate both his vexation and his loas» 
Vol. II.— 10 
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He continued, therefore, for that and the following yeiov 
to transmit the sum to the Parisian banker as agreed. But 
when his hopes of Clarina and her ample inheritance (ren^ 
dered now secure and doubly tempting by her father's death) 
began not only to fade, but to change into the torturing 
pangs of mortification, rage, and envy, above described^ 
Claverham's reluctance to pay this considerable stipend 
grew into positive abhorrence. Should he continue such a 
pen«on to a villain who was deceiving him, for services (and 
he shuddered with fury as he uttered the sentence) more 
likely it appeared to benefit De Cruce than himself, or even 
as the price of silence on a deed which the cowardly ruffian 
dared not come over to avow, and which none would believe 
if he did ? 

Claverham accordingly stopped these remittances, and 
the war afterward breaking out increased his security. He 
heard no more from Nicole. Perhaps he no longer existed. 
Agatha, in his opinion, certainly did not. 

<< What if she did ?" flashed across his mind, as in a 
violent paroxysm of rage he one day stalked about his apart- 
ment after he had adopted this resolution. He had just 
forced from Clarina the avowal that Rybrent's retium might 
soon be expected ; imd while he was maddened to fury 
by intelligence, the result of which, notwithstanding her 
guurded expressions, her rejoicing looks but too plainly 
revealed to his penetrating eye ; he had terrified her by wild 
and malignant, thoi^h ambiguous threats of future ven- 
geance. He had, it is time, with reviving prudence, quickly 
recalled these vague efiusions and smoothed his distorted 
brow ; but the very. effort of dissimulation which this re- 
•quired, made his ill-suppressed passion only rage the fiercer, 
when, on his return hcMme, he traversed his apartment in the 
uncontrolled freedom of solitude. " What if Agatha lived ?*' 
again he muttered in more articulate accents. " Could I 
not retrieve the egregious folly by which I have ^krged as 
uAeritance which, I see plainly, tibis cold but shallow hypo- 
crite means to share with her boyish paramour ! I wiU go 
mysdf to Marseilles and asc^lain the point. Should I find 
Agatha there, I may triiunph still ! I may at least share the 
estates of which they ttow think ^mselves so secure. Who 
kaiows but that I mig4rt there obtain aid which might enable 
ffle to do more V* — He paused, but the idea thus awakened 
from that time daily increased its empire over his mind. He 
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revolved again and again its possibility, till each obstacle 
vanished; while he persuaded himself with even more 
assurance of Agatha^s existence,, now that it was become 
necessary to his vengeance, than he had ever done of her 
death. She knew not, he said to himself, of the design he 
bad fonoBd upon her life ; perhaps she was not even aware 
that her seizure and captivity were his work. But at all 
events, could he doubt, that in her present forlorn and 
wretched conditicm, the offer of release, of return to her 
country and her home, would not instantly induce her to 
consent to a union which would ensure them all ? Besides, 
arbiter as he was of her destiny, did she still live, fraud, 
persuasion, even force, were at his command. He had no 
scruples as to the means ; he was sanguine as to the efiect ; 
and once united to him by marriage, he assured himself she 
neither could, nor would,*venture to contradict any &bri- 
cation he might choose to promulgate concerning her 
discovery and release. He now began to dwell with malig- 
nant joy, increased by its contrast to the rankling envy and 
despair which had so immediately preceded it, on the con- 
fusion and dismay which ^judging by his own avarice,) he 
imagined the return of sucn a claimant on Clarina's wealth 
woijdd produce both in her and De Cruce. He even medi- 
tated on vague and dark projects of evil towards them*— 
projects of which, were his fate but once linked to that of 
Agatha, he should reap the benefit. 

In short, day after day found him so absorbed in this new 
web of iniquity, that his task of dissimulation in Clarina's 
presence became easier. Even Rybrent's actual return was 
heard by him without any evident token of the hatred which, 
in fact, burned but the more intensely beneath these dark 
designs; and De Cruce, as unsuspicious as happy, had 
received and returned his visit without a thought that any 
rivalry existed between them, or that the honest cordiality 
he himself expressed and felt, for one whose character he 
believed he had unjustly blamed, was not as unfeignedly 
returned. Leonard, however, though he bad now internally 
arranged every particular of bis intended proceedings, pur« 
posely delayed their execution. Fate might favour him, he 
reflected, even beyond pr^ent appearances or hopes. The 
ill which he dared not attempt to inflict himself upon 
De Cruce, accident or disease might possibly accomplish. 
Chances might arise of which he might yet avail himself in 
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some unexpected way ; at all events, taught caution by tixe 
dilemma into which his OTer-weening security had before 
plunged him, he determined not to embark in this new enter- 
prize till the union between Rybrent and Clarina having 
actually taken place, shoirid put an irremediable bar to aU 
possibility of success in that for which he had already so 
long laboured. Nor did it escape his malicious temper, that 
the blow he had in reserve would produce but the deeper 
effect for being delayed ; and he sneered in triumph at tbe 
anticipation of thus unexpectedly wresting from the young 
and happy couple the half of possessions they would for 
scone time have enjoyed as their own. 
, ' Buoyed up by hopes like these, he manifested a com- 

posure, on hearing of Rybrent's accepted proposals and 
speedily approaching marriage, which once more raised 
him in Clarina*s estimation and 'good- will. She even felt 

' grateful for a forbearance so much more patient than she 

had expected ; while Rybrent, suspecting nothing, and over- 
flowing with his own happiness, returi^ his civilities four- 
fold, and observed not the slightest token of a jealousy and 
hatred of whose existence he did not dream* Notwithstand- 
ing the apparent calmness which these schemes of secret 
vengeance thus enabled him. to assume, Claverham heardy 
in reality, with a pang of disappointed malice and mortified 
pride, which he could but with difficulty conceal, that ^le 
morrow was the day actually fixed for the happy union of 
two pei^ons, whom he now almost equally detested. He 
■r returned to his house after receiving this information, and 
. busied himself in preparations for an enterprise which he 

I resolved to commence as soon as the hated ceremony should 

» really have taken place. 

- S There was, indeed, difficulty, and even danger, in the way 

^ of visiting a h€>stile country as he now proposed. But he 

j^ had already arranged his operations ; while his knowledge 

of the people, and his naturally artful temper, offered him 
many resources not necessary to detail. Still, it was with 
feelings allied to those which Milton ascribes to our aroh 
foe, on contemplating the happiness of the wedded pair in 
Paradise, that, his preparations being completed, Claverham 
r strode about his apartment in the dusky gloom of the evea^ 
ing, sometimes cursing the felicity he envied, and sometimes 
endeavouring to chase the image of it from his mind, by 
weighing and maturing plans of revenge, which formed bi$ 
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only solace. All these depended on his finding Nicole's 
assertions of Agatha's existence, which he had so Jong 
discredited, really true ; dh his discovering her at Marseilles, 
which he had of late taught himself to anticipate as certain, 
but which now, on the eve of his undertaking this expedition, 
he inwardly and painfully owlied was, at least, doubtful* 
That Thiebaut had really perished he felt convinced : whj« 
else, had he never claimed the reward premised on the<com- 
pl^on of his murderous deed i But was it completed or 
not ? Leonard had iately, as we have seen, convinced him- 
self that it w^s not : but he was staggcrred by hearing no 
more from Nicole, even though he had now for a consider* 
able period discontinued the pension, which alone, as he sup- 
posed, had bought his former silence. " Would," thought 
Claverham, as he still traj^ersed the room, with his mind 
harassed by these conflicting doubts ; ** Would I could 
know, before I undertake this voyage, something of the vil- 
lanouscrew, who, all alike, seem to have deceived and for- 
gotten me!** \ 

Even jn the utterance of this wish, the door of his cham* 
"ber was opened by a servant, who announced lo his master 
that a woman without wished to speak to him. 

*^ Send her away I*' cried Claverham, angrily, *^ I am too 
much engaged just now to be interrupted by beggars.** 

<< She is no beggar, I think, Sir,'* answered the man ; 
'< though, truly, she is a strange-looking creature. But she 
bid me say, that she must speak to you, and if you refused, 
dhe said I was to give you this note ; but it is so daric here, 
with your permission. Sir, I will fetch a candle.*' 

Claverham sullenly assented, and while the man wasgone^ 
he endeavoured to master his thoughts, so as to know what 
this sealed paper might contain. It had no address at all^ 
and when, on the appearance of the light, he tore it open, 
he found but the following words, written in a coarse and 
Vulgar hand : — 

" If you do not see me, ay, and give me what I ask t09, 
it shall be worse for you!" 

Her 

" MARfWETTE X CORBIK. 

mark." 

Claverham, practised as he was in dissimulation, started 
10* 
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an be read this laconic note 'y but it was with joy, rather thsB 
alarm, though the threat it conveyed was dark and fierce* 

^ Send the woman here !'' he exclaimed to the serrasl, 
in the hurried accents of surprise ; then^ suddenly recollect- 
ing himself, he added, in a calmer manner, << She has brougnt 
.me intelligence from a friend, and I must ask her some 
questions." The man left the room, and almost instantly 
returned with a person, whether man or woman it was diffi- 
cult to say, so carefully was the figure muffled up in a l^rg9 
and loose cloak, while & black' «ilk ha«idWrchiof tied oiF«r 
rthe head, and almost meeting at the mouth, cohcealed nearly 
the whole face. From within this dark cowl, however, glared 
a pair of eyes, whose wild and keen expression Claverham pro- 
bably knew, for, as the servant closed the door, he advanced 
without hesitation towards his vi^ter, saying, " Welcome, Ma- 
rinette ! Your appearance is indeed most acceptable to me 
just now ! But whence do you come, and—" 

*^ I come from our old hut !" interrupted Marinette^ and 
as she hastily pushed the covering fqihi her lips and thus 
discovered her rough and weather-stricken visage, Leonard 
gazed on it with real delight. But there was wild and 
stormy grief in her face, and her voice was seemingly broken 
with sorrow no less Uian anger, as ~ she added, fiercely^ 
*^ I have lost aCll my money — ^but that is nothing to the rest I — 
my heart is — " she stopped as if unable to proceed ; then^ 
seeing Claverham about to speak, she suddenly exclaimed 
in a tone so near a scream as to make him start, '^ Give me 
some money I — I can get it from no one else 1 Give me 
some money, I say, and let me go I" 

" Nay, Marinette," cried Leonard, " do not be thus im- 
patient. I will relieve you willingly, if you are in distress^ 
but tell me — " and he lowered his voice for the question he 
was about to make. " Give me money i" reiterated Mari- 
nette, in a key so sharp and so loud that he feared the ser- 
vants might hear her ; and inwardly cursing the rapacity of 
the wayward being he outwardly appeared to sooth, he pro^ 
duced his purse, and opening it, to sl)ow her that it cfontained 
several guineas, he put it into her hand,, and turning to the 
table, on which stood the solitary candle the servant had 
brought, he drew two chairs near it, saying, " Now, Mari- 
nette, be seated, and calm yourself sufficiently to answer 
my inquiries,*' — but to his utter amazement, and even horror, 
asi he looked round, she was gone I 
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*^ Curses on the frantic iragnuit !" he exclaimed, in a 
frenzy of sudden passion ; and snatching up die candle^ he 
rushed out to intercept a retreat, which the noise he had 
himself made in moving the chairs had prevented him at the 
moment from remarking. He flew across the hall to the 
outer-door ; but it was bolted within — she could not, there- 
fore, have made her exit that way ; and hastening in the con- 
trary direction, he now called to the servants as he advanced^ 
to stop the woman's passage. His loud and angry voice 
- quickly brought hi* domestics round him ; yet it was some 
foments before he could make them understand what he r^ 
quired. They had not seen the woman — she had not re- 
turned through their premises — they supposed she was still 
with their master. Claverham swore furiously at them for 
not being in the way, though he well knew they dared not 
have mimifested what he would |iave called such intrusive 
impertinence. Railing, however, was useless, and he com- 
manded them to disperse t!iemselves about the iiouse to 
&d the stranger, who, he said, he believed was a mad wo- 
man, and had hid herself. As he crossed the hall again^ 
the sight of a glass-door, which issued to the garden from a 
-small breakfast-room, now standing wide open, suddenly led 
him to the truth — Marinette had, in fact, casually remarked 
this door as she followed the servant through the hall ; and 
on making her rapid escape, had availed herself of so fa- 
vourable a circumstance. 

It led to the garden, and thence to a shrubbery, whicfk 
intersected by many winding walks, skirted for some distance 
the public road. 

Claverham, throwing down his candle, ran hastily across 
the garden, and for some time pursued these different tracks 
in vain. His anger mounted to fury, as he found the person 
he sought in none of them. He vented a thousand maledic- 
tions on her head, as he still haisted from path to path, be- 
fore he became cool enough to consider that such extreme 
eagerness in his pursuit must appear strange and suspicious, 
while its success was now evidently hopeless ; and he owned 
and cursed the dexterity of her gipsy habits, which de- 
stroyed all chance of his detecting her path through the dark- 
ness of the night. It was, however, silently and reluctantly 
that he returned to the house, thus foiled in obtaining the 
information ^o suddenly, and, as he had fancied, so fortu- 
nately placed within his reach, at the very moment he most 
needed it. «« I come from our old hut !'* had been Marir 
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nette's first words. Was she, then, again established there ? 
Was she a]one, or accompanied by any of her former asso- 
ciates ; and how, and for what purpose had she thus ventured 
to revisit a country, in which, she must be aware, she iiad 
so much to apprehend ? 'I'hese and many other questions 
crowded into Ctaverham's mind, and raised there such a 
tempest of contradictory hopes and fears, that he had scarcely 
reached his apartment, before he had airead|^ determined to 
proceed instantly to the hut ; at once anxious to satisfy his 
curiosity, and relieve the uneasy fears which suA an unex^ 
fleeted apparition of his tormer accomplice in guilt natttraUjr 
enough created. Yet a few moments' more reflection in-- 
duced Claverham to pause. Marinette's wild and frantic 
manner, and her extraordinary but too evident wish to escape 
him, rendered it extremely unlikely that she should return 
straight to the hut, where she must be conscious he would 
probably seek her. He was aware, also, that his demeanour 
must have appeared strange to his domestics. Were he 
now to issue forth, and spend half the night abroad, (which 
be must do to reach the hut, and hold the conference he de- 
Bired,) their suspicions might be even dangerously roused^ 
Unwillingly, therefore, but urged by these and similar con- 
siderations, he determined that he would at least await the 
dawn of the ensuing day, before he sought his old resort. 
Marinette and her associates, whoever they might be, would 
theh be certainly there. He would come upon them too 
early to leave a chance of their avoiding him ; while by the 
help of daylight he might better ascertain the long untrodden 
path, and also reconnoitre the ground, should any danger 
lurk there, instead of encountering in darkness the numerous 
difficulties which the distance and intricacy of the way, or 
the wild machinations of the frantic woman who had just 
left him, might oppose to impede his design. 

He accordingly dismissed the imprudent intention of hur- 
rying to the hut immediately, and summoning his servant, 
gave him directions, in an indifierent tone, to lock all the 
doors, and not suffer that mad woman (about his knowledge 
of whom, he added slightly, he had been mistaken) to enter 
the house again. 

He then ordered candles, and was soon seen by the man 
who brought them deeply engaged in reading. He retired, 
however, betimes to bed, announcing that he intended to 
shoot the following morning, for which purpose he had his 
gun prepared, and brought to his apartment. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Day had scarcely Ibwned, when with his gun on Inn 
shoulder, Claverham sallied forth. He walked with all the 
speed his stronglj excited feelings prompted, and pondered 
the alternate ^ggestions of hope and fear, which a sleep- 
less, and, as it had appeared to him, an almost interminable 
night had created. The distance from Woodberry Place 
lo the hut he now sought, increased as it was by tile circiut 
which prudence compell)^ him to make, in oidw to avoid 
Warrington, was considerable, and he was consequently so 
far detained beyond his wish, that the light was grown 
stronger than he had intended. Through ways, every step 
of which was familiar to him, he at last reached the mouth 
of the well-known narrow pass, and began to push vigor- 
ously up its steep ascent. That this path had been recently 
trodden, was obvious from the footmarks it displayed, and 
Claverham was anxiously anticipating who it might be that 
he shouki find with Marinette in her old asylum, when the 
' plain found of a strong and fast-descending foot suddenly 
arrested his attention. Making his gun ready, and standing 
iaside in a favourable position, he waited the approach, per- 
baps the encounter, of the person whose advance he could 
not well avoid. But a few seconda had elapsed when he 
Mw above him the object he had till now only heard. It 
was a man dressed in a sailor's habit, who, plunging down 
. the path with long and hasty strides, was so actively engaged 
in thus threading the rugged and perpendicular way at pis 
utmost speed, that he perceived not Claverham (a little 
withdrawn a» he was among the bushes,) till he was actually 
within his reach. Claverham was not slow to avail himself 
of the advantage thus afforded him. He did not recognise 
the sailor's face, though he felt a faint recollection of 
having beheld him somewhere before ; but secunog hi& gun, 
ready cocked, in one hand, with the other he seized the man 
saddeidy^ as he was dashing by, and keeping a strong grasp 
upon him, demanded of him who and what he was. 

Something besides surprise only seemed to shake the 
sturdy figure he had thus arrested, at this sudden and unex- 
pected inquiry ; yet it is probable that a moment's space 
would both have restored the strength, with which it »p. 
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peared no trifling risk to contend, and also stirred the spirit 
whicJi should use it, but that it was evident the sailor» on . 
looking in Claverham's face, recognised an undreaded 
countenance. 

"Ha! Mr. Claverham, is that ^i^u?" he exclaimed, m 
rough and foreign accents. " You must let me go — I have 
no time to lose, i promise you!*' 

"Who are you?" cried Leonard, much^ perplexed : **I 
think I should remember you ; but I cannot call to mind — " 

" I am Pierrot, Marinette's brother," replied the sailor,^ 
half whispering, and struggling, but in a friendly manner, to 
get loose. ^< You never saw me but once before, I believe, 
and that only for. a short time, so you may well not remem- 
ber me — ^yet I recollect you well enough! But I haT& 
killed your friend up there, and I must scamper for my life !'' 

"Killed her!" cried Claverham, whose very soul, atro- 
cious as was his own guilt, shrunk from the disgusting fratri- 
cide, who appeared so lightly to estimate his own frigh&l deed. 
" "Killed Aer/" repeated the man; "Killed him, you 
should say : I never intended it ; but he would come peeping 
about, and if I had not knocked him down, he would, I sup- 
pose, have secured me . But, sure enough, I have killed him ! ' ' 

" Killed whom ?" asked Claverham, in amazement. 

" Why the friend you have always loved so well, by Man- 
nette's account, young Rybrent De Cruce," replied the man. 

C!aveii<%iamV ci^ouf changed to ashy whiteness: he 
dropped the gun, which till now he had held in his other 
hand, and clenching the sailor's arm with tightened grasp, 
he repeated in a low and stifled voice, and with the alownea? 
of one who cannot fully believe or comprehend the intdli- 
gence he hears, « Killed him ;— Killed Rybrent De Onice ?" 
. " Let me go, Mr. Claverham !" cried the sailor, angrily. 
" Don't I tell you I did not mean to kill him ? But 1 should 
be hanged in this cursed country of yours all the same, I 
suppose!" and again he struggled, but now roughly and 
vehemently, to release himself fi^m Claverham's unrelaxing, 
and well-nigh frantic gripe, exclaiming, " What the devil ! 
are you mad? I tell you I expect every instant some of his 
followers will be coming ! If you want to speak to me, walk 
as quick as you can along with me— but don't hold me here ! 
Your own safety as well as mine, I promise you, depends on 
my escape— there are some pretty doings up there to ac- 
count for, if I am caught!'* 
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Claverham's senses seemed instantly restored to him. 
Uis cheek was now burning with deep crimson, and a wild 
and savage triumph flashed in his eye, as, releasing inune' 
diately his hold^ he snatched up the weapon he had dropped, 
and followed the sailor, with strides as long and hasty as his 
own, down the pass. Neither spoke during the speedy and 
rough descent, but when arrived at the bottom, where they 
could walk more freely and abreast, Leonard asked in half- 
whis^red but eager tones ; — ** Is he quite dead ; — How did 
you know him ?" 

<< I never saw him myself before," answered the sailor, 
'pressing so rapidly on that Claverham could scarcely keep 
up with him ; — ** but I have oftfen heard Marinette speak of 
him — a fine handsome fellow he is too! Indeed, while 
we were busy ap there, she was afraid of his coming every 
zaonwnt, and set me to watch : and sure enough I did but 
stay behind her ten minutes, just to cut myself this good 
cudgel out of the thicket, when up he came. Is that your 
horse ?" continued the sailor, abruptly interrupting his mys- 
terious narrative, and pointing to some trees close at hand. 

Fastened to one of these trees stood the unfortunate Ry* 
brent's horse, where, not half an hour before, he had left it. 
Claverham instantly, and with a start of delight, recognised 
it, and again grasping tibe sailor's arm, he eagerly asked, 
" How did you kill him ; — Is he quite dead ?" 

<< I knocked him over, I tell you," answered the man, im* 
patiently, " with this very cudgel I had just cut For my 
part, I'm sorry I killed the youth, for I owed him no grudge, 
and did not want to harm him. But I saw he spied me, and 
I thought I should have small chance in a race against his 
loag legs ; so, as he rushed it>und the hut one way, I luckily 
chose the other, and gave him a good sound blow behind, 
just to knock him down, and give me a few minutes advan- 
tage. But I suppose I chanced to hit upon his temple, for 
he fell under me like an infant, in^spite of his stout frame, 
and it was plain enough that he was dead. Indeed I turned 
him over, and would have helped to restore him to life, if 
there had been a spark of it left in him, for surely I never 
meant to kill him. But detain me no longer, Mr. Claverham. 
I tell you that others wMl be coming-«»we wondered very 
much, as it was, that he had neither been there himself, nor 
sent before.'^ 

^Where's Marinette?" inquired Claverham, releasing 
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^ his hold, and apparently not heeding, in the deep intei'^st 
of some part of his communication, the few sentences he 
did not understand. 

"Down with the vessel by this time," cri^d her brother. 
** We should have been off before now ! Don't you see the 
sua rising ?" 

** Go, goV said Claverham, offering a purse, with which 
he had provided himself. " Lose not an instant. This may 
help you.'* The sailor took the money with a look resem- 
bling rather the sneer of scorn than the smile of thanks ; 
and nodding his head, set off at a rapid pace. 

Leonard gazed after him, till he disappeared behind a 
hedge ; then glancing another look, in which pride, tri^ 
umph, and gratified revenge were strongly painted, upon 
De Crucie's horse, which was still standing near the tree, 
he suddenly darted forward by the way he came, and paused 
not for an instant till he again reached his own house. 
'' He had had bad sport," he said to his servant, as he en- 
tered, "and wanted breakfast." This was immediately 
brought ; and, refreshed by the meal, and again left to him- 
self, he mused with increasing astonishment and joy on an 
event so extraordinary, that, even yet, it appeared to him 
like a dream. But he had with his own eyes beheld Ry- 
brent's horse ; while the sailor's account of the murder was 
the more clear and convincing, because it was evident he 
bad had neither passion nor interest to serve in committing 
it, De Cruce then, his hated, his envied rival was dead, 
while he himself had not, in any way, stained his hands by 
murder ; dead, at the very hour before the celebration of 
nuptials, which had appeared fixed almost beyond the reach 
of chance. The thought brought with it triumph so iin- 
looked for, that Claverham but slightly rested on the more 
dark and incomprehensible part of the affair. What should 
have brought Rybrent to such a spot on the very morning of 
his wedding-day ? How came Marinette thus at once te> 
await and to shun him ? — and who were " the others" whose 
immediate approach the sailor seemed to fear? These 
questions crossed, but tarried not in Claverham'a misd. 
Rybrent might have met Marinetto-~discovered her retreat 
—but what did this signify now ? He was dead — killed on 
the spot, without question or reply, by this- most fortunate 
and well-directed blow : and she had again fled the countryi 
dnd as it seemed by her incoherent and grie^strttck mannet 



^ 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



BYBBXNT BE CJKircl!. ^ t2i 

of the preceding tiigfat, in distress dtid sorrow* if not in 
danger, which, increased as it now must be by this new 
crime, was likely to make her return more improbable than 
ever. 

** J wish I had thonght of ascertaining from that fellow 
Agatba*8 real fate!'* was the only regret that entered 01a- 
verham's mind, as he reviewed the almost incredible events 
of the last few hours. But it was now too late ; nor indeed, 
in the hnny and excitement of his present triumph, could he 
long give room to any thoughts but those of unmingled and 
unl^unding exultation. 

Again, merefbre, he traversed his solitary apartment ; but 
it was no longer vnth the sullen and moody atep of baffled 
malice, and disappointed pride, but with the lengthened and 
lofty stride of successinl rivaliy and gratified revenge. 

In this temper of mind he was ibund, about an hour after 
his breakfast had been remored, by the servant, who came 
to deliver a note which had just been brought in. It was 
from Warrington, and directed, as Leonard instantly per- 
ceived, by Cfarina's own hand. His astonishment was ex- 
treme ; but before he perused its contents, we must refer to 
the circumstances which had produced this communication* 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Aftbb passing a night of agony, occasioned by the dread* 
f ul interview she had sustained witJfi the half fhmtic Rybrent, 
the wretched Clarina was quite unfit to support the fresh 
shock which his abrupt and fearful, though scarcely intelli- 
gible note of the next morning — (this eventful morning 
which was to have dawned on fb^ happier scenes) — ^had in- 
flicted upon her. She had received it alone in her apart- 
ment : and unable to peruse all at once a proof, as she fan« 
cied, so frightfully convincing of the terrible malady she had 
before suspected, she laid it down, again, ere, short as it 
was, i;he could conclude it, to give vent to the bitter tears 
which almost blinded her sight. The expression of *^ the 
dreadful deed she had already confessed," — ^the hint con- 
cerning << her safety ;"the strange assertion that her sister'iB 

Vol. II.— II 
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body was lying in die hut — the daik sentence conc^niog; 
the woman who» he hoped, had fled the kingdom — ^the charge 
to remove and inter the corpse — all seemed to her like Ihe 
ravings of delirium. Then again she read, that she might 
assign such reasons as she pleased for his daparture. 

** Is he then going/' thought the weeping Clarina, " to 
wander, I know not where, in his present wretched state !" 
and once more she laid down the letter in uncontrollable 
agony. When at length she raised her head again, and pre- 
pared to repeat the perusal of a p£q)er so afflicting, her eye 
glanced on the enclosure, which, having at first laid aside*, 
ahe had, till now, overlooked. She opened the covering, 
took out and gazed on the bracelet for one moment, and 
the next, starting from her seat, with a wild and terrified 
gesture, she flew to the bell, and rang it with continued 
violence. . .^^^ . .. 

The unusual and extraordinary summons soon brought 
Mrs. Arleston, as well as some female servants, to the 
chamber ; but quick as were their steps, the unhappy Cla- 
rina was already stretched, pale and motionless, upon the 
floor by the side of the bell she had thus vehemently rang.. 
The open note was on the table, and under it lay the bracelet 
she had thrown from her in wild dismay. It was evident, 
enough that some additional shock had thus suspended powers 
which the events of the preceding day had but too severely 
^aken. ^ 

Mrs. -Arleston, therefore, judiciously dismissed all her 
servants, as soon as signs of returning animation began to 
appear ; and seating herself in silence by the side of the bed 
on which Clarina was laid, watted her full recovery without 
question or remark. A flood of tears relieved the afflicted 
eirl before she appeared aware of her situation. At 
length, however, her mind, naturally strong, began to 
recover its tone, and even, like the bow bent by some sturdy 
band, to gather force from the very increase of the weight 
that pressed upon it. Accordingly, she rose slowly, and 
almost calmly, from her bed, and going to the table whither 
she beckoned Mrs. Arleston to follow her, she placed the 
fatal note in silence before her, and when she perceived 
that she had finished its perusal, she said, in low and solemn 
tones, *< I know not what he can mean by my safety, or my 
guilt, nor why he should thus abandon me." She paused 
a mon^ent, and then continued in a more hurried but still 
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solemn manner : *^ It is but too plain, however, that mf ill- 
fated sister^s corpse must be where he describes; ibr see !'' 
^and she held out the bracelet, from which she averted her 
own eyes.) ^< Agatha had this on the day that she was 
lost ! Rybrent has sent it in this note. His senses, then, 
are not disturbed at least!" (and a look cast to heaven 
showed the gratitude which, even in the midst of wo so 
deep, a hope like this infused.) *< He must have found my 
sister in that hut — and I must find her too l" Clarina cried, 
rising suddenly from the forced calmness she had yet pre- 
served to the wilder but moody resolution of despair. ^' I 
will go and see Agatha, living or dead. 

Mrs. Arleston, greatly shocked, and utterly perplexed by 
the contents of a note which bore, in her opinion, every 
mark of the wildest insanity, in vain exerted herself to com- 
bat this determination. She urged the total impossibility, 
that the corpse of a person murdered, as they all believed, 
so long ago', should bow be found in any recognisable state, 
in a place every inch of which had, of course, been before 
subjected to the severest scrutiny. The bracelet, indeed, 
might have been overlooked., and in the present unhappily - 
excited state of Mr. De Cruce's mind, the discovery of such 
a token might have suggested all the rest. She dwelt on 
the incomprehensible passages the note contained : but all 
her arguments were vain. . The bracelet, which Clarina 
had lent to her unfortunate sister on the fatal morning of 
her departure, bore no" trace of having lain on the earth, 
according to Mrs. Arlington's supposition, for so long a 
time ; on the contrary, it was bright and unsullied, and had 
evidently been carefully preserved. Her sister, then, dead 
or living, must be in the hut ; and Clarina, with a sullen 
resolution, unlike her usual meekness, protested that she 
would noit send, (as Mrs. Arleston proposed,) but that she 
would go there herself, and that instantly. Mrs. Arleston 
was seriously alarmed. The hints concerning Clarina's 
safety in the note had not been unobserved by her, and with 
tears she now entreated the afflicted and almost frantic girl 
to take with her at least some more efficient escort than the 
steward, whose attendance she had announced she would 
alone permit. 

Her tears prevailed. Clarina, softened by expressions of 
an interest so deep and so sincere, at length yielded to her 
entreaties that she would send immediately to Mr, Claverham, 
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and demand his ttsaistuice. It.ia.tmet Clarina saw miore 
objectk>D8 to this measure than she was willing to produce ; 
but his conduct o£ kte had been highly satisfactory to her. 
IVefarley^s declkiing health had for some weeks confined 
Mm almost totally to the house ; besidesa he was farUier oflT, 
while, with a speedy m^senger on hoise^cky less than an 
hour might bring Leonard to the door. That time, at least* 
was absolutely necessary for her, after the shock she had 
just endured, to prepare both her mental and bodily strength, 
for the task that might await them. Accordingly, Clarina 
consented to this measure, and sat down to write the few 
necessary lines to Claverham. %ut a secret misgiving that, 
perhaps after all,- it might really be as Mrs. Arleston had 
surmised; that her beloved Rybrent might be suffering under 
the fearfy deprivation of his noble faculties; and that all 
he had described might be but a distempered visiim of his 
brainy so increased upon her, that with the sensitive impulse 
of affection which made her shrink with reluctance from ex- 
posing such an error to others, she resolved^ and entreated 
Mrs. Arleston to preserve strict sileiice, both as to the share 
whic^^Rybrent had in her preseat pdroceeding, and even on 
her own motive for it. Her not^, therc^fore, to Claverham, 
which be received at the momei^t, and m ^e state of mind 
we have described, was* short and mysterious. << She had 
received some afflicting intelligence," she said, '< which 
made it absolutely necessary Ihat she should immediately 
visit the hut, formerly the scene of such dreadful deeds. 
Mrs. Arleston objected to her proceeding there without some 
further protection than Geoffiry could aflSnrd. She there- 
fore begged Claverham would com#, as her friend, to ac- 
company her to the spot without delay." Another sentence 
at the bottom, entreating him to lose no time, concluded a 
note, every line of which betrayed the deep agitation of tho 
tremblins hand that wrote it. 

Clavernam read the contents in silence, and turned sud- 
denly on his heel to conceal the flash of pleasure and triumph 
which he felt his eye betrayed, from the servant ^^ Bring 
my horse to the door instantly !*' he exclaimed. << Be 
quick !'• he added, as he followed the man half way to 
hasten his proceedings. But he checked himself, and 
returnied to his apartment. A few moments there sufficed 
to bring him to himself, and to regulate the transport he had 
nearly betrajed. Yet the task was difficidt, even to Leo- 
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nard^s practised skill. Events, indeed, had followed each 
other with a rapidity which confused and bewildered him — 
«vents so extraordinary too, so unexpected ! " But they all 
work my triumph !" he exclaimed at length, with a burst of 
exultation he could not control. Ciarina, it was plain, he 
thought, had already heard of Ry brent's disaster, though it 
appeared she scrupled to mention his name. ** And she 
applies to me, forsooth, in her distress!" he muttered. 
** False h3rpocrite I she had no need of such a friend in her 
season of security ! But she will now be mine at last— and 
then revenge will come !" He smoothed his brow, and 
with outward gravity, but inward and fiendish delight, 
descended to the stables, where, finding his horse just sad- 
dled, he mounted it, and used such speed as quickly to 
overtake and outstrip the returning messenger. 

By the time he alighted at Warrington he had all his usual 
self-possession at command ; and when Ciarina, looking 
extremely pale, but equipped for walking, and attended by 
Mr. Drywinkle, made her appearance, there was a false air 
of commiseration in his manner, which made the deceived 
Mrs. Arleston (whose weak health rendered her incapable 
of the exertion of partaking in such an expedition) applaud 
more than ever her own discretion in having procured for 
the afilicted Ciarina so compassionate, as well as so efficient 
a protector. She had< indeed, no time to give him all the 
charges she would fain have bestowed ; for Ciarina, after 
briefly thanking Leonard for his ready attendance, imme« 
diately led the way from the house. 

There was a look of settled and deep distress in her pallid 
countenance, and a kind of wild determination in her 
manner, which had soon efiectually checked the eager and half 
angry inquiries with which. Geofiry at first received his young 
mistress's command to attend her on this apparently steange 
expedition. Awed by the solemnity, and rebuked by the 
dignity of sorrow so intense, the steward had not ventured 
another question ; and it may well be imagined that Leonard 
made none, but what prudence seemed to render necessary, 
and that he soon willingly acquiesced in the total silence 
which Ciarina evidently wished to preserve. The party 
now left the garden, and took the way Claverham had so 
often in secret trod during his residence at Warrington, and 
which had afterward become familiar to Oeofiry and others. 

The weather was extremely beautiful^ and the sun shone 

\ n* 
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witb mmsiial fl^pteadour ; but tli9 frouod wm danqp» wittibe 
stiU s]Mu*]diiig dewy and.iMen U^ bad left the dnubbevy 
«iid proceeded coi the downward p^tb jx>w long untrodden, 
the briars and tangled underwood in many pkusea presented 
so impervious a mass, that Mr. DrywinUe could nolTefmn 
occasionally from exclaiming aloud on the extreme im]»ii- 
dence of such a proceeding for Miss Qlaiina, who must 
^know ?ery well," the steward added, ^< that she was look- 
ing paler than a ghost even before she set out." Leonard 
too again offered bis arm» which she had already dedioed* 
But ^ would listen to no remonsteanoesy and declared her- 
self strong enough to require no aid. 

Again, therefore, they all proceeded in silence, and at 
la£t reached the low and open, though rough ground, into 
which the pass, so oflen mentioned, issued ; while the track 
into which they speedily got, was now easier. Geofiiry 
silently remarked that many of the footmarks in this tradk 
appeared quite recent ; and Claverham, still more secretly, 
looked towards the scattered trees in another directicm, 
under some of which he had but a few hours ago seen the 
linibrtuaate Rybrent's horse. He did not descry it, howev^, 
in bis curswy gbince, and all were soon engaged in winding 
fii^Iy up the narrow track, which sometimes following the 
course of the little rivulet, and sometimes deviating from it, 
to avoid some unnecessary angle^ led almost perpendicularly 
up the steep. Geoffry, by Clarina's desire, took the lead, 
while Claverham, who followed her, sometimes assisted her^ 
where the exertion of mounting surpassed her strength, and 
sometimes called to the steward to remove some impediment, 
or to make some pause while his weU-nigh exhausted mis- 
tress took breath. His own secret impatience to reach the 
spot» and glut his eyes with the sight o£ his prostrate rival, 
was extreme : but he restrained it in mock deference to the 
langeur of a distress, which in itse)f formed one of the 
Gbarms of his fiendlike tnumph. JLt^ast they reached the 
little square before the hut, and Claverham looked eagerly 
about for the body he expected to find. 

Fresh marks of blood, indeed, were om the grass, but no 
corpse appeared within sight ; and he advanced to the comer 
where the erimson stains were viable, to see a victim, whose 
remains he folt convinced must be concealed only by the 
angle of the bi^Uing. But his attention was swldealy 
{^(rested by a loud and horror«struok ciy fr<im Gepfbry, who 
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exclwmed It9 ke «dv«ne«d «iid kK^sed mto the h^ 
lie^ a«d <Mi¥^ us ! here is a claMl corpse wiUiin !" 

Clariiia» whose vety soo) sink within'her at the s%ht of 
this misersbie 9ho^ had «s yet shruok fVom approachiDg 
it; but the stewai^'s lace» pale as death, and his terrified 
ejcdamatieay seemed to i^ouse her resolution. 

** 1 know ity" she said» fointly, but with firmness ; ^<but, 
I pray you, liA her out from that dark and dianal place 1 
Musi I not see her!" 

Olaverham, whose hopes had risen to certainty at Geofiry^s 
words, but who could not see into the hovel, the entrance of 
which was efifeetually filled by the steward's form, gazed a 
momei^ cm Clarina with astonishment. << She was dis- 
tracted !" he thought ; yet pressing Mr. Dry winkle forward, 
he eagerly began to obey her extraordinary mandate. The 
deep gloom within the hut, after the glare of the brilliant 
light without, might well deceive his eyes ; yet as he stooped 
with Greofiry to lift the rude couch on which, it was plain, 
ft human body lay, he distinctly perceived that the dress was 
that of a femiUe. Astonished, and even terrified, he would 
have dropped the burden he had already raided ; but Geoffry 
bad heaird Clariaa's voice of anguish— « secret foreboding of 
the triHh seemed to gather on h^ mind, and he cried, " Don't 
loose your hold, Mr. Claverham !'* in a startling tone of au« 
thority which compelled the latter to resume his task. 

But when th^ sad biw passed the narrow door, and that 
the bright radiance of day streaming upon it showed Aga- 
tha's beautiful features seUled in the cold placidity of death, 
her raven hair confined within a garland of half-withered 
flowers, while her foreign garb, her attmiuated frame, and 
miserable place of shelter, seemed to proclaim the cruelty 
and guilt of her persecutor in terms glaring as if written 
with the very sunbeams which thus displayed his victim, 
Claverham's agitation, amazement, and terror mocked all 
disguise. His face grew ghastly pale, his livid lips seemed 
to refuse utterance to the exclamation ready to burst from 
them, while his eyes, fixed full on Agatha's well-known 
but pallid countenaifbe, were distended far beyond their 
wonted size, and ghtred vacandy, as if the spirit within them 
had fled. 

So unexpected^ kideed) so appdling was the shock, that he 
staggered back, and might have fallen to the earth, but that 
the door of the hut, which he had scarcely passed, formed an 
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immediate support. Yet^asherecliiiedagainstityheresembled 
rather the frightful corpse of one who had just gasped out life in 
the fierce throes of deadly strife, than the form of a living and 
breathing man . But there was none to observe his looks in this 
first moment of trial. Clarina; at sight of her sister, so sadly 
lost, so wretchedly found, threw herself on her knees by the 
side of the pallet, as it issued from the hut, and with a low 
but bitter shriek, hid her face on the cold bosom which bad 
so often shared her childish griefs, the deeper sorrows of 
her riper age, but which now could throb neither joy nor 
sorrow more. Geofiry, speechless with astonishment at this 
strange discovery, and respecting wo so natural and so touch- 
ing, stood a few paces behind the youthful mourner, silent 
and motionless ; while the tears of honest affliction coursing 
each other down his furrowed cheeks, proved, better than 
words, his heartfelt participation in her grief. There lay 
his young and long-lost mistress, disfigured with a coarse 
and foreign garb, and adorned, as if in mockery, with wMd 
and faded flowers ; yet lovely even in death ! Her wasted 
. form, however, her thin and pallid cheek marked with lines 
of sorrow, told to a scrutinizing eye, a tale of sufiTering which 
GeoiFry could not long bear to look upon, and accordingly, 
sinking his eyes to the earth, the tears rolled faster and 
faster down his face; 

But Geoflry's temperament was not such as long to brook 
inaction. He listened to Clarina's sobs, and felt that she, 
as well as the lifeless remains before her, ought quickly to 
be removed from this strange and unseemly spot. He 
therefore now looked up to Claverham ; but such was the 
blighting effect of the ghastly aspect on which he thus gazed, 
that for an instant his purposes, his very thoughts forsook 
him, and he only stared with horror. Claverham's livid face^ 
bis stifif, distorted attitude resembled death. << Mr. Claver^ 
ham !" Geoffry at last ejaculated, in a whispered and doubt- 
ful tone. No answer was returned, and deep and terrible 
suspicion now flashing across the steward's quick and pene- 
trating mind, while he perused the lineaments which por- 
trayed so vividly guilt as well as horror, in a sterner voice 
he cried, " Mr. Claverham, I say ! here is a fearful and 
piteous sight ! Who is it that has brought her to this ?" 

On Claverham's livid cheek a spot of crimson rose, as 
Geoflry's address appeared to rotxse him from his horrible 
I'rance. 
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^' fleU ao^fiffw^' be sadchniy eickiined, in a hotne luid 
scarcely human voice, " you have brought her hei^e your- 
«elve(3, 1 suppose I" and darting a glance of deadly cage on 
the aatomsb^ steward, at one desperate leap he crossed the 
limited eu^^sure, and diving down the narrow path, wis loat 
to sight in a momentr The furies he had invoked were eth 

.. throned in his own hosoro, and drove him forward with their 
scorpion whips. Murderer as he was, he could not abide 
the sight of that pale and lifeless visage, whose mute reproach 

, spoke to his soul like a loud trun^et-tone of accusation. 
Fake as he might be, the sudden shock of such a meeting 
with his innocent victim, even at the very moment when he 
was revelling, not merely in security, bit triumph, mocked 
all his practised powers of concealment. Fear, abject fear 
too, mingled itself in the storm of his passions. Yet, whil« 
he trembled at the discovery he supposed already mad||^ his 
fury likewise rose to a maiddening height, as he no^K^>er- 
suaded himself he must have been brought in mere mockery 
to witness this horrid spectacle. " They were all,'' he mulr 
terad between his clenched teeth, '< in a league against him ; 
Marinette, Pierrot, and all! They had, theu, but taunted 
him in bitter jest with the plausible recital of De Oruce's 
4eath I" He remembeced the sneer with which the sailor 
had received his money, and actually shuddered with rage. 
Meanwhile, his frantic speed had quickly brought him to the 
bottom of the pass, but instead of crossing the open ground, 
he plunged into the thickest recesses of the wood. There, 
throwing himself upon the earth, these torturing thoughts 
whirled in succession through his brain, which reeled beneatli 
the coni9ict. At length, however, the mental storm, which 
thus raged within his guilty breast, rending it with an agony 
far surpassing, as he bitterly owned, the highest joy his fan- 
cied triumph had bestowed, gmdually began to calm. He 
reviewed m&rB coolly the past train of occuirences. " It 
was not probable," he began to think, << scarcely possible, 
that Clarina, in selecting him for her companion, could have 
had any suspicion of his guilt.*' 

How AgAtfaa should have been brought to that spot, and 
how long she had been there, was indeed to him wrapped 
in the deepest mystery : yet he began to bdieve that Mari- 
nette and Pierrot had, at least, not intended to betray him, 
else why should they so eagerly fly the country, when their 
wijtness alone^ Agatiia, beii^ evidently dead, could fix the 
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crime upon him. Were they iodeed fied ? The question 
stattled him : but once more he soothed his alaitned con- 
science. The rough Pierrot was no adept in deceit : he 
could not have acted so wily a part. Besides, Claverham 
recollected that he had really seen stains of blood in the 
very place where the sailor had described De Grace's fall. 
Who, then, had removed the body ? That was a fresh mys- 
tery; but each instant's thought convinced Leonard more 
and more, that though Clarina evidently knew that she diould 
find her sister's body in the hut, she could not have enter- 
tained a suspicion, which would have made him rather an 
object of horror in her sight, than her chosen companion. 
Rybrent, though Mis body was now removed, must, there- 
fore, he was persuaded, be actually dead, or Clarina would 
surely have applied to him for protection and aid in her dis- 
tress. Mr. Drywinkle's searching look, then, — his amfoi- 
^ous question, — the precise terms of which Claverham 
could not bring to his recollection, had been probably but 
ihe natural effusion of hid astonishment and grief; and the 
fear and agitation of guilt had alone armed them with a 
reproach they did not really bear. "Fool that I was!'* 
thought Claverham, and he G^arted to his feet, " thus to be- 
tray myself by such a suspicious and inconsiderate flight !'* 

He now looked around him. His reflections, torturing 
as they were, had passed with the rapidity of lightning 
through his mind, and but a small time had yet elapsed 
since his imprudent and violent departure. What should 
he do ? His whole spirit revolted against returning. " I 
cannot, I will not look upon her again !" he muttered to 
himself. Accordingly, he pressed with much difficulty 
through the tangled bushes, which he had entered uncon- 
scious of any opposition, and made direct for Warrington. 
He would spread the alarm there, he resolved, and remount- 
ing his horse, would then ride for medical advice. By this 
pretence, he deemed he might plausibly avoid again return- 
ing to a spectacle he could not endure, and even make a 
show of zeal to veil his late imprudence^ while in the inter- 
val thus gained, he might compose his still troubled thoughts, 
and provide means for his own safety, should his worst fears 
appear to be justified. Accordingly, he put this determi- 
nation in execution. Terrified, even to utter consternation, 
by the tale be brought, the servants at Warrington proceeded 
in a body (Mrs. Arleston going with them, till her failing 
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strength could aVscdutely bear her no farther) as qieedily a» 
possible to the spot he described. Even Mrs, Rusdetoo 
accompanied them, walking at a rate she never before or 
aAerward was known to attempt. Joe» who weU remem« 
bered the way, and who now (having entirely recovered 
from the effects of Mademoiselle Jaqueline's witchcraft, and 
being heartily ashamed of any remembrance of his former 
timidity,) was grown a stout and active fellow, led the van : 
while imi]aediately behind him, and within the occasional 
reach of his helping hand, toiled poor Mrs. Rustleton, holding. 
up with increasing and unremitting care her clean and well- 
trimmed gown, and wondering in her heart how any people, 
whether dead or alive, could ever think of traversing such 
paths! Their voices probably reached the ears of the 
mourners at the hut before their shapes appeared ; for they 
had not yet gained the turning in the path whence the build* 
ing was visible, when they were suddenly met by Mr. Dry- 
winkle. " You are all come, just a^ if Providence had sent 
you i" he exclaimed, with lively satisfaction, though the tears^ 
still wet on his face, contrasted but mournfully with the 
smile which greeted their approach. " 'Tis a sad and piteous^ 
sight up yonder!" he continued ; '< and I have been at mf 
very wit's end for the last hour. I could not get Miss Cla« 
tina away, and I, for my part, would not leave her herey as 
she desired, to seek assistance ; and so we have been argu- 
ing to no purpose either way. But, Heaven be thanked, 
that has sent you all so unexpectedly here !" 

Mrs. Rustleton, excited beyond all former activity, might;> 
perhaps, have sooner interrupted Geofiry's salutation, but 
lier breath had almost failed her ; sind it was only with gasps^ 
like one half choked, that she now sobbed out, " I'm sure I 
pray that Heaven may help us back again, or else I don't 
think I can ever get home! But when Mr. Claverham told 

us what had happened, we all " The party had again 

moved upwards, as Mrs. Rustleton spoke, but Geofiry now 
turned round and asked, eagerly, <' What, has Mr. Claver- 
ham been with you ? Well, to be sure, some people have 
very odd ways ! He cursed and swore at us just now, for 
bringing the- poor dead lady, here, as he chose to say; and 
then^ he ran off down the hill with looks like a tiger ! I never 
thought he was gone forissistance ; — but why does he not 
come back here himself?" inquired the steward, with re- 
viving suapicipo, M^; Ri]9Uetoii. and the ptherS} however 
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900D saUsfied hkn with the iAfdrmatkm that Mr. QaTtohani 
had gone, as fast as his horse coald carry him, for a surgeon^ ^ 
as he said that, after all, perhaps, poor Miss Startnvilie was . 
not quite dead. Geofiry shook his head mournfully, and by 
tl^ time Ihey had all reached the fatal spot. 

Glarina, apparently little more alive than her pale sister, 
was seated on the ground by the rude couch which now sup- 
ported all that remained of the once beautiful and lively 
Agatha. Her tears had ceased, and neither sob nor sigh 
escaped her : yet her hands crossed in deep, but silent an- 
guish on her bosom, and the slow and heavy gfhine6 which 
lifted her downcasjt eyelids for a moment, aarshe first looked 
on the advancing ^iipe, and then on the Hfeless body by her 
side, spoke of grief not clamorous, but profound. So touch-* 
ing is the sight of real wo, that as they beheld the youthful 
and afflicted mourner, the loquacity of the servants instantly 
ceased. No curiosity was expressed, no conjectures ha- 
zarded; all audible lamentations even were suppressei}» 
while Joe, assisted by another man-servant, and directed by 
Mr. Drywinkle, slowly raised the rough and open bier, and 
bore it gently towards the narrow track it must descend. 
Glarina, asasted by the housekeeper, then rose, and follow- 
ing the moumfld load, the rest, in deep eolence, but wi^ 
tokens 5>f sincere and poignant sorrow, made up a long an# 
melandholy gfocession. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Rtbxbnt Dfi Ckvob's exhausted frame had, indeed sunk 

under the weight of the stroke so suddenly dealt by the 

1^ ^^ sturdy Pierrot, witfi a total suspensimi of breitth and motion 

whicjt closely resembled death. His haggard countenance 

bearing' the stamp of the night of agony he had passed, pale 

as ashes, both from want of foodand item the stunning blow 

he had received, formed so strong a contrast to tiie apparent 

power of his muscular and manly fhime, that an eye much 

inore skilful than that of the roij^liriMlor nnght have taken 

^ longer examination than he had time to bestow, ere appear- 

1^ ^ T^ anced of death so evident^ could have been pronounced 

i 
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d«c^fid. It » even probable^ so severe had been the dioek 
to Rybrent*s already exhausted frame, that these symptcHUS 
of dwsolution might have been quickly succeeded by the 
reality, had not the wound in his head bled profusely. But 
the loss of blood, in his excited and feyerish state, proved 
shortly to be a relief as opportune as important. His senses 
gradually returned ; and when sufficiently recovered to move; 
he half rose from the ground: a more composed though 
lanquid look showed the benefit he had already experienced. 
He was, indeed, extremely weak, and as he first stood on 
his feet, his head grew dizzy, and his limbs staggered; but 
every moment brought with it fresh strength and conscious- 
ness. His foe, whoever he was, had evidently fled. His 
own situation and his melancholy prospects once mem 
rushed upon his mind, and he resolved, while he had yet 
strength, to return to his house, and pursue, if possible, his 
intention of departing that day. For the last time, there* 
fore, he gazed, in mournful farewell, on the lifeless Agatha, 
and proceeded down the path. 

Though his knees trembled under him with faintness^ 
while his pale cheek was thickly spotted with his own blood, 
he.. reached the bottom of the pass without stopping, and 
mcrunting bis horse with some difficulty, he rode slowly to 
Esterfleld. The dismay of his servants on seeing their 
young and beloved master thus arrive at the door, pale, lan- 
guid, and covered with blood, was expressed in various 
ways. 

" Ah, Sir i" cried the groom, " I thonght I had better 
have gone with you !" 

<< He had better not have gone at all !" sobbed Mrs. 
Gripskirt. ^* But, for heaven's sake, come in. Master Ry- 
brent ! We'll send for the surgeon directly, and I'll have a 
little warm " 

" Do not be alarmed," interrupted Rybrent with a faint 
smile. " I have no serious wound, — I only want refresh-^ 
ment, and some rest." 

A dozen hands were now sketched out to help him off 
his horse ; and having entered the house, and the wound in 
his head (which was really severe,) having been dressed^ 
some food was placed before him, by which his exhausted 
stF^igth was so quickly restored, that notwithstanding Mrs. 
Gripskirt's remonstrances, he was soon not only walking 
about his apartment, which she considered extremely im« 
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prudent luil aotnally aanoimeed to h» bis intenlicm of 
d^purfing for London that day. 

** He's stark staring mad !" ejaculated Mrs. Gripskirt to 
berselfy as soon as her tongue, which was for some seconds 
stifiened by the information, agam began to move. What 
^be might have said farther was prevented by the sucMen 
^itrance of Trejarley, who, looking mach like a corpse 
takeq from its grave, at this moment entered the apartment. 
Rybrenty grati^ed by his fri^id*s solicitude, yet greatly 
shoeked at his appeaiancer and embarrassed and aliicted 
with the conseioosness of Ihe dreadful subjects he had to 
discuss, immediately dismissed his loquacious attendant. 

Trefarley was the first to ^eak ; but his voice sounded 
bdlow andstrange, though there was a cold gleam of pleasure 
in his eye, as he said, 

<< Well, De Cruce, at least you are in no danger,! piereeive. 
One part of my intelligence then was false ; I hope I may 
have equally mistaken the rest !" 

Rybront inquired what he meant, and Trefarley explained 
that he had just quitted his house to visit Esterfiekl, in con* 
sequence of the extraordinary note he had that momingr 
received, when he met a man on horseback, who inlbnnei 
him that some time before he had seen Mr. De Cruce ike 
slowly into his own gate, covered with blood. Trelarley, 
thunderstruck at this intelligence, had hastened at a pace 
little suited to his own feeble state, to attend and assist ius 
friend, whom he supposed dangerously wounded. NotMogy 
indeed, but the extremity of distress, to which, by hisiiote, 
he had perceived Rybrent was reduced, could have urged 
him at first to ah exertion of which he was so little capable, 
(having for some weeks been confined to his house, and 
almort to his bed) that he now stood more like a specti« 
than a living being, and appeared hardly able to articulate 
the inquiries he had come purposely to make. 

• Rybrent, greatly distressed at beholding him thus, placed 
him on the sofa he had himself just quitted, and with kind 
solicitude soothed his agitated spirits, and insisted im his 
receiving refreshment before venturing on the discuantm of 
any painful subject. After taking s<»ne food, Treforley 
appeared revived ; yet his tones were still like accents from 
a sepulchre, and the colour which tinged his cheek rested 
there only in one hectic spot, while he demanded of Rybrent 
his reasons for the extraordinary departure he meditated. 
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RylMrent «odeavoured in Tun to fruBe some answer to tfeuK 
inquiries. Of the cause of his determination he could not 
and woi^d not speak : even the discovery he had made of 
the hapless Agatha's corpse he half dreadisd to avow, from 
a fear of the agitation such a sudden and horrible event 
jnight cause in Trefarley's debilitated frame. But he 
remembered how quickly it must now become generally 
known ; he reflected that by others it might be disclosed 
even more abruptly ; and therefore, with assumed but sus- 
tained Calmness, he now detailed the circumstances of his 
•ec^ly ramble the preceding morning, and proceeded to de- 
scribe the sad and astonishing discovery in which it had 
t^minated, intending to avow to Trefarley that circum- 
stances, (which, nothing, however, should tempt Mm to 
explain) connected with this event, had made htm resolve 
to quit a scene too painful to faim to allow him to remain. 
But he was spared the necessity of even going so hx in his 
conununication ; for be had no sooner mentioned that in 
ecmsequenee of some strange expressions uttered by the 
wild female he had described, he returned to view the body 
in Uie hut, than Trefarley interrupted him. Yet it was rather 
a low cry than words which broke from hiPs lips^ while his 
closing eyes, and the total paleness of his cheek, knade Ry- 
brent fear he was fainting. He rose hastily, but Trefarley 
ag^iin opening his eyes, rose also from the sofa on which he 
had been reclining, saying wildly but faintly, " It was Miss 
Starinville's cot-pse 1 I will go and behold her on«e mdre, 
before I follow her to the tomb !" Rybrent gazed on him 
with surprise and deep pity. There was delirium, he 
thought, in his look, as well as in his words, and in tiie gen- 
tlest tones he endeavoured to dissuade him from an exertion 
at once so dangerous and so useless. But it was soon suffi- 
ciently evident that poor Trefarley at least overrated his 
own stiength, if he did not mistake his feelings. He had 
advanced but a step from the sofa, apparently heedless of 
all remonstrances, while his changing cheek, and staggering 
iimbs, betrayed a faintness creeping over him, Whi)[&h com- 
pelled him immediately to return to the solk, whel^e, for 
some moments, Rybrent stood over him, uncertain Whether 
to call for assistance, or rather to endeavour bys^tence txid 
gentleness, to restore to its self-possession a mind iiiAiiralfy 
so strong, but which now partook, thus gHcfvdtMily, in ^He 
raakness of its perishable frame. He chose the ii^l^«aiifl 
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seemed to have judged rigMy ; for Trefarley, after some 
minutes total silence, again appeared to revive, and was 
even beginning to speak, when the door was suddenly op^ied, 
and a servant announced Mr. Eldridge. This gentleman 
immediately entered, and advanced towards Rybrent, though 
he heard the exclamation of anger which had involuntarily 
burst from his lips at an interruption so unseasonable. 

'< It is not your servant's fault, Mr. De Cruce," he said, 
with a grave but good-humoured smile ; '^ I insisted upon 
entrance, let your business or engagement be what it might. 
Your domestics, I assure you, did all in their power to pre- 
vent such intrusion : it is now for me to explain the cause 
I thought weighty enough to overbear all their opposition.*' 

Tiere was an open manliness in Mr. £ldridge's address 
which was at once conciliatory and commanding. Rybrent 
o^red him his hand in silence, and placing a chair for bint^ 
again seated himself by Trefarley. Mr. Eldridge looked 
with surprise and solicitude on the latter's weak and evi- 
dently sufienng condition, but expressed, and seemed to fee), 
considerable gratification in seeing him there. <' I shall not 
let you rise to do me courtesy,* • he said kindly to him, *^ nor, 
perhaps, even suffer you to speak, while you look so faint 
and ill : but I am extremely glad that you should hear what 
I have to say, for I know none whose advice would be more 
valuable in the present business.'' So saying, he drew his 
chair near that of Rybrent, and waited neither reply nor 
invitation to begin his tale. He took from his pocket some 
papers thickly written, and laid them on the "table. 

" I am about to read you these," he said, " but I must 
fiist inform you of the circumstances connected with them. 
Some business called me yesterday, about noon, to the small 

fishing town of L , about ten miles, as you know, lower 

down this coast. It is so poor, and, I am sorry to say, so 
dirty a hamlet, that finding the man I came to see Was not 
to be at home for half an hour, I preferred strolling on the 
beach to remaining in his little parlour, inhaling all the per* 
fume the place afforded. While loitering thus, I attempted 
to enter into conversation with an old fisherman, busily em- 
ployed about his nets. The fellow was extremely surly, and 
seemed much disturbed at what, I suppose, he considered 
my frivolous questions ; till at last, looking me full in the 
face, he said with a sn«eer, ' If all people minded their own 
business, as I dO| I fancy you gentlemen magistrates voul4 
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be loduBg after the Fcench vagrants that land oa th6 coast 
h&cef instead of idlii^ about and disturbing otker folks at 
.their work!" 

<< * I never imagined that French vagrants did land on 
the eoasty nay good fellow,' I replied, ' or, I proaiiBe yoli, I 
would look sharply enough after them !' 

<' The man appeared mollified by this answer ; for stop- 
ping his work, which he had not done before, he assumed 
an important air, and said, * It may be no business of mine, 
Co be sure ; but when I see gentlemen like you doing 
nothing, I cannot help thinking you ipight as well employ 
yourself in preventing mischief. There was bustle enough 
made two or three years ago, when that poor yoimg lady 
was stolen from her friends, after the harm<was done^; but 
nobody troubled themselves beforehand to watch the vessel 
that used to stand off and on here : yet most of us believed 
the villains that did the deed belonged to her — and now 
here she is again, come to the very same creek I saw her 
in then ; but I can't get any of our people to go near her !' 
She does not come to fish, they say, and that is all they care 
about* If she is a smuggler, it's the Exciseman's business ; 
it certainly is : and to be sure, she is so much larger than 
owe little craft, and no doubt has such desperate fefiows on 
board, that no wcuider we don^t much care to meddle 
with her.' 

" I was very muoh astonished at all this, and remembered 
well, as I dare say you do, Mr. Trefarley, that at the time 
he mentioned, we did hear that a vessel, not belonging to 
this coast, had appeared off this very hamlet ; but you know 
we could gain nothing satisfactory by the severest scrutiny 
we <;sauld make, as the fishermen all afiirmed* that they had 
^en her but cmce or twice, and then at some distance ; and 
that though she seemed to make towards the land at nighty 
they had never seen her absolutely approach it. 

<< I remarked this to the old man, and he then, with some 
hesitation^ owned that he had himself found her lying in the 
sHi^ll creek he had already menticmed« very eai^ly in the 
morning of the day that poor Miss Starinville was losi ; 
though he had never, till now, disclosed the ctrciimstanoe 
to any one but his wife, who was very ill al the time, and 
was since dead. He added^that when he rettirtied te his 
cottoge that evemng^ Isolds and boveved with &«6w, he iM 
his w^ hffw miach 4mi^m^^i^imnM^kfA^b9^ tntlie 
12* 
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momiag at finding this artrange vessel lying hid some way 
up the solitary creek, which he had casually entered with 
his hoat. He had retreated hastily' on making this unplea- 
sant discovery, and had spent the remainder of the day in 
fishing ; nor should he have scrupled to mention what he 
had seen, but that the alarm being immediately spread about 
Miss Starinville, he heard that several of the fishermen had 
been taken up and examined, and both his wife's fears and 
his own cautious prudence prevented him from avowing a 
discovery, which, to use his own , expression, might * bring 
him into trouble.' . The vessel had made off again in the 
darkness of the night, it was plain ; and he might be blamed, 
he thought, for not having given the alarm instantly ; though, 
to be sure, it was natural he should not like to give up a 
day's fishing, or go some miles in his wet clothes when he 
came home, to give information, for which he did not know 
he should be thanked. 

" * But now that I see that very vessel come to the same 
creek again," tlie old man concluded, < my conscience will 
not let me rest. I have tried to persuade our people to go 
and look after her ; but, as I said, they do not mind me, 
and, indeed, are half afraid to meddle with her ; — so now I 
have eased my mind by telling you. Sir, and you may just 
do what you please. It will not be my fault, at least, if any 
body else is carried away!' 

" « WiM you show me this creek ?' cried I ; * we will get 
some others to join us — I would not lose an instant ! Is 
the vessel there now ?' 

" The old man hesitated. There were two stout young 
fellows, his nephews, he said, who would go with us, no 
doubt, if I would give them a crown — he should hardly like 
to venture, indeed, without such aid ; — yet, he supposed, the 
vessel would not come near the shore till night, for that was 
her way. 

<< I urged him to fetch his nephews, and by 4]int of halloo- 
ing, and making signals, a small boat, with two sturdy 
figures in it, soon reached the beach, where we stood. 
The men gladly accepted my offer ; but as they said we 
could reach the creek I was so eager to visit, quicker by 
water than by land, I got into their boat, with ^e old fisher- 
man, and they pulled vigorously away. It was soon agreed 
ibut we should land silently on the nearest side of the head- 
laA that forms one shore of this creek, and} by climbing. 
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up it, command an immediate view of whatever lay below, 
^ould the vessel be there, we might even, perhaps, see , 

what crew she had on board (which the young men, who 
seemed not to feel the fear their uncle had described, repre* 
sented as probably not exceeding two or three men) ; and 
if we did not venture to board the vessel herself, we might, 
at least, easily intercept any who might be on shore. 

" I will confess to you, my young friends, that when I 
fi>und myself fairly embarked on this not very prudent adven- 
ture, I had some misgivings which would not, perhaps, have 
entered your youthful minds. But 3rou must observe I had 
no awns of any kind : my old companion's own story proved 
him not likely to be any very stout auxiliary ; and though 
his nephews were strong fellows, they were as unprovided 
with weapons as myself. However, I was fairly engaged 
in the attempt, and would not draw back. The suspicious 
vessel, after all, might not be in the creek I was .so desirous 
to reconnoitre, nor even if she 'were, did it follow that any 
violent measures would be necessary. If her crew were not 
more numerous than the fishermen supposed, we might still, 
in case of resorting 'to force, over-master them. At all 
events, every moment seemed precious ; and if I waited to 
procure other succour, the opportunity of sudden observa- » 
tion might be lost. Accordingly, I hinted at none of the 
prudential considerations which had made me half regret 
having so hastily foUowed the impulse of the moment : and 
it soon appeared, that any encounter at the creek was likely 
for the present at least to be avoided ; for we had not yet 
approached within sight of the headland I have mentioned, 
when the fishermen descried, and pointed out to me, the 
vessel we sought, standing ofi* at a considerable distance 
from the land. 

" But, as we continued to pull for the creek, in a short 
time it became evident that the object of our curiosity was 
steering fi>r the same pcwnt. However, she either perceived 
our littie boat, or perhaps did ncjt choose to enter her asylum 
till the evening ; for she tacked, and stood off and on, — 
sometimes coming near enough to reconnoitre the shore 
^ pretty closely, and then stretching away again very swiflJy 
to a great distance. I landed in the creek, which the boat* 
men told me would easily admit the vessel we saw some 
way farther up* Accordmgly I observed a place where 
there were evident and recent marka of footsteps, as if from 
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tbe watmr-flide» ttp« sleep and bushy hask^ which I found bf ^ 
moundi]^ it, formed the edge of a small tract of mardb^r 
Und. No regular path coiild be discerned aerossthisop^i 
ground ; and the footsteps I could here and there remsurk 
seemed vague as the fancy, or perhaps oaf elessness, of the 
wanderer might pron^it. Beyond this level and swampy 
space, the country gradually rose, bearing its usual pri^or- 
tion of wood, corn-fields, and meadows, till at the diaUtnce 
the line of your hills here bounded the sight. I looked, how- 
ever, in all this space for the sign of any dwelling in vain ; 
so lonely, and therefore so convenient for any evil purpose, 
is this little frequented spot. 

''To pursue. farther search now seemed useless; so I 
slowly walked back towards the mouth of the creek, and 
again mounted the headland to ruminate on the steps I 
would take. Almost immediately below me,^n the sea, 
lay the vessel, about whose proceedings I had become move 
and more anxious ; and I could plainly perceive on her 
small deck a man and boy, who seemed her only crew. 
They as plainly and quickly saw me, and immediately tack- 
ing their vessel, kept her course direct to sea ; while, with 
€ager curiosity and increased suspicion, I watched her io- 
.t^dtly till she was lost to my sight. They feared and 
shunned observation, it was manifest. But it was equally 
plain, I thought, that some of the crew must be on shore, 
and that the vessel was waiting to receive diem, and would 
probably, fiivoured with the darkness of n^ht, enter the 
creek for that purpose. 

'' I therefore arranged my pl&n accordii^ly. I had ob^ 
served that the brushwood grew very thick oH the rough 
bank immediately by the side of the scrambling path which 
marked the landing-place. I resolved then to station there 
a strong party, which I proposed to the boatmen to procure 
by returning to the hamlet ; and thus prepared, I deter- 
mined to watch thrcmgh th(B night, which I felt assured 
would bring this suspicious vesdel again to the spot. 

'' Accordingly we returned as quickly as possible to tlie 
little fishing town. I found some dignity there in pro- 
curing fire-afms^ but ncme whi^ver in getting hands to 
^vield them, as soon as my intentions and my offered re- 
tvards were known ; and .having at length succeeded in ob- 
taining a few rusty muskets, I set out with a party of eight 
itout fellows for the cifeek» It wais agveed that it iMd 
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not be easy to eonceal any boats, and that their appearance 
would betray us. We proceeded, therefore, on foot ; and 
though the distance was little more than four miles, so 
troublesome and difficult was the untrodden way, that the 
dusk of evening had turned to night before we reached the 
creek. We had brought plentiful refreshment with us ; and 
having distributed our villanous weapons as I thought best, 
we all took our places of concealment, waiting for what 
might occur.'' 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

" The night was now set in, yet the early moon gave 
such bright light as would have served us, from our ambush 
to distinguish any object approaching either by water or by 
land. But neither sight nor sound occurred. It was not 
tilt above two hours after the moon had set, (I think it must 
have been nearly three in the morning,) when we distinctly 
heard the noise of a vessel in the water. You may guess 
we were on the alert, but so were the crew ; for they did 
not enter the creek, though a small yet bright light, held up 
and waved in a very peculiar manner, showed that they had 
companions, as we supposed, on shore, and were expecting 
some signal in return. None, however, was to be seen, 
though some of our party crept up the bank where we were 
hid, so as to look over its edge upon the country beyond. 
We now heard the sound recede, and it was plain the vessel 
had retired. But the gray light of mohiing was scarcely 
sufficiently advanced to render objects around us visible, 
when^the noise was again heard, and we could dimly distin- 
guish the vessel itself stealing gradually up the creek, and 
coming very near. We now remained carefully ensconced 
among our bushes, and could see the man and boy before 
mentioned, evidently looking earnestly from the deck upon 
shore. After gazing for some time, and apparently seeing 
nothing, they let down a small anchor, and busied themselves 
with seeming security and unconcern. 

<< The light of day grew stronger, and the sun at lengtli 
rose, while we dared not move from our hiding-place for 
&ar of attracting their attention ; vfaen after a considerable 
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[ iPMaedMifely 4bove our heads, and was a^£t#erod 
by a low about horn the Tess^. We hastily prepari^ Mir 
annsy and the Best BMMneet a rough and wild-looking fetmde^ 
very hearily loaded with Tarious hundles, was seized, as she 
descended the bank, by two of our party, while the rest, 
clambering speedUy up it, looked eagerly round for other 
prisoners. Not another person was to be sera, howerer, 
across the whole extent of the marsh. But our sudden ap- 
pearance had alarmed the vessel : her anchor was instantly 
dipped, and she stood out of the creek, near the mouth of 
which, however, she again became stationary, while the 
man and his young companion were evidently watching in- 
tently the proceedings on shore. I was so struck wiUi the 
similarity of this woman's appearance to that I bad beaird 
described of the French gipsy who, witii the rest of her^an'g, 
had fcmnerly conveyed away the unfortunate Miss Starin* 
ville, that I felt convinced I had at least secured one impor- 
tant prize. 

** She had struggled with such astonishing strength at the 
moment of her seizure, that she had very nearly broken 
loose from the men, who expected no sueh^resistanoe. Their 
united exertions, however, retained her ; and when the rest 
also gath^^ round, and ^e saw that the vessel had ^ped 
her anchcu*, she plainly perceived that her case was despe- 
rate ; and standing p^foctly still, she said witii a sneer to the 
men who held her — 

*< * Th«« are plenty of you here to secure a woman ! 
Vou might let my arms go, I should think, without 
danger !" 

<< The men looked at me. Th«« was a fierce and even 
savage expression in her features, which made me fear that 
she might co-nmit some violence on herself, if not on others, 
were her hands released. I therefore tdd her that the must 
submit to have her arms bound ; but that if she would 
answor the questions I should ask, she riiould sustain no 
farther iii]nry ; and I added, that I wcmld akN> take care her 
{property should be safe. 

*^ < I will answer none of your questions !' she replied, 
with a yell that made us all dirink. * You may hang ne 
fifty times before I will spcM^ one wbrd!' and she closed 
lier lips in sullen determination. 

^ I made many attempts to alter this fesolve^ but invaio. 
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ijim did not evw ftppMv «o kMur my moe» wbito tier 
tboaiglite seevied tolaily engrcssad wi^ seme subjaety the 
piiEp<nt of whiehf bowever, neither look nor sign be^jed* 
Meaotkae she stood immovabie as a statue, and it was 
QTideat nothing byt fecee could make her quit the fdaee. 
This I was uawiUing to use ; but tired of waiting on her 
wa^Tivard Jiumour, aad of wastkig more time, I was about, 
relodantly enough, to issue the necessary mders, when the 
fit of abstoactioB in which she had been standing, appeared 
esiddenly to give way to some more acUve intpulse. She 
looked eagerly towards the mouth of the creek, and ad^ 
dsessiag me in a humed voice, said^— 

^^ < K you will let me go up to the headknd yonder, and 
see that vessel, I will tell you a strange tale !' The request 
waa so singular, and h^. whole manner so wild^ that I hesi- 
tated a moment : but she repeated in a more vehement 
tone, < Take me up there, I say, and let me be nearer* to 
the boat 1 Cannot you hold me there as t^bt as you do 
here ? I tell you, I will speak on no other condition ! ' 

^' She made a violent effort to proceed as she said this ; 
9»d willmg to humour the whim of a wild being, whose 
sttUen silence might otherwise retard, if not sdtogetber 
prevent, the discovery I was so anxious to make, I ordered 
the men who held her to advance to the spot she described ; 
and while I followed them, I charged some of the others to 
remain behind, in order to be on the watch, lest any more 
of the gang to which she belonged should anive at the 
landing-»place to j<»n the vessel. But these orders were ill 
obeyed ; for so curious was each person present to hear 
what this strange woman was about to say, that one by otie 
skiAe to the ^oup on the summit of the headhind, till all 
. were cloeely gatiiered round, looking sometimes on h^, and 
sometimes cm the vessel benea^, which, as I have said, re- 
BU»oed but just beyond the reach of fire-arms, watching us 
with intense interest. I will own, I was careless enough 
myself seaccdy to observe this infringemmit on my or del>s, 
so earnest^ was I engaged in listening to the wild and inco- 
herent tale which tMs uncouth creature now poured forth 
with gfeat vehemence both of voice and gesture* 

^^ ^e spoke with a strong foreign accent, hxA in clear and 
di^iact Englkh ; yet was it extremely difficult for some 
time to make out the drift of her discourse. Shetalked of 
a cabaret at Havre, where, she said, Ae Was bom ; then 
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kuDcbed cut into a wild^ftad idboherent deseription €>f the 
atrocities she had witnessed* andy it would fieem, had assisted 
iikf at Paris. I attempted jnore than once to intennipt and 
lead on her narrative to points in which I was more inte- 
rested ; but she paid no manner of attention to my remarks, 
but continued to relate, with wild eloquence, tales^ the 
horror of which seemed absolutely to entrance her gaping 
auditors. Then she spoke of a brother she had ; uul I 
watched her rough visage with increasing surprise and 
interest, as I beheld it gleam with strong and deep feeling 
when she mentioned him. Her dark and fierce eyes became 
softer, while their restless glances were even dimmed by 
tears. ^He was her best» her only friend, she said — she had 
shared many a perilous night and day with him-*»and her 
looks directed towards the vessel, made me immediately 
conjecture that this brother was the man on board. 

*^ She stopped for several moments, during which she 
gazed on the water below with intense interest ; then sud- 
denly uttering a wild and piercing, but triumphant cry, 
which made her two guardians start, with a violent effi>rt 
she at onoe shook her arms free from their grasp, andt 
clapping her hands in frantic joy above her head, ex- 
claimed, 

" * There he is ! There he is I Now you may do what 
you Mill!' 

We all looked eagerly round, but in vain, for we saw no 
one ; but, on following the direction of her eyes, which 
were fixed upon the water, we at last plainly distinguished 
there the head of a man swimming from the creek towards 
the vessel, which he had already nearly reached. 

'< In the impulse of the moment, three of our party, who 
were furnished with guns, fired at this mark ; but two of 
the rusty weapons did not go ofi*, and the third evidently did 
not injure the swimmer, who now, beyond musket-shot, was 
climbing the side of the vessel. 

^ < Off! off! dear Pierrot !' exclaimed our prisoner, at 
the very topmost pitoh of her voice, and tossing her stilt 
free hands, in frantic signals of farewell to the vessel. 

*^ The man she addressed came to the part of the deck 
nearest to us, and with evident tokens of feeling, looked 
upwards to his captured sister, while his extended arms 
seemed to invite her to a perilous leap from the height on 
which she stoo^. But our party gathered round her ; and 
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her huidB hemg agtiii secured^ til chance wast cot oif f^mti 
the desperate attempt of which her kindling eye seemed t6 
denote her quite capable. 

'< ^ I knew he was coming !' she now said^ in an exulting 
tone ; * and I could not go to your prison in peace, till I had 
seen him reach his own vessel safely ! So i brought you up 
here out of the way !-^Now,' she added, with a fearless air, 
and looking at me, * you may take me where you like, and I 
will tell you all you want to know, i have ho fear for 
Pierrot^-*yoar clumsy boats here might as well attempt to 
pursue yon sea-gull in the air I — Come, let us go !* 

^ I had been touched by the unexpected burst of feeling 
this wUd being had manifested for her brother, and had 
beheld and listened to her with strong interest ; but, per- 
ceiving that the vessel was now indeed sailing swiftly away, 
my anxiety was again awakened ; and eager to take a depo- 
sition in writing of the' facts I fildly exp^^ted to elicit from 
her, I led the way as rapidly as I cotild to the hamlet, where, 
in the best room the public-house aflbrded, and in presence 
of the landlord and the two stout boatmen, who (though I 
bade them release her arms) stood watchAilly by her side, I 
wrote, as nearly as I could from her own mouUi, the very 
extraordinary details I have here brought you." 

Mr. Eldridge paused : then holding the paper towards 
Rybrent, he said, '' I have been telling you already such a 
long story, that perhaps you will do me the favour to read 
this aloud. Tou will then both of you learn the strange 
and horrible facts it discloses against one as yet whoUy 
unsuspected of any share in the cruel transaction — and we 
must advise together how we may best secure the artful and 
detestable culprit." 

Rybrent had taken the paper ; but, at these words ttom 
Mr. Eldridge, a deep and heavy groan escaped him ; th^ 
Ikies, on wUch he had fixed his eyes, swam before his sight ; 
and he laid it down, as if uuable even to look upon it. Mr, 
Eldridge was startled at his death-like paleness ; and taking 
up the manuscript hastily, he said, in a tone of kindness, 
while he looked at Rybrent's bandaged head, << I ought to be 
ashamed of such an inconsiderate request, when I see yon 
have been wounded, and are ill. It will be task enough for 
you to hear of the atrocious villany of one with whom you 
have so long associated; and fain would I spare you that^ 
were it possible! But I must both inform and consult you. 

Vol. II— is 
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liatMi thto tooie !" He now opened the paper, and eom* 
menced. 

^ The deposition of Marinette Corbin, of Havre, taken 
this day by me," di^. &.c. The date, and the name of the 
witnesMs followed. 

'' I have been in England frequently, but I never came to 
this part of the coast tifi about three years ago. There were 
then several of us, and we were sent by a rich Englishman* 
Mr. Starinville, who gave Pierrot his good boat^ which he has 
possessed ever since. We were sent, I believe, to tea.ch 
your people how to be as free as we are in France. But I 
had little to do with such matters ; they only chose me be- 
cavse I knew your customs, hav'mg wandered about your 
country before ; and besides, I could speak English. So, 
as I was tired of Paris, and as Mr. Starinville promised 
Pierrot that beautiful vessel provided we would both obey 
Nicole's directions, we agreed to go. I do not know much 
about Nicole, — ^he was a shoemaker, I believe, before he took 
to politics, and a mean and cowardly fellow he was ! He 
never wanted to stir from our hut in the wood, for he was 
afraid ; but I was often c^ged to accompany that cold and 
brutal villain, Thiebaut, because he could neither speak nor 
understand a word of English, and yet he would wander 
about. 

'* I cared for no one but Pierrot, who was always with his 
;^'essel, and young Robin, who was a clever gipsy lad, and 
very useful to us, though we never took him to Warrington. 
I went there by myself very often with messages to Madame 
de Rouvier from Nicole ; and once I was almost caught in 
the house. But I knocked a servant-girl down and escaped. 
However, I got some very harsh words for that exploit from 
all quarters, especially from Mr. Claverbam — " 

" Claverham !" exclaimed Ry brent, with astonishment. 

"You will hear," said Mr. Eldridge, and continued. 
^^ Mr. Claverham came very frequently to our hut, some- 
times by himself, and sometimes with the young and hand- 
some Chevalier in disguise, whom he afterward so cruelly 
murdered. But, indeed, we often said among ourselves, that 
bad as people might call us, be was worse than all of us put 
together. He used to sit for hours together in the hut, con- 
sulting secretly with Nicole, (who would have sold his own 
father for money,) and at last out came the meaning of all 
their plotting. He wanted us to leave Mr. StarinvUle's ser- 

\ 
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^ce, though we were so handsomely paid, and, indeed, were 
living at his expense, and sell ourselves for a time to forward 
K is own plans. It seemed he wanted to marry Miss Clarina 
Starinville, partly for the sake of her large fortune, but 
chiefly to spite the young Mr. De Cruce, who loved her, and 
whom he said he had hated, for good reasons, from his in- 
fancy, though I never heard that the young man had injured 
him. But Mr. Claverham told us that her sister was averse 
to the mateh, and he assured us that it would be a fine thing 
for him, and for ourselves too, if we could put her cleveHy ' 
out of the way : for then he and Miss Clarina must have ali 
the property between them, and he would certainly make our 
fortunes for us. I had never seen Miss Starinville then — 
and we had been nearly three months in England, and I was 
heartily tired of our dull life ; so as my companions made 
no objection, I easily consented. He gave us plenty of 
money, and promised us more, and it was settled that Pier- 
rot (who is the best sailor in France) should take us all in 
his good decked boat to Marseilles, where Nicole said he 
could place Miss Starinville in safe custody with a relation 
of his, who would, on condition that Mr. Claverham paid her 
regulatly a good annuity, answer for it that the young lady 
^ould never either return or write to her friends. 

" This was all settled at last in a great hurry ; for a gen- 
tleman, (whose name I forget,) a great friend, however, to 
the young ladies at Warrington, had, by some means, got 
suspicion about us, and had even found his way that very 
morning, we could not guess how, up to our hut. 

" He told us fairly that he would have us dislodged ; and 
we had little mind to wait for that process. We found from 
Robin, however, who always kept a sharp eye upon the neigh- 
bouring magistrate, that he was to be absent from home till 
the day after next — and we were safe, we kneAv> for that pe- 
" riod : but we agreed no time was to be lost ; so we settled 
ail I have told you, and .sent Pierrot notice to be ready for 
us with his boat. Mr. Claverham and the Chevalier then 
left us; but I observed the first linger for some moments- 
under the great tree in front of our hut with that cruel fel- 
low Thiebaut ; and though I could not hear wbat he whis- 
pered, I saw him plainly put something into his hand. The 
brutal creature then came directly to the hut, and when I 
sav his face, the horrible glare of pleasure in hisr eyes, which 
iieldoxn betrayed any thing but a dead kind of stare, ^tst 
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iill40 Bie sospect Mr. Claverlmm's really wicked purpote^^ 
But I said noUnng, only I wondered how the handsome and 
QoMe Dugavety who was to dea^ Miss StarinTille away^ 
OQuld ever ^iter into such a plot 

** But sure enough, it soon proved that he liked it as little 
as I did myself; for in two hours' time, when, I suppose, he 
thou^t all was safe, he came back again to the hut. I was 
just going away to my tent on the ccnnmon for the night, 
when he rushed in with an agitation that startled us all. He 
had not an instant to lose, he said, but must throw bimseir 
on secrecy and hcmour, which he would, at least, make it 
well worth our while to preserve. He fairly ownc^l that he 
adored that beautiful Miss Starinville whom the villain Cla- 
vertiam (as he called him) wished thus to drag from her 
home, — and (he looked suspiciously at Thiebaut as he 
added) perhaps destroy. He then glanced down on his 
dress, and absolutely tore it in his vehemence while he con- 
tinued, that in such a disgusting disguise, he had not ventured 
even to hint his passion to its pure and lovely object ; that 
he had no time to ascertain now, whether success in his suit 
would ever be possible, but that he was resolved at all events 
to save her, to fly with her, and that this had been his reason 
for having consented, nay offered, to take any share in such 
a transaction. He had already, he told us, on an ambiguous 
pretence, obtained from her a promise of an interview : he 
would* therefore, bring her to the appointed spot three hours 
sooner than Claverham had appointed. While she was in 
our hands, he would resume his own form, and endeavour 
briefly to plead his unexpected suit, and to induce her will- 
ingly to accept the only means of protection he could offer. 
If he could not prevail on her to go without resistance, he 
would again summon us, and we must then take her with 
every possible care for her safety and comfort. He would 
himself accompany us to Mr. Starinville and deliver her to 
him. He would describe to him the danger she had been 
in ; Claverham's plot against her ; his own inability as a 
foreigner, and in such a disguise, to do more than accom- 
pany and protect her in her captivity. Mr. Starinville, he 
said, would, no doij^t, show his gratitude for this preserva* 
Uon of his dauj^ter for a man who, if we had refused his 
offers, would only have employed others less scrupulous. 
He would, he concluded, on reaching Paris, where he had 
both friends and money, reward us even beyond our hopes. 
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MBantime, he poured out before us all the gold he posaessei^ 
and desired us to divide it ; but I was so pleased with his 
intention of saving the poor young lady, (though I- little knew 
then how good and beautiful she was,) and of defeating the 
designs of that cold-hearted and cruel Englishman, that I 
nieeded no such persuasion to make this change in our plans. 
I was afraid, however, that Nicole and Thiebaut would not 
consent ; so I told them they might share that money between 
them, and I would wait till Monsieur Dugavet got to Paris 
for nune. He shook me gratefully by the hand, though he 
was usually too proud to bestow more than a nod on any of 
us ; and Nicole and Thiebaut, whose pockets were already 
fill^ with Mr. Claverham's gold, divided his without any 
hesitation, and agreed to serve him. I am not sure what 
plan they really meant to pursue ; but he was satisfied. 
Indeed, he confided in himself; for, as you see, he intended 
to go with us. 

** It was near ten at night before he hastened away ; he 
must appear, he said, at that time at Warrington, or he might 
be missed. The next morning, Thiebaut and I were on the 
watch at the time he had appointed, and accordingly, at last, 
we heard his whistle ; we ran up, and to be sure, the poor 
young lady was in a pitiable condition ; though, as she 
fainted away in her fright, he told us in a low voice, that he 
had not yet discovered himself. He then hastened to the 
hut to change his dress. We had some trouble in reviving 
her, and then she eagerly begged us to let her go home ; we 
could not consent to that of course ; and, indeed, I did not 
think much of her grief, for I imagined she would be happy 
enough in time with that handsome young Chevalier, who 
was going to behave so honourably to her, and who, I hoped, 
would love her longer than he had his own countrywoman. 
But when she found that I was going to leave her alone with 
Thiebaut, she clung to my arm, and raised her beautiful 
eyes to my face with such a moving look, that I took a true 
kindness to her from that very moment ; so I sent Thiebaut 
on to see if the Chevalier were ready, and he soon returned 
to call us. We carried Miss Starinville to the hut, and sat 
down among the bushes behind, while the Chevalier in hi« 
own dress, and looking indeed like a noble gentleman as he 
was, went to discover himself to her, and prevail on her, if 
possible, to accompany us willingly. But he could not suc- 
ceed, for—" 

13* 



Digjtized by LjOOQ IC 



lao BVBEBNT 0S cnircfi. 

H^re Mr. Bldridge was iiitOTii|>ted by a low md imrtiea- 
lato exclamation from Trefaiieyt who, raising his head &€mk 
the oouchy on which in utter rnlence he had yet reclinedy 
- seemed about to speak. There was a gleam of joy, aiaoittt- 
ing almost to ecstacy, in his eye, which was little intelligible 
to the worthy magistrate, whose evident surprise perbape 
checked Trefarley^s speech ; for he again leaned ba<^ oq bis 
couch, while Rybrent, who had with breathless and mute 
avidity devoured every word Mr. Eldridge had spoken* sat 
as if unable, either by word or gesture, to break the ^ell 
which enchained his senses. That gentleman marked his 
eager attention, ^nd resumed his sad story thus. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

^* But he could not succeed ; for indeed I afterward foimd 
that Miss StarinviUe wcmld never bear even the mention of 
bis name. Thiebaut and I had not sat long, when we were 
startled by the sound of a pistol, and on hastening to the 
kit, there stood Mr. Claverham, and the poor Chevalier shot 
throi^ the head and lying upon the ground! I was so 
grieved at lus dismal fate, that the tears rolled down his face ; 
however, I pretended to busy myself only about Miss Sta- 
rinviUe, who indeed required all my care, and I believe Mr. 
Claverham never found out that we had consented to serve 
the Chevalier. He wanted to persuade us that he had killed 
liim in fair combat ; but he was too cowardly we knew to 
have ventured on that. Besides, Monsieur Dugavet was as 
brave as a lion, and could never have been shot in the back 
of his head but by treachery. Yet we said nothing, for 
there was no help for it now. 

<^ We had persuaded Nicole and Robin to go early to the 
vessel, that in case of any hurry, the former, who was an 
idle, linking fellow, might not delay us ; so we had now only 
to depart. Mr. Claverham accordingly went back inuae- 
jd&ately to Warrington, toke^ all quiet Uiere, and Thidxiiit 
and I began to remove Miss StarinviUe. We carried her 
down, fainting as she was, to the very bottom of the narrow 
path that led to our hut; and sure enough, as Mr. Clater- 
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ham had Baid, the motkin and the air revived her. But 
when she saw that we were liftiB|f%er upon the horse, whieh 
we had tied down there to be ready for us, she gave such a 
Xttercing scream, that 1 expected it would have brought 
people i^und us, desolate as the place was. But Thiebaut 
toJd her if she repeated that noise he would murder her ; 
and though she looked at me, I dared not then venture to 
show myself her friend : so what with terror, and what with 
weakness, for she was really very ill, from that moment she 
was perfectly quiet. I t^iought, however, we should never have 
got to the vessel. It was not above three miles to the 
creek, and I had often walked there myself in less than an 
hour ; but I had never considered how difficult it would be 
to take a horse down. There were ditches to cross, and 
ste^ rough places to descend (for of course^we avoided the 
c^n fiel^), and then the little itiai»h below was full of 
fiwampy spots that would not bear our weight. However, 
we did get safe at last, and turned the horse loose, and away 
he trotted, as we guessed he would, to go back to the com- 
mon, where he had been used to graze. 

" Pierrot told us, it was lucky we had come so soon. 
An old fisherman in his boat had that morning unexpectedly 
entered the creek, where Pierrot had never anchored before 
but at night. The old man had put about, he said, in a great 
fright, and idade off as fast as he could, but no doubt he 
would quickly spread the news of his discovery, and we 
might have soine armed vessel bear down upon us. 

" The coward, Nicole, trembled like a leaf, as Pierrot 
epokie— 'however, all was ready, and we speedily sailed away. 
I feared nothing when once we were fairly at sea, for I knew 
Pierrot's skill and courage, and his boat sailed like the wind. 
But it soon began to snow, and a cold tempestuous night it 
proved. I whispered to Pierrot what I suspected concern- 
ing the wicked Mr. Claverham's orders to Thiebaut, and we 
both agreed to watch that ruffian narrowly : yet he had very 
nearly been too sudden for us after all. 

^< Though Mis^ Starinville was shivering with cold, she 
had begged us so piteously to leave h^ alone, when we 
wanted to remove her from the deck, that neiUier Pierrot 
nor I would suffer either of the others to disturb her. It 
was our oWn vessel, he said, and we had a right to be masters 
at sea, whatever we wei^ on land. But when it grew dark as 
well as cold, we agreed we <Night not to let her remiiin there 
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atl night ; so, while Pierrotwas Btanding at the helm, be hnde 
me go and persuade her^o descend to the cabin, whieh I 
had made as comfortable for her as I could. However^she 
would not move, and seemed almost too ill to speak ; so, 
never thinking that Thiebaut would openly attempt her life, 
I asked him, as he was stronger than Nicole, to hdp me to 
carry her gently down. The wretch snatched her up, and, 
saying he could take her himself, he made but one long stride 
to the side of the vessel, which was lying- close to the water, 
and threw her over. But I caught her as she was falling, 
and dragged her up, though the cruel monster was trying 
to push us both in, — ^and encumbered as I was he might have 
succeeded, but that 1 shrieked to Pierrot, who had not seen 
what was going forwards, it was so dark. When he came 
up, and found poor Miss Starinville wet through, and per- 
ceived what the villain was attempting, i certainly never saw 
him in such a fury in my life. With one blow that seemed 
to^ fly from the fist of a giant, he hurled the wretch overboard 
— and we never beheld bini more ! 

" We agreed, (particularly Nicole, who had always been 
afraid of him,) that we had a good riddance in the loss of 
such a savage, and we let Nicole take every thing that had 
belonged to him. After that, we went on very quietly. 
Poor Miss Starinville lamented herself very much, as was 
natural, and constantly begged us to take her back, whicii 
we dared not venture to do, though we made her as comfort- 
able as we could. She was rather wild and vehement at 
first ; but she' used to read in a small book she happened to 
have, and grew after a while as meek and gentle as an angeL 
Long before we reached Marseilles I loved her better than 
any thing the world contained, except Pierrot. • He adored 
her, too, for her mild and beautiful patience, which was all 
the more amiable, as we used to say between ourselves, be- 
cause she appeared naturally to have a hasty temper. But 
she was not the least like any thing we had ever seen before, 
and we almost worshipped her. 

<< She told us, she knew that Mr. Claverham had employed 
us, and that he must have given us a great sum of money ; 
but that if we would take her back, her dear sister and Mr. 
Trefarley would give us much more — and the tears that then 
rolled down her beautiful face moved us more deeply than 
any promised reward. But we told her honesdy that we 
dared iftt, for the aake of our own lives, risk retumin^^ as 
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ve^knew we should be charged with Dugavef s murd^, and 
what chance had we foreigners agQpnst the rich and wicked 
Mr. Olavm'hani ? 

** Pierrot and I had not the heart to tell her what the 
artful Nicole had persuaded us, that Miss Starinyille would 
be in the same danger as ourselves if we took her back, for 
that Claverham would be sure to swear that she had taken 
part in Dugavet's murder, and a rich Englishman like him 
could carry every thing his own way, particularly as, no 
doubt, he had already married her sister ; and then there 
would be nobody left to take our part but Mr. Trefarley, 
who had neither power nor money. We knew he under- 
stood these things better than we did ; for, though he was 
a cowardly fellow, he was very clever — and true enough 
it was, we acknowledged, that she had but few friends, and 
so we. should only take her back again to Claverham's 
clutches, (and we had se^i but too plainly what his designs 
were) even if we could escape ourselves. However, we 
promised her kind treatment all the time she staid with us — 
then she suddenly caught my hand, and begged in an agony 
that I would never leave her with other strangers, but re- 
ziMtm wxtb^tCTj ^Jknd whtrfciows^-she eried, * but that you 
will some day take me home again, for all that you have said.* 

** Pierrot and I were ready to weep, and assured her that 
we would keep her with us as long as we lived, if she did 
not herself like better to stay at Madame Mariceau's, where 
we informed her she was to go. But Pierrot's boat was 
the only home he could offer her, and that was but rough 
lodging for one like her — though it is a handsome vessel, as 
you might have seen just now, and Pierrot was such a good 
jailor, that though he had never been to Marseilles before, 
nor, indeed, even as far as Bourdeaux, yet he took us as 
safe as if he had known every inch of the sea, and kept a 
Tegular journal too of the whole voyage. However, It was 
no wonder, as she was not used to the water like Pierrot 
and me, that poor Miss Starinville preferred being on shore ; 
and truly Madame Mariceau seemed at first inclined to treat 
her very civilly. She was a little, prim, covetous woman, 
dressed up like a doll* and I grew sick of the sight of her 
in ten minutes ; while, T believe, she liked my appearance 
quite as little, for she kept shrinking farther and farther 
back, as if she were afraid of me. However, whisn ^e saw 
tlM9 tears roll down dear Miss StarinviUe's cheek on taking 
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leav« of as, (Pierrot and I were crying ourselves, like chil* 
dren,) she relaxed a littI^ in her stiffiiess, and said, that if 
we would solemnly promise not tb take charge of any let- 
ters or messages from Miss Starinville, and that she would 
likewise ^igage not to tempt us to do so, we might come 
and see her when we liked. So we promised faithfully, 
and so did the dear young lady ; and I fancy Madame Ma- 
riceau had consulted with Nicole, who knew our word 
might he trusted. Indeed we afterward believed that she 
only suffered our visits because that cunning fellow thought 
that Miss Starinville's spirits and health would fail altogether 
if she had not some indulgence, and I believe they divided 
the fine annuity they got by her board, between them. 

** We arrived at Marseilles on New Year's day, and busy 
doings we found there, so that for the first six or eight 
months we liked it very much ; and though, at last, we both 
grew tired enough of it, we lingered on there for the sake 
of Miss Stannviile, whose gentle kindness to us (for all that 
we had done her such an injury,) made us love her more 
every day. She excused and forgave us all that we had 
done, because, she said, we had been led into it by the wick- 
edness of others, and w eic strangers- tcr her wlren we liad 
consented. That was very true, for if we had known her, 
we would never have hurt a hair of her head; and so we 
assured her repeatedly. She told us she knew it, and added 
that I had saved her life, and that whenever she got back to 
her own coimtry, (for the poor young lady always thought 
she should return,) she promised, with one of her sweetest 
smiles, that she would i-emember it, and would bountifully 
reward us both. So we remained at Marseilles nearly two 
years, during which Madame Mariceau, though she watched 
her narrowly, treated her vety well, and even appeared anx- 
ious about her health, which indeed was dreadfully altered, 
though she ijBver complained. She had caught a severe 
cold that night when the villain Thiebaut attempted her life, 
and she never seemed to recover it. Pierrot and I both 
believed that the miserly Madame Mariceau only cared 
about her health for fear of losing her handsome allowance ; 
but we did not tell poor Miss Stannviile so. She was as 
patient as a saint about her illness ; but ^e always clung 
to the hope of getting back to England, or at least of join- 
ing her father in Paris.* She never asked us to take any 
letters for her, because she knew our promise, and indeed/' 
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had made the same herself ; yet she told me several times, 
that she had contrived to write to her father, and expected 
an answer. I suppose, however, the wily Nicole and his 
cousin were too much on the alert, and that her letters 
never reached the post-office, for she received no reply, and 
her spirits gradually sunk. Pierrot and I were grieved to the 
heart to see her grow paler every day ; but what could we do ? 

<^ Mr.. Starinville had given Pierrot his handsome vessel 
on condition that he would obey all Nicole's directions im- 
plicitly ; and though, to be sure, we knew how treacherously 
Nicole had quitted his service to plot vnth Mr. Claverham, 
and had indeed ourselves partaken in his reward, (though 
the greedy wretch took good care to ensure the lion's share,) 
yet we had still kept to our engagement, and that was alt 
the Englishman had any right to expect. 

'^ However, we had no great mind to put ourselves in his 
way ; but when 'poor Miss Starinville said one day with 
tears, that she was afraid her father had left Paris, Pierrot 
and I agreed between ourselves, that we might at least dis* 
coyer that fact for her : for though we could take no mes- 
sages or letters, it was a pity that she might not have the 
chance of others doing it. So we told her that we should 
be very glad to take a trip to Havre, which we had not seen 
for so long, and that we would then try to find out where 
her father really was, and come back again soon and tell 
her. She wept at the thought of our leaving Marseilles^ 
yet seemed very anxious we should go ; only she charged 
us to return as- soon as possible. She then insisted upon 
giving me all the money she had, which happened to be one 
of your English notes. She said it was of no use to her 
where she was, but that I might perhaps be able to get 
something for it ; ^nd with tears in her eyes she also gave 
Pierrot a bracelet, that he might sell the valuable stones for 
himself. 

" It contained, she said, the hair of a very dear friend? 
but she had more of the same in a plain locket that hung 
round her neck.-r-She had nothing else to give, and would 
not hear of our refusing it : so Pierrot and I would not vex 
her by disputing about it, but agreed that we would take 
the things she offered, and keep them for her. We had re- 
ceived such handsome rewards that indeed we did not want 
money, besides that Pierrot always carried on his fishing, 
so at last we took leave of her, with heavy hearts. 
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** Our nation had now been some monChs at war ifi^i^ 
yoursy and truly the seizure of Toulon had just made our 
people so angry, that we should have feared for Miss^Starin- 
ville's life as an Englishwoman, but that scarcely any one 
knew of her existence, since Madame M ariceau soffisred 
nobody to see her, and never permitted her to go oat, except 
in a small garden behind the house. 

<' We had a good deal of trouble (for the English vessels 
were cruising in all. directions,) to get round to Havre : 
however, we kept near the shore, and managed it at last, 
and then Pierrot undertook to go to Paris himself, and make 
some inquiries about Mr. Starinville. To say the trutli^ 
though he had lived there so long that he was more like a 
Frenchman than a foreigner, yet we did not feel quite sure 
but that he had gone to the guillotine, as there was so much 
fury against the English — and with good reason too, for had 
we not a right to kill our own king, if we liked it, without 
your intermeddling ? 

** In about three weeks Pierrot Came back, and told me 
that Mr. Starinville was in no danger of the guillotine. 
He had died in his bed long ago. The house he used to 
live in belonged to people who knew nothing about faim, 
and Pierrot Imd great difficulty in finding out what had be- 
come of him, as nobody seemed either to know or to care« 
At last, however, he went to a surgeon in the neighbour- 
hood, and from him he learned that Mr. Starinville had diedf 
after a fortnight's illness, of a putrid fever, about a yeair 
and a half ago. 

'< On receiving this intelligence, Pierrot, who thought it 
safer not to make too many inquiries, came back to me, and 
we should have sailed again almost without delay, to inform 
poor Miss Starinville of the news, but for the declining 
state of our old father. 

** Pierrot had always been his pride and delight ; and he 
now begged we would both stay and close his eyes, for he 
felt that he was dying. We could not leave him : and what 
with our care of him, for we^watched him night and day ; and 
what with his own strong constitution, thotj^h he was ahnost 
ninety years of age, he lived nearly four months longer. At 
last, however, he lay on his death-bed, and charged Pienot' 
and me, with tears, to give up the wild life we had been 
tised to lead, and to remember, if we could, the lessons our 
mother had taught us when we were children ; for though 
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he bftd neglected such things himself— and, indeed, the old 
reUj^on had just been aboUshed by law-^yet he xk»w felt 
but too certain he had been wroog. Indeed, he appeared 
very uneasy, and with his latest breath he entreated us to 
give up all our evil ways, and to make amends to any one 
if we had done them an injury ; and almost with these very 
words in his mouth he expired. 

" Pierrot and I grieved very heartily. We did not know 
how to follow all of his advice, for we had quite forgotten 
our mother's instructions, who died when we were very 
young ; and there was no way for us now to learn any reli- 
giofi^ if we wished it : but we agreed we would fulfil what 
we coidd of bis charge, by going back to Marseilles, where 
wo might help Miss Starinville, and so make her the amends 
our old fatber talked of, though he little knew how muph 
we owed it to any one ; and that, aflerward, we would take 
lo our old occupation of fishing, und live honestly. We 
had a fine funeral, for we would spare no expensei thinking 
we could not bestow th^ wicked Mr. Claverham's money 
. better ; and when it was all over, and Pierrot had secured a 
handsome sum for the cabaret, which we both agreed to 
sell, we made ofi* for Marseilles as fast as possible. We 
had been absent nearly six months, and found a sad change 
in poor Miss Starinville, who told us that for some tune she 
had given up any hope of seeing us again. Indeed, large 
tears of joy rolled down her pale cheek when she fiirst be- 
held us ; while Pierrot and I wept heartily too, but not so 
joyfully, for we thought she looked extremely ill. How- 
evear, it was the s^^K ^^ the year, just the beginning of last 
May, and we hoped the fine weather would revive her • But 
she had not been used to so watm a climate, and she oply 
grew more and more languid, and her cough i)ecame much 
worse whenever the mistrale blew. 

« We told her, as gendy as we could, of her father's 
death ; but we found Uie brutal Nicole had announced it to 
li^ soon aftw our departure. She had not, however, fully 
li^eved his report, and shed a bitter flood of tears when 
we confirmed the news. She told us, that Madame Mari- 
ccwi had continued civil to her» though she kept the same 
strict watch as ever*— but she lent her books pccasioi^lyt 
and th<mgh she seldom came near her, she was not uncour- ' 
teouB ; howevevy we observed that the clothes she procured 
for her were coarae and scanty^ the food stie afibrded ber 
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was of the plainest kind, and it was evident the co^etofis 
wretch wanted to make the very utmost out of the plentiful 
atipend she received. Still Miss Starinville uttered no 
complaint. She seemed to think herself dying, and to care 
' very little for any thing this world could give ; while she 
used to tailk to Pierrot and me about the glorious heaven, 
where she hoped soon to be, till we could not but believe 
every word she said, though we could ill bear the tiioughts 
of losing her. Even her wish to get back to her home 
seemied grown fainter ; at least she seldom mentiioned it. 
But after we had been three or four months at Marseilles, a 
great change took place in Madame Mariceau's conduct. 
She scarcely allowed Miss Starinville sufficient food to sup- 
' port her ; and began to treat her, lovely and gentle as she 
was, with harsh impertinence. To be sure, Pierrot and I 
' woi^d not let her want for any thing, and used daily to carry 
her such things as we thought she l&ed — and she took them 
out of kindness to us,' and called.us ^ her dear and good 
iriends,* which more than rewarded us ; — but still, we could 
not bear that she should be so treated by her covetous jailer, 
and so, one day, Pierrot boldly called Madame Mariceau 
to account for it. She answered him sharply, that for the 
last six months she had not received a sous from Mr. C)a- 
verham ; and that she was not going to keep an idle Eng- 
lishwoman for nothing ; and that, therefore, if she did not 
receive the arrears due very soon, she should turn her out to 
go where she pleased. Pierrot's heart leaped for joy at 
this threat We had, indeed, many times wished to take 
her away from that vile woman ; but she was at the head 
of a large establishment, and had many friends ; and what 
could we, strangers as we were, do against her ? Even if 
Pierrot and I had invented some dashing scheme, poor Miss 
Starinville was too weak to have accomplished it. 

^ But now there seemed a good chance of her being soon 
aet at liberty peaceably, and we were eager to tell her of it. 
A bright gleam of joy lit up her beautiful face, as she listened 
to us, and before Pierrot had quite done, she interrupted 
him, saying, ^Then you will take me home to England, dear 
Pierrot, will you not ? You and Marinette shsdl stay with 
me there ;' and her eyes filled with tears, as she added, * you 
shall both leani there to worship God as 1 do ; and we shall 
meet again in another world, for I shall not stay long in this ! ' 

^' Pierrot* and I eotild not speak for grief when she saiii 
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this ; lint she kftoiediately tried to c<NBifort us, and asnired 
UB die was quite happy and resigned, and had no wish but 
to see her sister betbre she died. Yet she would not press 
us to take her home, if we were afraid for our own safety, as 
we used to say we were. We now explained to her all that 
Niccde had said to persuade us that her danger would be 
as great as our own*; but she assured us that he had entirely 
deceived us, for that her witness in our favour would have 
quite secured us, and that none but the wicked Mr. Claver* ^ 
ham himself could have been in any peril. 

<< < She was quite sure,' she said, ^ that her sister would 
never marry him ; and though the war made it now dangerous- 
to get to England, ^he would not only answer for our lives, 
should we succeed, but also that we should be gratefully 
thanked, and bountifully rewarded by her sister and Mr. 
Trefarley — and, perhaps, by Mr. De Cruce also, who might 
by this time have returned.' Still she would not urge us 
to run the hazard of the voyage for her. 

<< Pierrot and I both interrupted her, to assure her there . 
was no risk we would not venture for her ; and she thanked 
us warmly, and said she should never be able to describe to 
her friends all the kindness we had shown her. But we 
begged her not to think of that : and, after a good deal 
more conversation, we agreed that we would have every 
thing ready to start in a moment, in case Madame Mariceau 
should keep her word. But though we went every day to 
see Miss Starinville, and that Pierrot often tried to learn 
something more from Madame Mariceau, he got nothing 
but sharp reprimands ; and this went on for nearly three 
weeks, and I really believe tjiat time injured the poor young 
lady more than all the rest ; for the awakened hope of get- 
ting home preyed upon her spirits, and we fancied we saw 
her decline every day. We were well nigh distracted our- 
selves, for since we had made up our minds to the venture, 
we were wild to depart, and make her happy, by restoring 
her to her friends before it should be too late, for we were 
becoming seriously uneasy regarding her health. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

"At last, about three weeks ago, I shall nerer forget ber 
look as she welcomed ris one day. Madame Mariceau bad 
just left ber, having told her, in the most brutal manner, that 
she could support an £nglish beggar, like her, no longer : 
that she might keep the clothes she had on, and that was 
aU, but that she must leave her house that moment. Miss 
Starinville told us she could scarcely answer her for joy, but 
that as soon as she could speak, she begged leave to stay 
another hour or so, till we should call, as she had never left 
the door, and did not even know which way to turn. I 
suppose that the wretch, vile as she was, could not resist 
her wimiing gentleness, for she consented. So, leaning 
with ope arm on Pierrot, and with the other on me, she left 
her small and dismal chamber without any hindrance, (fi>r 
Madame Mariceau only stood at the door to see she carried 
nothing away,) and descending the stairs, i^e at last turned 
her back on the detestable mansion. 

« We saw nothing of Nicole, who had been gone to 
Paris for several months. It was a beautiful day, and the . 
air soft and refreshing ; yet I thought we never should have 
got Miss Starinville down to the lK)at. She could hardly 
walk, and was obliged to rest every two or three minutes, 
though she was even more eager than we were to get on 
boaid, for fear of being stopped, if Madame Mariceau should 
change her mind. At last, however, we fairly embarked, 
and Pierrot put off to sea immediately. Then Mis$ Starin- 
ville seemed indeed rejoiced ; though she was very ill for 
two or three days, for the wind got up, and the sea was 
rough. After that, however, she changed so much for the 
better, that we fully believed she was recovering. Her 
freedom, and the fine fresh air of- the sea, after her long 
confinement to that miserable chamber, so revived her, that 
she used to sit upon the deck, and talk cheerfully to Pierrot 
and me, till she looked as happy and well as she was beau-*. 
tifd. But I believe she did not herself trust much to any 
essential improvement in her health ; for as we used to 
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consult how we should land here, and what we would da, 
she one day charged us very earnestly, if she shwild die 
before we arrived, to make off fit)ni the coast as fiuickly as 
possible, since our safety, without her evidence, might be 
much endangered. She begged, too, that we would then 
have her plainly hut decenUy buried near our own birth- 
place, and would visit her grave now and then, for the sake 
of remembering her. She then pulled out a paper, and gave 
it to Pierrot, saying, it was a few lines addressed to her 
sister, in testimony of all our kindness, and begging her to 
reward us handsomely, whenever circumstances might 
enable us safely to deliver or transmit it to her. 

** We had, as I tell you, thought she was getting quite 
well, for a beautiful colour always glowed in her face, though 
she was languid and thin ; and we were so disappointed, 
and indeed, so struck with the solemn manner in which she 
said all this, that neither of us had been able, by speaking 
one word, to interrupt her. Pierrot took the paper in silence, 
hardly conscious of what he did, and placed it in his bosom, 
where he has kept it ever since. She seemed to 4)erceive 
our sorrow, and changed the subject immediately. After- 
ward, when we now and- then remarked how well sHe was. 
looking, and how we hoped she would quite recover when 
she got home, she would sometimes gently shake her head, 
but she never mentioned her own opinion any more. 

" We had difficult work, and it took all Pierrot's dexterity 
and skill to get near the coast here, without falling in with, 
some of your cruisers. We had put in at Vannes for a few 
days, for the sake of taking in some fresh provisions for 
Miss Starinville, and we then procured a lad, in addition to 
the man Pierrot had brought from Marseilles, in order to 
work our vessel more rapidly, and also because we knew 
that both of us must assist Miss Starinville in landing. The 
man was an honest fellow^ and this lad appeared the same, 
and both of them were excellent sailors, and have been very 
useful to us. . It now proved lucky for us, that when Mr. 
Starinville had offered Pierrot a boat, he chose an English 
one ; for we were the less suspected, when by chance we 
fell in with any of your vessels. However, we had several 
narrow escapes, though I cannot describe them now. But 
the evening before last, just as the dusk began, we entered 
safely the little creek Pierrot and I knew so well. Miss 
Starinville's strength and spirits seemed enlivened at the 
14* 
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sight tst het own 6h(»« ; though heir feelings were almost 
too dCrMlg for her. l^ierrot and 1 triei to {leisu^de her not 
to land till th6 inoH)iiig, but she was trembling with fear, 
lest tAy teasel should approach and detftin us. She seemed 
io htiV^ an inward forebodings thht Some ontoward accident 
would pr^ent her from landing, and sweet and kind as she 
alwftys was, she became quite fretiiil to get on shore. 

*^ We had dways settled that she should not go straigriit to 
Warrington Park, but should send to her sister as soon as 
she landed ; for we thought her sudden appearance, Without 
sueh preparation, might prove injurious to them bolih ; 
besides, though she always persisted in the belief that her 
sister would not marry Mr. Claverham, who could tell that 
she was living, or what might have happened during such an 
absence ? But, instead of getting into the creek at day- 
break, as we had intended, we had been all day kept off by 
the sight of several fishing-boats near the spot, and could 
only arrive as it was growing dark, as I have said. Still she 
was resolved to spend the night on shore, and proposed to 
us to take her to some house, where she might, at least, 
have shelter, while Pierrot went to Warrington. But we 
told her we dared not tuti such a risk till we had found out 
whether her sister, or Mr. Trefarley, or her other firiei^ Mr. 
De Grace, Were living, and could protect us. 1 was well 
known, and we might be seized and carried off to prison, 
without her being able to help us ; and, peiiiaps, if Mr. 
Claverham should hear of us, hamight prove too quick and 
too conning for us all. So she yielded to our remonstrances, 
only, she said« s^e must absolutely land at all events : and, 
after a little thinking, Piermt proposed to run up our old 
haunt, and find out if the but there were still standing ; and 
thou^ Miss Starinville shuddered at first when he mentioned 
it, she soon said She would go very willingly there, if we 
would h6lp her, and make up s6me place for her to rest 
upon ; and that then 1 might stay with her, while Pierrot, 
vrtio was tntich tess kno^n in the neighbourhood than me, 
should tarry a little note she should write to Warrington, 
and make there all the necessary inquiries. 

" We certainly wishe^J very much that she would remain 
that night on board, but she was quite restless to get to 
land; and when we saw her heart was so fixed i^on it, we 
woold not thwurther. Besides, it was a beautiful evening, 
and vfery warm for the time -of year. vSo Pierrot set off as 
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fast ad he could left A« hot, and eame back again sooner 
than IkadAought wad possille, with tke news, ttat though 
the path was much orergrown, it was Tery passable, and 
that tiie hut was still stan^Kng, and wotild aflbrd quite shelter 
enough for such a mild night. Tet he still wished Miss • 
StarinidUe would stay Tmere she was. But mie ^was posi*- 
live, since she said, she was sure she should never land at 
all if she did not go on shore then ; and, poor thing ! sbe 
was right, for she had the satisfaction at ieast of dying on 
her own soil ! But we had no notion her end was so near^ 
and only &ncied ebe was restless, as was natural, to escape 
the risk of being delayed by drawing the attention of some 
other vessel. Yfe helped her out of the boat, and she 
walked some little way between us : but die could soon go 
no ikrther,and wept bitterly at the thought of being forced 
to return to the vessel. So Pierrot and I then agreed we 
could carry her ; and, accordingly, we took her up, for she 
was so reduced that ^he was scarcely any weight ; and, 
after resting two or three times, we got at last safely to our 
old hut. She must have been much fatigued, but she made 
no complaint, and^ indeed, scarcely spoke, while Pierrot 
and I constructed a rough trestle to support the small mat- 
tress and covering, which be had taken up witii him at a ' 
Tenture the first time. When we had laid her on it, we re- 
paired the vralls (^ the hut as well as we could, and Pierrot 
struck a light and kindled a small lamp we had brought 
with us. He would have- made a fire without, but she 
feared the smoke or light might betray us, and assured us 
she was quite warm. We had brought a few articles of 
refreshment for her, but she could not eat much, and begged 
us to take the remainder, and she would have thanked us 
s^ain and again for our trouble, only we would not siiffev 
her to speak ; indeed, we were more than rewarded by the 
sweet smile of satisfaction she wore^ when she expressed 
her joy and gratitude at sleeping once more in her native 
country. 

" To be sure, Pierrot and I were rather hungry, but we 
left some of the food in case she might want it in the night. 
We had been so long getting her up to this place, and then 
making it a little comfortable, that it was now near midnight. 
It was too late therefore to go to Warrington ; and she was 
besides too weak and languid to write the note she intended. 
So it was settled that Pierrot should come for it in the morn- 
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ing, and I whiqiered to him not to be toa early, but to leave 
her good time to repose^ before she undertooj^ any freah 
exertioDt either of body ojr mind. Alas ! I little Gboaght she 
was so near the end of all her troubles. She did not undress, 
^of course, for the hut was only sorry belter; but I covered 
her over as carefully as I could^ and sat down beside her on the 
ground, resting my head against the frame on which she lay, 
and wi^apped up in my own long cloak. I was very tired, 
and soon fell fast asleep ; yet 1 was so anxious about lier^ 
that 1 awakened from time to time, and looked at her by the 
light of the lamp. She was very pale, but appeared to be 
sleeping, and seemed to breathe easily. Tgwards mornings 
however, the sound grew so low that 1 was afraid she was 
fainting ; so I started up, and spoke to her, but she did not 
answer. I gave her a little wine ; yet, though it revived bcTf 
she still seemed extremely weak, and so little inclined to 
take the food I offered her, that I became very uneasy, . I 
looked out, and seeing it was already twilight, I proposed 
to her to run and fetch her some better refreshment^ and to 
call Pierrot up, and then she looked in my face with one of 
her sweetest smUes, while she pressed my hand kindly,, as if 
to thank me. I was off like a shot, and when I got to the 
vessel, I could hardly speak to Pierrot, who, however, 
guessed wl^at was the matter by my looks. I snatched up a 
basket, and we gathered into it every thing we thought she 
might like, and with a softer pillow for her under my arm, I 
hastened away again, while Pierrot was to follow me as 
soon as he had given the necessary directions about the 
vessel, which he had not thought of leaving so soon. I did 
not wait for him, but pressed up the path towards the hut at 
my utmost speed. I had nearly reached it, when a young 
man rushed from its door, and before 1 had time to escape, 
caught me by the arm with a furious grasp. Alas, alas ! 
poor Miss Starinville was dead !. — and though, it seemed, in 
the obscurity of the hut, he had not recognised her, yet he 
charged me in bitter terms for having left the poor creature 
to expire alone. He little knew how sore my heart was for 
her ! But though I would have laid down my life to have 
saved her, I could not help shrinking from the ger ^.nh 
Pierrot and I were now likely to incur from her deaSi, under 
such suspicious circumstances. 

<< I knew the young man to be Mr. De Cruce immediately, 
though I had only seen him two or three times on horseback. 
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befbr6 he Metd to lodit. Sd, ihou^ I could fatrcHy expect 
that he woiid ttke my word, now that poor Mias Stanmrille 
was no longer living to speak fbr ns, yet I begsn to tell him 
the truth, when he suddenty let me go, and ran hack to the 
hut like one distracted. The opportunity was too good to 
be lost. I darted down the hill ^H spe^, and had not gone 
iar, when I naet Pierrot in the path coming up. Poor fellow, 
the tears were in his eyes, at the thought that Miss Starin- 
vitle was ill I Think how he looked wben f told him she was 
dead, and that we were in imminent danger of our lives i 
We stopped not an instant till we reached our boat, and got 
cm board. Pierrot put out to sea directly with a heavy 
heart, and we soon got out of sight of land. Then indeed 
we began to consider the matter with as bitter sorrow, but 
more coolly. In my hurry, I had left not Only the basket of 
provisions behind me, but, what was of much more conse- 
quence, a small portmanteau in the hut, which contained all 
the English money I had, as well as poor Miss Starinville's 
presents, which we had now meant to return to her ; besides 
various little gifts from Pierrot which I valued. 

" It was long; however, before we thetught of any thing 
except the dear young lady herself; — ^but I cannot describe 
our sorrow, nor how I regretted that I had left her ! Yet I 
had received her last anile, and poor Pierrot was more to be 
pitied, who had not even witnessed that. Indeed, his sorraw 
ap poayed to^ mt^e him quite de speia t e , -v^ien ail on a suddeii 
h& proposed to me to pur back to the shore, as soon as it 
grew dark: for, he said, * Why, since we have lost our 
dear young lady, should we be so fearful about our own 
safety ? Besides, now that we have not to take care of her, 
you and I are not very easily caught.' So we talked it over^ 
till we both agreed we would not leave your coast empty 
handed, and that it would be at least consolaticm to us to 
frighten and get some bribe from that wicked Claveiham. 

** It was scarcely sooner resolved upon than done. Pierrot 
put the boat about again, and wrote a short note in my name, 
threatening him with mischief if he did not admit me. I took 
upon myself to get money from him, because he knew me 
much better than Pierrot, and we thought he would be taken 
more by surprise at my appearance. 

<« We partly trusted to Us guilty fbars, (and it proved we 
were right,) yet at the same time we toc^ good precautions 
for our own safety. Pierrot came up almost to tl» door 
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with me, uid was weH armed, wkile I had pistols ufider iiqr ' 
cloak, too, in ease of emergency. After all, howevw, the 
villain's wicked conscience was our best ally ; for when we 
'got to his house, as it wlis growing dusk, his cowardice was 
such that he pretended even to l^ rejoiced at seeing me. 
But I was not thus to be taken m, so I insisted on his giving 
me money immediately, and spoke so fiercely and so loud, 
that be instantly put a purse full of gold into my band to pacify 
me, and turned about to place a chak for me with great 
civility. But I had already got what I wanted and was off. 
I darted through a dpor I had seen half open, as I crossed 
his hall, and whistling to Pierrot, he joined me in a moment^ 
and we both ran down a shrubbery, and jumping over the 
fence, were upon the public road again, almost, I suppose, 
before Claverham could ascertain that I had left his house. 
We made straight for our vessel; but by the time we got 
there, we were so well pleased with our success, that we 
grew bolder. We therefore hastily gave instructions to our 
two companions, whom we brought by a signal to the shore, 
to anchor in the creek, as soon* as the night was fully closed^ 
and wait our return. 

'< We did not, of course, tell them our design, but we had 
secretly resolved to steal up once more to the hut. No 
doubt, thought we, poor Miss Starinvilie's body must be 
rwnoved, but, perhaps, we might pick up some little remem- 
brance of her. W« found, however,^ that oiur compftnimis 
had been alarmed during our absence, by seeing a boat with 
three or four men in it, pull into the creek while our vessel 
was standing off and on, according to the orders we had left ; 
and one, who seemed to be a gentleman, had mounted the 
small headland, and appeared to be looking round him, and 
gaziiig at the vessel with much curiosity. They stood out 
of sight, they told us, as quick as they could, and Hrere only 
just coming again towards the shore, when they perceived 
our signal. Not a trace of these visiters, however, was now 
to be seen, and, as it was almost dark, we thought it little 
likely they would return. But we bid our comradesput off 
again to sea directly, and not approach the creek till the 
moon had set : they might then come near, as they now 
knew the spot perfectly, and the weather was fine, and if all 
seemed quiet, they might make a signal to us, and, should 
we be in sight, we would answer it, and come on board — ii 
not/they might stand out again to sea till the gray of tho 
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^mssnaogf when they might steal cautiously In, and if neither 
boats nor men were to be seen, they mig[ht safely drop the 
anchor till we should join them. 

^^ Pierrot and I stay^ but for a few moments, till our good 
boat stood safely out of the creek and disappeared, and Uien, 
having taken r^-eshments out of her, we set off to the hut. 

^' It seems like a vision to me ; yet when we entered it, 
IMiss Starinville was still there ! She was covered, indeed, 
with the rough counterpane ; and our portmanteau seemed 
to have been rifled, for its contents were thrown in a heap 
upon the floor ;•— but there lay her corpse, neglected and 
forgotten ! — Yet you English call yourselves humane people, 
and I suppose Mr. De Cruce would pretend he was Miss 
Starinville's friend ! Pierrot and I were so astonished and 
overcome at the mournful sight, that at first we could not 
even speak to each other. We knelt down by the side of 
the dear young lady, and kissed for the last time her cold 
hands, while \^ wept like infants. At last, however, we 
recovered ourselves. I composed her limbs as well as I 
could, and smoothed her beautiful hair, which was all loose 
about her shoulders, while Pierrot gathered by lamplight the 
prettiest flowers he could find to make a chaplet for her 
bead. But as daylight broke, we began to think of our 
own safety. Why the corpse had been neglected so long 
we could not imagine, but we supposed Mr. De Cruce must 
intend to come, or to send soon. So Pierrot kept watch 
while I:gathered up all the things that lay scattered about^ 
missing nothing but the bracelet, which Pierrot valued more 
than idl. We thought it very odd that all the money was 
left — ^however, I put every thing up, and made off. Pierrot 
said he would but cut a stout cudgel from the thicket and 
follow me instantly, and take half of my load. Poor fellow ! 
it was fortunate he did not come as soon as he said, for I 
was so startled when you first seized me, that for some mo-* 
ments I could not contrive how to save him. But when I 
came to myself, I soon determined to get out of the way to 
a sBoaM distance, for I knew he would take to the water the 
nunnent he beheld you, and our comrades were too staunch 
;not to wait £or him, though they saw plainly enough that I 
!M no chance. 

** And now I have told you all ; and I solemnly swear I 
have only told tiie truth ! I suppose I shall not be believed^ 
and shall-be hanged ; because, no doubt^ you wouM rather 
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<:oiideiiixia stranger like me, tkaaoi^ of yo^dvot richADd 
wicked coontrTtnitt. But I care very littto about it ;— ^ur 
dear Miss Starinville is dead, and gon^y I am aase, to tlie 
glorious place she used to speak of— and Pieiarot is mtSe* 
The only wish I have is^ that he had got our mooey \ but 
your people, I suppose, will now share that. Poor Pierrot ! 
He will miss me more than the gold 1 He wanted ue eorely 
to leap down to him — and so I would, if you bad not all 
gathered round me T' 



CHAPTER XXI. 

JVIfi. Eldsibgs, having thus finished the paper, laid it 
down; while Ryhrent, who had been listening with an 
eagerness that seemed to arrest his very breath, rose in 
strong agitation. Pleasure, however, was evidendy.his 
uppermost feeling, as he shook Mr. £ldridge by the haiidt 
murmuring half inarticulajkeiy, 

^ You dio not, you cannot know, my dear Sir, the comfort, 
. the joy that this full disclosure has brought to my mind — '' 
He stopped, as if aware that such expressions must seem 
very strange ; and, in fact, the worthy magistrate was not a 
little astomshed at sentiments so different from those he had 
expected his tale would produce. Yet he lost no time in 
useless fq[>eculation, but iounediately said, 
. << You now perceive, Mr. De Cruce, that I had good ceaeon 
to insist upon seeing you. I had no socmer taken this ^trapr- 
dinai^ deposition, (which you may guess considned much 
time,) than, directing this foreigner to be kept in the stricteat 
custody, but kindly treated, I mounted my horse, and galloped 
here at the utmost speed. I should naturally bAve con^ult^d 
with you, both from your own charact^, and alao from tbe 
connexion which I know is soon to take place between you 
and my ward. Miss Clarina Starinville : but this woman's 
tale points me to you for its corroboration. Is it truet that 
the Miss StarinviUe, lost so long ago, has been found by ypu> 
lying dead in Ibat solitary hut 7 How came you to be tiius 
wounded ? and how shall we best secure Mr. Claverham, if 
what this stiponge creature has tpld of biO) bQ correct?" . 
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Bftr. £ldridge'8 quostions completely roused young De 
Cruce, and in as few words ae possible he recounted all tiiat 
bad occurred. He could not, he said, at present explain 
the torturing feelings which had, the moment of the dis* 
eovery, so unmanned and bewildered him, as to leave him 
totally incapable of taking the obvious and necessary steps 
for having the body removed. He had, however, that night 
apprized Clarina of her sister's situation, and no doubt Miss 
Btarinviile's remains must, by this time, be at Warrington. ^ 
He had also himself visited the hut this morning at daybreak, 
and had found the corpse decked with flowers, as the woman 
had related, and he now described the blow he had received 
there. "Why Pierrot (for it must have been he,) should 
have assaulted me,'* continued Rybrent," I do not know* 
unless it was to prevent my pursuit. But I firmly believe 
every word of that wild, yet faithful, creature's tale ! We 
must secure the wretched Claverham instantly I" 

Rybrent's colour mounted to his cheek, as he turned his 
kindling eye to seek the concurrence he knew he should 
obtain in this opinion from Trefarley ; but in Ai* cheek there 
was no colour, and the spirit which would have spoken in 
his eye, was fled to a region where no tale of sin or sorrow 
ever pains the ear ! 

Deeply overcome by fatigue and agitation, too severe for 
his feeble frame, Trefarley, even on his arrival, as we have 
seen, was in a stkte which had alarmed Rybrent, and had 
required both the repose of a sofa and the aid of refresh* 
ment, before he could pronounce the inquiries he came to 
make. The intelligence that Rybrent had found Miss Sta- 
rinville's corpse had struck a death-blow to his heart, and he 
had with difficulty collected, for their last exertion, his 
remaining spirits to listen to Mr. Eldridge's painful narrative. 
But when he heard of Agatha's total ignorance of Dugavet's 
Teal plan, and found her innocrace and p\irity thus estab- 
lished beyond a doubt, and all the cruel suspicions which, 
even more than her loss, had weighed him to the grave, put 
suddenly to flight; in the rush of its ecstasy, his joyful 
spirit had fled at once from the world he had. long been 
preparing to leave, and which now held nothing to detain 
iiim. 

HiB had heard no more ; though his departure had heeh 
too easy to attract^ even by the slightest token, the attention 
of Mt. Eldridge or Rybrent, deeply engaged as both had 

Vol. U.—15 
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been in reading and listening to a4ale of such momuful 
interest. Greatly alarmed^ they now summoned the servants^ 
and tried every remedy to win back the released spirit ; but 
all their efforts were vain ; and Rybrent, grieved even to 
agony at the loss of his early friend, for some time forgot 
every other subject. But Mr. Eldridge, at lengthy with 
some difficulty roused . him from this overwhelming but 
useless sorrow ; and Rybrent, though his spirits and strength 
were greatly shattered by the. shocks which had succeeded 
each other with such frightful rapidity, quickly again bent 
up his vigorous powders, both of mind and body, to strong 
and instant exertion. 

Meantime, the evening had advanced, and his first impulse 
led him to fiy to Warrington, to explain his dreadful error 
to Clarina, and implore her pardon. But he yielded to Mr. 
Eldridge's suggestions, that not another moment should be 
wasted in securing Claverham, to whom the news of Mari- 
nette's seizure and confession might soon be carried, if, 
indeed, it had not already reached him. Accordingly, 
Rybrent only despatched a few hasty lines to Clarina, full 
of the deepest affection and remorse — entreating her for- 
giveness of his late wild and incoherent conduct, and 
promising a fiill explanation in person, of all the cruel 
circumstances which had occasioned it, so soon as the 
imperative duty which now called for his attention was 
fulfilled. He added the mournful intelligence of Trefarley's 
death, but entered into no details regarding it ; and sending 
off his note by a servant, he instantly proceeded to Woodberry 
Place with Mr. Eldridge, on the unpleasant but important 
mission of securing its profligate owner, whose character 
had thus become deeply implicated.' Rybrent's late kindly 
feelings towards him were now suddenly changed into 
abhorrence, and both he and Mr. Eldridge were extremely 
anxious to prevent his escape. They were accompanied by 
a proper officer, for whom the latter had had the precaution 
to send, and all rode as rapidly as the darkness would permit. 

It was nearly nine, however, before they arrived at the 
^ouse, and they soon found that the object of their search 
was not Uiere. The servants, indeed, seemed in some per- 
plexity on their master's account, whom they had not seen, 
they said, since he went to Warrington in the morning, in 
consequence of a note he had received from Miss Clarina. 
Without dismounting, Rybrent immediately proposed to ride 
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oti to that place, and Mr. Eldridge (after desiring the man 
he had brought with him to remain at Woodberry, in case 
Mr. Claverham should return there,) accompanied him in 
that direction, intending, with much kindness, should they 
not find the culprit there, to offer to proceed himself upon 
any trace that might be suggested, leaving his young friend 
to communicate to Clarina, as he thought best, the horrible < 
tale just come to li(»ht. 

Rybrent's eager impatience to reach Warrington, urged him 
to a speed which, considering the great obscurity of a thickly- 
clouded night, Mr. Eldridge by no means conceived himself 
bound to imitate. He therefore arrived above a quarter of 
an hour later than the young and impetuous horseman who 
had preceded him ; and even then, instead of interrupting a 
conference, of interest yet deeper than he imagined, he em- 
ployed himself in making the most minute inquiries (as he 
soon found Mr. Claverham was not in the house,) concern- 
ing the share he had taken in the mournful transaction in 
which Clarina herself, as well as all the domestics, had been 
that morning engaged. Geoffry Drywinkle was the person 
who answered these inquiries ; and, though Mr. Eldridge 
endeavoured to avoid awakening any suspicion, yet it was 
evident that the steward's rooted dislike to Leonard Claver- 
^ ham had already excited in his mind many disparaging 
thoughts regarding him, increased, perhaps, by the strange 
deportment he had manifested on the discovery of Miss 
Starinville's body. Yet was Mr. Drywinkle conscientious 
enough to attempt as much caution in his answers as the 
worthy magistrate showed in his questions, though his natu- 
rally open temper partly outran his discretion. , 

" Truly, he did not know where Mr. Claverham was. 
How should he ? since he had neter seen him again, after 
foe had darted off at the sight of the corpse, like a shot. 
But he had certainly given the alarm at Warrington, as 
Mrs. Rustleton could testify." 

Accordingly, that personage repeated, that Mr. Claver- 
ham had come in a prodigious hurry to the house, and had 
told her that Miss Starinville was found, and that he would 
ride on as fast as possible to the surgeon at ■, in case 
she should not be quite dead. After some hours the surgeon 
had arrived, but he had said that there was no manner of 
use in having applied to him, since the poor young lady 
tnuflt have been dead for a day or two. 
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Mr. Claveiiiam, meantime, had not come back, and tfiey 
had never heard of him since. Mr. Elchidge felt every 
shadow of doubt vanish, at the report of a demeanoor for 
which guilt alone seemed to oflfer any solution. But where 
should he now seek the criminal ? He resolved to return 
to Woodberry — (where the officer was stationed to <watch 
narrowly the entrance, and prevent the exit of any person) — 
and, by examining the servants more strictly, discover 
wheUier the ignorance they professed were real. 

He accordingly wrote a few lines in pencil to E.ybr«it, 
informing him of this determination, and begging hina to 
return to Woodberry as soon as possible ; adding, that he 
took this method of communication with him^ instead of 
interrupting his interview with Clarina, which must nec^- 
sarily be so painful. He conjured Mr. De Cruce, however,. 
to suffer nothing to detain him long from the pursuit of a 
miscreant who seemed likely, without extreme vigilance, to 
elude the grasp of justice. Then sealing the note, he de- 
livered it to a servant, and again made his way to Wood- 
berry. 

While he was thus busily occupied, Rybrent and Clarina 
were engaged in a mutual explanation, the details of which 
may better be imagined than described. Tears for her 
sister's strange and untimely fate flowed in bitter torrents 
down Ciarina's pale cheek ; and Rybrent, while detailifi^» 
though but briefly, the mournful tale of her sufl^ngs ; dis- 
closing the enormous guilt of one, whom of late they had both 
regarded with the unsuspecting esteem of youthfd friend* 
ahip— and describing the tortures he had himself undergone, 
was occasionally obliged to stop for some moments to give 
vent to feelings too powerful for restraint. Yet melancholy 
as this conference was, what a contrast did it not ofler to 
the one which had taken place between this youthful pair 
at nearly the same hour the preceding evening 1 Theii* 
hearts were conscious of the change, and in the midst of 
dieir genuine grief, confessed its soothing power. All sus- 
picion, all fear, all misapprehension had vanished ; and 
nothing but unreserved coiifldence and increasing affection 
remained. The tears which they now shed together for the 
unfortunate, but innocent, Agatha's sufferings — and fen* Tre- 
&rley's sudden death — were thus robbed of half their Int" 
temess. 

Trefarley, indeed, had carried his secret with him to the 
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|;tav6 ; and neither of them even suspected the link which 
seemed to have drawn his spirit so soon to follow to Heaven 
that being to which it had alone clung on earth. 

Dear as these moments were to Rybrent, he yet hastened 
to abridge them on receiving Mr. Eldridge's note. That 
worthy man, he knew, had passed the previous night in 
watching ; and though Rybrent, wounded, and worn out by 
two days and a night of acute misery, evidently needed 
repose, and listened with gratified affection to Clarina's 
weeping remonstrances, he yet would not yield his purpose, 
nor sufier his older companion to incur fatigue in which he 
did not share. Accordingly, tearing himself from Warring- 
ton, he again proceeded to Claverham's house.. There Mr. 
Bldridge informed him of the result of his examination of 
the servants, and added his opinion, that they only spoke the 
truths in affirming their ignorance of the proceedings of a 
master, for whom none of them professed .any attachment.. 
They certainly expected him to return, and Mr. Eldridge 
suggested, that by remaining there, he and Rybrent had more 
ehance of secun^ig him (since, even if he had taken alarm, 
it was probable that in the course of the night he would 
revisit his own home,) than by attempting to wander about, 
without any clue, in search of him. Still he offered, if 
Rybrent (whose appearance betokened a state of great ex- 
haustion,) would stay at Woodberry, to proceed to the 
neighbouring town, where the surgeon resided, and endea- 
vour to discover t)iere whether any trace of Claverham might 
1t>e found. But Rybrent would not hear of this, and insisted 
ratiier on taking that office on himself; and they were 
arguing this point warmly, while the clock had just struck the 
hour of midnight, when a violent ringing at the house door 
Convinced both d[ them that its master was about to deliver 
himself into their hands. They accordingly hastened with 
the servants to the spot, but a strange voice inquiring for 
Mr, Eldridge soon met their ears, and it was some minutes 
before the latter recognised in the speaker the landlord of 
the small public-house in which he had left Marinette, under 
the charge of the constable of the hamlet, assisted by an- 
other man who had voluntarily offered his services in guard- 
ing so important a prisoner. This landlord, a small and 
meagre, but self-conceited personage, now wore a look in 
which consternation and mystery were mingled in pretty 
equal proportions. The tone with which ho asked << Is Mr* 

15* 
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£ldiidge in the house ?^^ 8a?oiired most strongly o£ tli(^ 
fonner,; but when he taw that gentleman standing at the 
door, the consciousness of the importance of his miasioa 
again prevailed, and it was in the deepest key of diplomatic 
secrecy, that he added, 

<* I must speak to you. Sir, quite privately, as I may say, 
Cpsceming something extremely particular !" 

Mr. Eldridge, disappointed in his hope of seeing ClaTcr* 
ham — ^but having recoernised the person who thus addressed 
him from the back of a poor lean pony, whose panting sides 
showed that no time had been lost upon the road, imme* 
diately led the way into the room he and Rybrmit had be- 
fore occupied ; and shutting the door, both waited with some 
impatience for the communication thus promised. But Mr. 
fkrewtap was too wily to impart his information before a 
stranger ; and the magistrate was obliged to satisfy hina cos* 
coming Mr. De Cruce's name, station, and dwelling, before 
even his authority could induce him to proceed. ** Now,'' 
said Mr. Eldridge at last, with much impatience, ** let m 
know, Mr. Screwtap, the discovery which you seem lo have 
made, and which has induced you to ride here at this time 
pf night." 

** Please your worship," replied Mr. Screwtap, again look- 
ing rather frightened, ** 'tis but a bad kind of discovery after 
all — 'tis only that the prisoner you left in my house— you 
know she was not under my charge — it is not for the like of 
me tol>e a constable, because jteople are wanting cider and 
pipes, and such like, at all hours, and how could 1-^" 

<< What of the prisoner ? What has happened to her V 
eried Mr. Eldridge and Rybrent, both in a breath. 

** She has just escaped, gentlemen !'* replied the landkwd* 
« that's what I was going to say when you interrupted me." 

<< Escaped !" repeated the magistrate angrily, while botii 
he and De Cruce started up. ** Which way did she go ? 
The constable shall answer for this ? It is at his own peril 
he has suffered her to get away !" 

^ 'Tis, indeed, a perilous job for bim," sedately answered 
Mr. Screwtap. '* He's in a dangerous state, sure enough^ 
but I suppose the surgeon is with him by this time. There's 
•no use, however, gentlemen, in your making off in such a 
hurry, unless, indeed, you have got a ship ready, because 
she's far on the sea towards France by this time." 

<* Good heavens, how unfortunate !" exclaimed Mr. £1- 
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dridge^ in extreme Tezation. ^ Ilieii this miici^ant mvft 
eecapey I suppose, for — " turning to Ry brent, be added — 
** we faave no proof or witness against faim but the pap^ I 
left at your house. How did the woman go ?" he again 
inquired angrily of Mr. Screwtap* 

** That was just what I came on purpose to tell your wor- 
ship," answered the little man ; ** only your worship hae 
talked so much that I have not found time yet to put it in. 
But lUl tell you and that gentleman all about it now, if you 
will please tolisten-— only first Fd better say, just to put you 
out of your present trouble, that if it's Mr. Claverham you 
mre in such a quandary about, you may be quite at ease, for 
he's gone with her." 

** Impossible !' exclaimed Rybrent, in utter dismay, whik 
Mr. Eldridge, with equal incredulity, echoed the ejaculation. 
The landlord's importance now appeared raised to it? 
-utmost point of elevation. He stood nearly on tiptoe, so 
tightly did he stretch his body upwards, while holding with 
l>oth his hands the switch he had before been bran^E^ing 
Sibout, he composed every muscle into a solemnity which ac ^ 
corded with the dignified gravity of his cracked voice, as he 
asserted, '* It's very possible, I can assure you, gentlemen, be- 
cause it's perfectly true ^ though, to be sure 1 don't wonder that 
you cannot understand it, since it's what, I must say, I can't 
exactly do myself. After being caUed upon as the chief person, 
as one may say, of our place, to listen to that strange wo- 
man's story, I certainly never thought Mr. Olaverham could 

\>e a friend of hers, because " 

^* Tell us the circumstances of the woman's escape, Mr. 
Screwtap," interrupted Mr. Eldridge, in a somewhat stem 
voice — ^ Relate them all as distinctly and as truly as you 
can ! We want no observations or conjectures of your own ; 
therefore reserve them for yourself." 

The consequence of the landlord of the Pipe and Anchor 
aeemed instantly to vanish before the authority of the magis- 
trate, and with his vanity quelled, and his crest much fallen^ 
he resumed, ^' Just as your worship pleases, to be sure ! 
The constable (that's John Fallow, your worship knows,) 
and Robert Seabright kept on sitting in the little room (it's 
ft very warm and comfortable room, though it is small,) at 
the back of my house, where your wiM^hip left them, with 
that odd rough woman. They had got a good fire, as your 
worship wiidbed her to be comfOTtable, and I brought 
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them in a jug of cider and some bread and meat myself, b^ 
cause I thought it was not fit olhers should see the prisoner ; 
for though she was not under my charge, yet every body 
knows it was my house ; and 1 thought it behooved me to 
see that his Majesty's service was properly performed in it. 
Well, I must tell you, that this room has but one window 
and one door, and is quite oiit of the way, being at the end 
of the long passage that leads to the pig-sty, and tbroug-b the 
yard. I certainly did my duty, for I would not give them 
more than one jug of cider, though they wanted to have 
another ; and when I left them for the last time, about an 
hour after you were gone. Sir, I showed them where thf 
candle' was, that they might light it for themselves when it 
grew dark. Well, just as I went, i locked the door after 
me, by tbeir own desire, quite carefully. John said he 
should move his chair up against it, and Robert was already 
sitting in the window, so that nobody could get in or out of 
cither without pushing them away first. The chimney, too, 
was hot, with a fire in it ; so who could have thought the 
creature would escape ? Besides, there she sat, quite quiet, 
looking into the grate, ancl never speaking a word, and, in- 
deed, we thought she was going to sleep. 

" Well, they all remained as Uiey were for some hours, till 
the evening grew, very dusky, and then they lit the candle ; 
for some how or other, they say, they did not much like her 
looks ; though she still sat quiet and only staring in the fire^ 
and so they had no great mind to sit in the dark with her. 
But the candlelight, they think, made them grow sleepy, 
especially as they took the rest of the meat and cider (and 
gave her some too,) for their supper ; and then, as all wa$ 
quite safe — for they knew no one could get in or out without 
stirring them — Robert says he believes they both took rather 
a longish nap. He remembers very well, he says, that 
there was a little whistling kind of noise outside the window, 
just before he dropped asleep, and indeed, he once lifted up 
his head to listen to it ; but it stopped, and he thought it was 
only the wind in the shutters, and soon slept soundly. 

<< Now what else happened he knows no more tiian the 
dead, till he was suddenly waked by that fierce creature's 
hand grasping his throat so tight that he was nearly strangled, 
while a stout sailor-looking fellow put a gag into his mouth, 
and held a pistol to his ear, whispering, that if he attempted 
the least noise or resistance, it should be fired immediately.^ 
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Poor Robert .might well be in a fright ; and when he looked 
towards his ^eompaniony he saw that matters with him were 
much worse, for there lay John the Constable, like a dead 
man upon the floor, bleeding with a cruel wound in his head 
— »and vho should be standing over him, with the bairel of 
a short musket still in his hand, while the butt end of it lay 
broken on the floor by poor John's head, but Mr. Claverham, 
of Woodberry Place ! Ay, you may weU Mare, gentlemen, but 
so it was ; — ^for Rob^*t Seabright knows him well, and saw 
him as plain by the light of both candle and flre, as I see 
you ! Well, Robert says, if he had known it was not more 
than eight in the evening, he would have cried aloud ion 
help in spite of their threats — and, to be sure, if he had, 1 
would have come among them, and then it would have been 
a very different story. But he did not know how long he 
might have slept, and thought it might be the very dead of 
night — and» indeed, he had little time to t^onsider, for they 
bound him fast with a rope to the bar of the window, tying 
his hands so that he cotdd not move a finger, and then Mary 
Set, <xr Mary Net, or whatever it is you csdl her, took ^ 
table-cloth, and laughed, he says, as she threw it over his 
face, stuffing it round about his ears and mouth in such i 
way that he was all but suSbcated, and could not make as 
much noise as an infant. 

^ There he sat for several minntes, expecting what elise 

they were going to do to htm ; hut nobody touched him, asid 

he .only heard a great noise of shouting and quarrelling at a 

distance, and he was in hopes they had got fighting amon^ 

themselves. At last he was startled by hearing poor John 

groan upon the floor, and he thought then that they must be 

gone away, and so he wriggled about his head till he got 

enough of the wrapping away from bis ears to hear better ; 

and he began to fancy he could distinguish my voice among 

the others ; so no woader the sound cheered him up^ and h^ 

set about to scuffle with his feet, and to cry ogt, as well as 

tiie gag and the table-doth would permit. He declares, 

however, that it was so long befi»« we heard him, that his 

strength was almost entirely gone, and certainly, when we 

did take ^e table-cloth off his face, he was as red as a boiled 

fehster, and dripping with heat. But, to be sure, it was 

natnral enough tlmt we did not hear him. 

** There was rather a meiry company at my house that 
eveniog) for our fisfaermea are hearty fellows^ and do not 
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care for keeping their money long in their pockets, -when 
there's ^ood liquor to be had Tor it : and several of them 
had had fine pay, I believe, from your worship's own purse» 
that morning — and so they were drinking it out themselves, 
and treating some of their comrades — and Dick Clawcrab 
and Joe Shrimpit are always noisy talkers, and besides, who 
should come but Nelly, Dick's wife, to call her husband 
home ; and what with her scolding aiid his swearing, there 
was a good bit of uproar, no doubt ; and one of my win* 
dows was broken by Nelly throwing her patten at her bus- 
band's head, and then some of the others joined, because — '* 
But here Mr. Eldridge's patience was exhausted, and in no 
very gentle tones he commanded Mr. Screwtap to speak no 
more of his guests, but to relate all he knew of the prisoner, 
and especially of Mr. Claverbam. 

" I don't know any more of either of them I" rather 
sulkily rejoined the landlord. ** I was going to tell you, 
only that your worship pleases to interrupt me so, that at 
last, when the quarrel I mentioned came -to blow a little 
over, though, to be sure, there was still some grumbling and 
swearing, I thought, on a sudden, I heard a kind of scratch- 
ing and muttering down the passage where the prisoner was 
kept. All of them stopped scolding in a moment when I 
said so, and listened — and sure enough we could plainly 
hear groaning and scuffling, and a very odd kind of noise, 
down there. So we all agreed to go and see ; and I went 
last, to prevent any of the others from turning back, if 
it should be any thing frightful, for one cannot quite trust 
these fishermen. Well,, the foremost of them soon cried 
out that the door was wide open, and that surprised me very 
much, as I had left the key on this side, and how they should 
have opened it within, I could not guess. Nobody on the 
outside couid have got at it, (except our own people in the 
house, who were all drinking so merrily,) unless, by clam- 
bering over my pig-sty, and crossing the yard— and who 
should have done that ? None of us could imagine ! How- 
ever, it was plain somebody had, for the door certainly could 
not have opened of itself; and besides, I saw several foot- 
steps all across the yard, and I found, too, that one of the 
rails of my pig-sty was broken down, though there was a 
strong one close to it, that they might just as well-have trod 
upon — ^but people are so careless ! Well, I was saying, 
when they went in and found nothing (for even all her bua- 
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dies were taken away,) but poor John groaning upon the 
floory and spoiling all the boards with the blood that was 
running from his headland Robert muffled up like a ghost 
in the white table-cloth ; they called to me, for I was ex- 
amining the pig-sty, and I came directly, and we took off the 
cloth from Robert's head, and pretty well stewed he was^ 
as I have said before — and tlien he told us every word as I 
have told it you : and Dick and Joe, and several others^ 
were ofif like lightning in a moment, for they said they should 
get as much, or more, for seizing Mr. Claverham and the 
sailor^ as for the woman, and then they would have another 
glorious bout at the Pipe and Anchor. 

^^ I'm sure I wished them success, and waited for them 
some time — you know I could not go running about, and 
leaving my house and the liquor to take care of themselves. 
But they came back after a little while, with very grave 
faces. They had tracked the footsteps, they said, down to 
the very beach, and on the sea, at a good distance, they saw 
a light in a vessel which was sailing away, and no doubt the 
prisoner and her associates were all safe enough on board. 
Well, we had a deal of talking when they returned, and 
some of them said that the magistrates would refuse me my 
license next time, because I had let the woman escape. 
But I knew better than to think that the gentlemen would 
act so wrongfully by me ; as I hadn't charge of the crea- 
ture, and couldn't, as your worship sees, help her getting 
away by no means. But I was sure your worship would 
like to know the whole rights of the matter, and so, I said 
I should come and tell you myself, and then you would see 
how much I have lost by the business already ; for there's 
my pig-sty all broken, and the floor of the little room 
stained so, I suppose we shall never get the boards clean ; 
besides — " 

" You may go back to your house in peace, Mr. Screw- 
tap," interrupted the magistrate. '' You had not the cus- 
tody of this woman, and are not answerable for her escape." 
" I thought so, your honour ! Thank your worship," 
cried the landlord, in high exultation, the volubility of which, 
however, was now stopped by Rybrent, who inquired if the 
constable's life was in any danger. 

" I don't know, indeed. Sir I" replied Mr. Screwtap, with 
much serenity. " Some said his skull was fracturated ; and 
some said 'twas only a common knock : but they went U> 
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fetch the surgeon, and I dare say it's settled one way or 
the other by this time !" 

Quite satisfied that he had obtained the object which 
alone had induced him to sally forth at such an hour, Mr« 
Screwtap, with an obsequious and conceited bow, now took 
his leaire. Rybrent and Mr. Eidi^dge, though shocked at 
Claveiham's escape from justice, yet could not but own the 
relief each (and eq^ecially the former) Mt, in being thus 
^Hured the revolting tai^ of brii^ing to thai erne with whom 
both had Uved on terms, if not of friendship, yet of good 
wilh His atrocious guilt had, indeed, rent these ties ior 
ewer asunder, yet his flight nevertheless appeared to take a 
burden from their minds. Still the whole story, especially 
the fact that he should have aided in Marinettte's escape, 
was so strange, that they deemed it necessary not to neglect 
precautions. Acconfoigly, it was agreed that Mr. Eldridge, 
with the man already mentioned, should pass the night at 
Woodberry, while Mr. De Cruce should return to his house. 
A few lines to Clarina apprised her €)i what had occurred, 
and also relieved her from the anxiety which the fear of 
anothtt night of fatigue for Aybrent, had occasioned her. 

The latter now returned to his own home, where poor 
Trefeurley's corpse was lying in the profound repose of death. 
Notwithstanding his deep and genuine sorrow for the loss 
of sodi a friend — in despite, ako, of the visions of future 
happiness which Clarina's unsullied innocence and undi- 
miiushed affecti(» now spread before him, when, at two in 
the morning, Rybrent tlnrew himself on his bed, truth obliges 
us to c<Mife8s that he was soon buried in sound and deep 
sleep, nor, though he had fully intended to be at Woodbeny 
again by break of day, and thence to proceed to Warrington> 
did he actually rise till the sun was ascended some height 
in the heavens. 
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CHAPTER XXU. 

So improved were young De Cruce*8 looks, and so invt" 
f^ated was his frame by Ute refreshing rest he had thus en- 
joyed, that even Mrs. Gripskirt, though she insisted on his 
taking the breakfast she had already prepared, before be 
again left home, could not allege that any serious duiger was 
likely to ensue from such exertions as he was about to make ; 
and Rybrent, after taking a last and sad farewell ef the 
remains of his beloved and excellent Trefarley, mounted his 
horse with deep and poignant ii e a»w indeed on his brow, 
but with all the health on his cheek and the activity in limbs 
vhicb he was wont to possess. 

At Woodberry, he soon found that nothing whatever had 
oceurred throughout the night, and both he and Mr. Eld- 
ridge now concurred in the opinion that Claverham had 
resdly escaped with the foreigner, on the truth of whose nar^ 
rative this strange but evi^nt co-operation cast in their 
vninds a strong shadow of doubt. Yet Marinette's story was 
corroborated by so many small circumstances, and presented 
so clear, though so horrible, a solution of what had before 
been wrapped in such impenetrable mystery, that the longer 
they considered it, the more firmly they became convinced 
of its truth ; while each agreed in the difficulty of recon* 
oiling her professed hatred of Claverham, with the friendly 
share he had now taken in her release. 

Rybrent, however, whose thoughts were in another 
quarter, did not stay long to unravel this obscure point, and 
Mr. Eldridge was also desirous to depart Claverham's 
servants, altogether puzzled with a transaction of which (as 
Mr. Screwtap had not related his story in their presence,} 
they could, of course, comprehend very little, made no ob* 
jection to suffer the officer brought by Mr* Eldridge to 
remain in the house till either their master returned, or they 
should hear some intelligence of him : and this point being 
adjusted, the worthy magistrate and Rybrent took their 
several ways, at paces as different as their errands — Mr. 
Eldridge posting soberly homewards, intent upon seeing 

Vol. n.— 16 
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whedier som timber, whose detth-warniDt he had tignedf 
wee abeedysdleriiig the decree, tnd young De Grace flying 
OB the freably-plained %ing8 of lofe to Warrington. 

The day there paaaed with Glarlna, though chequered by 
Aaoy teari for their departed friends, would, perhaps, in the 
calendar of this yotitMiil pur, haw been marked as one of 
the moat important to their happiness; but lovers and 
i n d a ia we mpito^itkft sostrosg^in tasteon^lwaeocca- 
^iofla, <hat wt&le the former are enjoying a fehcity it would 
te oroel to'distarb, it m«y prove perhaps more graidfyliigito 
the latter •lo*feUow the fortuanB of tfae-guiky mnd degraded 
%^Bferaam* 

This WTOtehed man, on rou clrin g Warrington, imd nearly 
loet^all the self possession be had so fecedlly regained. To 
'Ms aeeosing conscience, every face he saw there iseemed to 
seowl reproaches on'Um ; and he rode on to the suvgaon 
with unoonscioas and meebaaical speed. But hamg tbos 
fulfilled the part which, in his moment of oompoame, km had 
marked ooi, the foar of^n detection, which ofi^ieared toiiim 
every instant more unavoidabie, inimased aslniotft todiatrac- 
^on, and >made liim revolt from the thoogfat of vetumiag 
homewards, with terror and abhorrence. 

** It wodid be rushing with my eyes wide openiinto ^^e 
anare, which, no doiibt, by this time, is ready apiead Jen* 
•me ;** he muttered, and turned his horse another way. Yet 
whither should he go ? He tiiougfat of his foreign confede- 
rates^- Why had tiMy brought his victim, at evident peril to 
themselves,' to die'here, but for the purpose of betraying, 'or 
of extorting more money from him! That puvpoae, at 
least, Marinette had already accomplished; and pevhaips 
they were really fled, and would leave him to account as he 
pleased for the iippearsnce of a corpse "ivUch, he again 
began to consider, coiridteil no (ales agatnst'him, did he but 
keep his own counsel. Once more, t^n, his spirits revived. 
Codld he but tiscertain that these wralches were realh^ gone, 
he might tstill be safe, perhaps even more secure than befbie, 
since the victim of his guilt was now for ever tdcen out of 
their hands, and would ^oon be 4aid in the silence of the 
tomb. He resolved to ride immediately to the creek, and 
satisfy himself whether their vessel had actually sailed. 

The sun had nearly set as he reached the well-known spot, 
and a cloudy sky dimmed his smking rays, but Claverham 
pfctceiredal once evident marks of recent embarkation, and 
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aftplakilyt and still mora jogrfitlly^ aac«rtaiB6d that no vestal, 
DQt evea a.fisbing-boal;, wbb^ to be seen on the ocean before 
hiflft. They were gone then ! His tormentors had flad-<-< 
andt with them had vankbed, be fully believed, all trace of 
his crimes. He gaoed for aorae time, almost with exultati(j||^ 
OH' the still' and solitary OG^m» and then turned, his h^de 
faomewarde. But in proportioa as his mind was released 
^om the torturing weight which had oppressed it, he became 
mare alive to the bodily sensations he had before neglected^ 
and faii^ue and hunger, of which he had, till then, been 
scarcely conscious, now rapidly, and almost inaupportably, 
increased. He resolved therefore to return through the 
small hamlet of L ; the road, though somewhat longer, 

beio^ infinitely better for his horse than the wild and hardly 
passable track he had pursued in coming, and the public- 
house there, likewise^ offering a means of refreshment for 
himself and the animal, which they both too greatly re- 
quired to be &stidLOUS in their tastes. 

He liad nearly reached this shelter, when, meeting a man, 
— who appeared already to have partaken of its gmtd cheer 
so abundantly, thai, for want of a bettev listener, he was 
talking most familiarly lo himself, — the fellow looked up, 
and, as if delighted to find some other auditor, exclaimed — 
" You won't: tind much room at the Pipe and Anchor, 
Sir, though the Justice has been gone for some time, and 
the prisoner ia safe lacked up for the night I But the lucky 
fellows that helped to catch her have got such a handsome 
reward, that they'll be a long time yet drinking it out, I'll 
be bound I To be sure^ they've done very kindly by me — 
that ril always say !" Claverham, rather alarnsed at this 
vague intelhgence, asked some questions, which his talkative 
companion was but too happy to answer, and accordingly 
began a long tale^ before the half of which was completed, 
the wretched criminal had fled in ter ror» the more agonizing 
firom the triumph of his late aeeurity* 

* He spurred back his jaded horse to Che creek he had left, 
without any fixed purpose what to do there, and had scarcely 
arrived, when, cursing his own foUy ibr thus seeking a place 
which^ though it might indeed o&r a few hours' eonceal- 
ment, aflSwdi^d neither shaker nor food^ he strove to. ferce 
hit way upvrardsy by the wild traek he had descended^ But 
the poor aatmaFi strength was so redoeed, that, in endcia- 
vouring to chmb the Ugk and tasgled bank,, up which his 
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furious rider urged him, he fell with great violence, and 
Clarerbain, though unhurt himself, found him so seriously 
injured, that it was manifestly impossible he should proceed/ 
^Learing him with brutal recklessaess to bb fate, the misera^ 
■e man for some seconds paced up and down the edge of 
tne bank, revolving every means for an escape which, it was 
now evident, could alone save him from a disgraceful and 
immediate death. He must instantly fly the country, even 
without revisiting his house, where, no doubt, emissaries 
were already sent to seize him. He pondered (he method 
of doing this, as he stood still a moment on the small head- 
land, which has been mentioned^ and was gazing almost 
wishfully on the placid waters beneath, one plunge into 
which, he gloomily thought, would free him from his tortur- 
ing anxiety, when, as distinctly as the dusk of evening would 
permit, he fancied he saw a vessel, under sail, making to- 
wards the shore. A sudden ray of hope darted through his 
mind. Marinette was, indeed, taken, and had made a con- 
fession so minute, that, as his talkative informer had said, 
^< the Justice himself was tired to death of it, as might be 
seen from his angry look, when he came out and rode 
away." But Pierrot had escaped \ Claverham gazed ea- 
gerly on the vessel. She was certainly approaching, though 
the night was so cloudy that it was difficult, at her present 
distance, to discern her course. But his sight appeared 
sharpened even to painful acuteness, and ere long he became 
convinced, both that it was Pierrot's boat which he saw, 
and also that she was cautiously advancing towards the land. 
Claverham, it is true, knew the usual signals, but be had no 
means of making them. However, he contrived, by aid 
of his handkerchief, to attract the attention of the crew, but, 
to his infinite mortification, they no sooner perceived him, 
than they instantly tacked, and made from the shore. Cia- 
•verham actually stamped with rage ; but while yet trembling 
' with his disappointment, he saw the vessel suddenly alter 
her course, and onod more approach the land. More cdu- 
tious now, he lay .down on the earth to elude observation, 
till he judged that they were within reach of his voice, and 
then suddenly rising and shouting, ^' Pierrot !'" he was quickly 
hailed by the person he addressed, and the vessel coming 
almost under the headland, a conversation ensued, which, 
consisting at first of the mosflavish, and indeed impractica- 
ble, offers on Claverham's parti and of short and sullen rs- 
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joi^Gters ffQoi Pierrot, was at IcAgth ciODcIuded,, by the sai]« 
^'s consent ta receive hiia into his boat uriider certain con- 
<littQ!aB» wbich Clav^bam eagerly promised to fiilfil. 

It WAH »ia-9ooner agreo^upon than done ; and Claverhaiu, 
breMbing; 9A liberty whea be found hiraself on board, and 
rofresli^ by tbe proiisiona Pierrot instantly set before hiin, 
would wiUinsiy bave turned their course immediately f^om a 
9bj(M?e wbose vewy aspect was terrific to him ; but Pierrot, 
auUeii. as a bear which bswst ^een robbed of its whelp, would 
recede not a jot fron? the conditions on which alone he bad 
consenteil to receive his present associate, and for the better 
esectaion of which hfi had so speedily restored his fkinting 
atrengtb with ^oody In vam, therefore, Claverhum urged the 
incimioenl dan^rs of a rescue ; the certainty that IVIarlnette 
HMjist' be sivongiy guarded ; the chance that those who should 
atteH»pt to rebase her would only share hec fate ; and evea 
fidsely hiatedi thai, perhaps she was sdready put to death, 
«nd (bey might run^ all these risks to no purpose. Pierrat 
did not care a rush for the danger-^^if Marinette were strongly 
g^uardied, they would go to release her the better araaed. 
Hi) waji) al all events, aware of his enemies, and could not 
be caiighft by surprise like poor Marinette. Did Mr. Clar- 
verhaoa think he was going to desert a sister who bad shared 
eo many dangers with him, and had always loved him (and 
a tear dimmed the rough sailor's eye) better tbaa all the rest 
of the world? 

**Nol" cried Pierrot^ growing etUl warmer as he pro- 
ceeded, and swearing a tremendous oath ; ^* if 1 canuot re- 
lease poor Marinette, I will at legist revenge myself on some 
of your cowardly Englishmen, who watched in such numbers 
to seisse one womiua ! — and so, if you do not serve me, as 
yott proiBJsed, with l^art and bandr— ay, and « pretty stout 
baml tOfCvMr. Claverham, ['11 either leave you to your own 
eountrymuen, of whom you seem so mMcb i|&aid^-~or you 
may awtm ovft to France if you plesj^e 1 But I will take 
Mariaette, living or dead» wi|h me-T*M>r I mil bi^ng 9a tbe 
aanw gibbet^ where aeitber she nor I aball go Hnrevenged, 
Ji jpronlse you i" Gtaverbam du ed not Ump^ the cbiMed 
sailor by any faitbei reme«islr<M>^s ; apd Pierrol, finding 
that hei yirided, ^[^ickljr grew move plaGdbda. He would 
hurt no one, he said, if he could get JVfametIa off ffithpult, it ; 
aad ba?iag alvtMs^ lofw^d ftoa» CSaTefhtlQ^ Wiher« shie was 
confined, he now pushed bi« yw»1 9* W« tftn iim^ M! ^ 

16* 
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could, immediatelj below the hamlet. This darinjr measure 
was faroured beyond his expectation, not only by the ex- 
treme cloudiness of the evening, but also by the extraordi- 
nary festifity now reigning at the Pipe and Ancholr, which 
at this time formed a centre of such forcible attraction, that 
scarcely a fisherman of the whole hamlet was absent. Ac- 
cordingly, Pierrot and Claverham stole close to the house 
without observation. A well-known signal by a peculiar 
kind of low whistle from the former, was quickly heard by 
Marinette, whose gloomy musings were suddenly changed to 
the joy of finding herself thus fondly sought by her faithful 
hrother, and to the unlooked-for and exciting anticipation of 
liberty. She was, however, cautious enough not to betray 
her emotion to her sleepy guards, and it was not till their 
long and heavy snoring assured her of their utter insensi- 
bility to sight or sounds that she rose, and gently answered 
the* signal. Pierrot, who. was even at that moment outside 
the window, attempting to look throuf^h some crevice, thus 
accurately ascertained his sister's situation. 

The rest all passed in a few seconds. She directed them 
to the passage, and clambering over Mr. Screwtap's pigsty, 
they in an instant not only discovered the door, but ft>und, 
to their great joy, the key in it. Accordingly, without the 
slightest opposition, they entered the room, whence, had 
any noise issued, it certamly could not have been heard amid 
the din occasioned by the conjugal dispute between Mr. and 
Mrs. Clawcrab, superadded to the boisterous merriment of 
the rest of the tap- room. Probably, too, but for Claver- 
ham's gratuitous cruelty in inflicting so heavy a stroke on tha 
poor constable's sleeping and unguarded sconce, no injury 
beyond that of gagging and muffling might have been inflicted. 

Scarcely a word passed between either of the fugitives till 
they were fairly embarked in the vessel, which now beg'aa 
rapidly to cleave its course through the dark but still water. 
Then, indeed, a scene of joy and mutual affection took place 
between the rough and amphibious pair, so lately and so 
rudely separated, and now so happily reunited, which might I 
have touched any heart less callous than that of Claverhav. / 

The tears streamed fast down Marinette's coarse cheek, 
while as she grasped her faithful. brother byboth his stout 
hands, she said hastily — 

«< Dear Pierrot, you have done me before many a good 
<^ce, but this surpasses them all !'^ 
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^^ Pshaw !" returned her brother, while, however, he pressed 
the hands that heJd his with a warmth of honest affection as 
stroog as her own. ^^ Could you think I was going to leave 
you there among those people without a brush for it ? No, 
no, Marinette !" (and his eyes glistened) ^^ sooner than that 
I would have swung on the same rope with you !'' A cor- 
dial embrace was Marinette^s only answer. But the first 
overflow of their feelings having thus spent itself, a short 
explanation ensued between them. She related to him the 
artifice she had used to draw off their enemies' observation, 
by which means he had been enabled to escape their hands. 
She told him of the full and free confession she had afterward 
made beibre a magistrate of all the share they had. had in Miss 
Starinville's fate. ^^ i thought you were safe," concluded 
the speaker ; ^' for I could not guess that you would thus 
venture back to fetch me from such a host of enemies in this 
foreign land — I only regretted that you had not got the 
money there — but I little dreamt we should so soon be 
standing here together on our own brave deck again !" 

Marinette's grateful joy seemed to overpower her, for she 
stopped ; but almost immediately continued. '* J supposed, 
in spite of all I could say for myself, that I should be hanged 
by these foreigners : but it really eased my conscience to 
ttiibrih them of 4ke villany of that wretch there. How he 
happened to come with you just now, I cannot imagine ; but 
I'm very sure he never helped in my escape, from any kind* 
ness to me !" ^ — - . 

Pierrot, in his turn, no\^ reined to his sister, that^hen 
he sailed away leaving her standing amid such a circle of' 
foes, he inwardly resolved to return that very night, and 
rescue or revenge her, even though he perished in the attempt. 
He tried in vaia, he said, to persuade the man who assisted 
him in working the vessel to land with him, and aid him in 
this rash enterprise :• but no doubt it was rather a perilous 
job, as the fellow said, and af she wasn't his sister, he could 
not be expected to venture on it. Mad, therefore, as the 
adventure was^ he had resolved to try it alone, and was 
afiproaching the land for that purpose, when his attention was 
caught by Claverham's signal : and bis first impulse led him 
hastily to make off from a shore where his impatience had 
brought him, before tha darkness had sufiiciently advanced, 
A few moments' reflection, however, tempted him to return, 
und at least discover the meaning oC a signal which certainly 
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seemed Co be (Hendfy. Might it not be Marinate herself J 
He thea clescrtbed his conference with C]&?eifaitia« whoy he 
Ibund, knew the rery house in which she was confined^ and 
whose guidance therefore, as well as bis. asi^tance, was most 
opportune for this desifti. 

Accordingly, be stipulated &» his instant aid, as the price 
of the protection anfl means of escape of which he soon 
perceived the *' cowardly fellow" (as he called Cla^erfaam] 
stood in grievous need. The agreement being qvickLy cen* 
eluded, be took. him into the vessel, and Immedialeiy set 
food before him to strengthen him for his task. A 

*• The paltry villain,*' continued Pierrot, *' then wvnted 
to persuade me to leave jou to your fate, and go off straight 
with him to France. But I threatened to set him swioMning, 
or leave him with his own*dear country mel^ if he did aot okej 
me as he had promised, and he grew as docile as a spaaiel 
immediately. Yet t heartily wish I could liave done without 
him, for he is wicked enough to bt-ing bad kick upoo ear 
voyage t See there how gloomy and sulky he sits ! 1 wish 
he would grow altog^er tired of himsetf, and jump over- 
board !" 



CHA^B| XXill. 

Ths wretched Claverhai^was indeed plungfed in a set ef 
reflections on the past, and anticipations for the future, which 
(as a solitary l»mp near him on the deck, tiirew its dim light 
Of) hi9 half-hid features) had drawn his count enanoe into an 
expression hideous as that of a fiend. In the all-absorbing 
wsh to escape an immediate and diigracefijd end, be had 
looked to Pierrot's vessel as Ijp a haven oi shelter and safety. 
But the atrium once gained, the retrospect of the past a^ 
the image of the future became almost equally sickeniBg' 
He had no money with him, he possessed actually netUpg 
but the apparel he wore ; and though be reckoned upon 
receiving in time remittances from an estate he feit he wa0 
quitting for ever, what was to becemeof biminthemlefnnt 
in a foreign and hostile land, without resources or (Hendi^ 
fluch were a few of ihe difflcultiee ivMok the future prt^ 
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sented to him ; on the atrocities of the past we will not 
dwell, though conscience, as if to avenge herself for 
her long subverted empire, now thrust them in frightful and 
vivid detail upon the W(^tched criminal's remembrance. It 
was no wonder then that the meeting between Pierrot and 
his sister passed unheeded by him. Not so unnoticed, how- 
ever, was the contempt and derision with which they scrupled 
not, during the whole of their voyage, to treat their despised 
and hated associate. Glaverham's pride swelled to fury 
under such humiliating circumstances. At first he tried to 
dazzle them into civility by false promises of reward for 
^* their service," as he termed it, in taking him to France. 
But the two rougl^ children of the sea scoffed at professions 
which they did not believe him able, and knew, if once out 
of their^ power, he would not be willing, to fulfil. His 
menaces they despised, and, in fact, Claverh^'s cowardice 
and prudence both cbncurred effectually to restrain the desire 
ever uppermost in bis mind, to avenge himself by force for 
the insults he received. Open conflict with the hardy 
Pierrot, aided as he would be, no doubt even with tigress 
strength, by the fierce Marinette, was evident madness ; and 
they knew their companion too well to leave him opportunity 
for secret violence, against which, indeed, they used precau- 
tions as effectual as insulting, by locking him each night in 
the little cabin assigned to him, and by watching his motions 
in the day-time with undisguised suspicion. 

Degraded thus by such contemptuous treatment from the 
blunt pair, to whose protectifll and mercy his own crimes 
and necessities had driven him, the guilty and tormented Ola* 
verham felt relief in setting his foot on a foreign land, even 
Ihougb h^avv no -immediate prospect before him but to 
\ wander affllt in poverty, if not in peril Pierrot and Ma- 
rinette, on their arrival at Havre, discharged him from their 
vesSel with such symptoms of loathing as they might have 
betrayed in shaking a viper from their garments. They had 
fulfilled their agreement ; and as they* put him on shore near 
their own formgr home, they wasted on him not a word of 
fal;e farewell ; though, as they joyfully pushed the little boat 
in which they haArought him through the surf, and which 
was thus emptied of its cargo of guilt, back toward their 
vessel, Marinette, with a sudden impulse of pity, threw him 
a silver coin to relieve bis immediate necessities. 
The degraded Claverham cuxied her even as he stooped 
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to piokit ap, aadeamovmead bis-way on loot towarcb Faii^ 
wlieiolie iiiiagiDedbeaigltf meet witMomeof lusfonner Mto* 
ebleSf and receive fh>iB tbem hospitality aed sucoouivtiii be 
•bouki arrafl^aeine nwde of comnyniealioa with England; 

For some tiese Pierrot and Marmett* feasted, and ea^ 
rottsed among their old acquaintaneee, wtib all the joy wbieh 
their return, after so penloue an escape, inspired. But Miss 
Starinville'a death had inflioted on them both ashock^ which, 
joined to her fH'evious conversations, weighed mOro deeply 
ever^r day on theur affectionate and honest, though misguided 
minds. In their sober hours of reflisction, they discoursed 
sadiy concerning her and her untimely fate, while with oor* 
dial gratitode they remembered and repea^d the exhortatioos 
she had frequently, even with tears, addressed to them 
regarding their future condition* Their means ^ reform 
indeed were npt great, though tb^r intentions were sincere. 
They applied secretly, but in earnest, ibr the advice and di- 
rectRMi of a priest, who, though proscribed, lived privately 
ttt a village at aome distance ; and involved in all the errors 
of bis creed, they atoned, as they imagined, for their former 
daiing deeds, by giving fresh garments to an image of the 
Virgin, which had been nearly de&ced in his small ehurd^ 
ami by offering stiver tokens at her sbrinew They ajM 
performed the more acceptable homage of breaking (4 
aeeoiding to their metns of knowledge, from their fbrsner 
evil and reckless courses^ and following industrioua habits, 
which their strength and hardihood soon rendered as profit- 
al^e to their woridly inte^l^ts, aa aatisfectory to tbeif 
conscmnces. 

No fisheranan at Havre was out so early, or home so late 
as Pierrot ; ufhtle Marinette sometimes* assiate^her sturdy 
brother on the vexed waves^ with an arm a* bclPand neariy 
as powerfiif as his own» and sometimes decked his hone 
with the comforts or ornaments which her natural ingeifiiily 
and wandering life had taught her to observe and imiteta 
A handsome gratuity transmitted to them by Mr. and Mn. 
De Cruce,'in the conrse of the succeeding year, accompa- 
nied with varioua articles belonging to the lamented Agatha, 
as tokens to be kept in remembrance of]iier, at one* added 
to their affiuenoe, and deeply gratified their warm and honest 
afl^ction. Marinette dictated, while Pierrot wrote a long 
letter of thanks, which, composed as it was o£ astoniahmeot 
at 90 unexpected a bounty, mingled withrepeated and simpte* 
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heftfted 'dftclnritticiAs tif tbeir iriah to ^risit t|e gentleman aii4 
hMiy'^ho«lmd been so kkid to tbem, wasfluffieientlymginaU 
Hiid'ddsoriptive both of their past and present feeKngs^to 
be WMthiinsertioiiy'did not the limits of i>ur lale warn us to 
hasten 4o its oondoBion. 

Which ^ our 'readers now requires to be informed that 
ibe vnion between Rfbrent and Clarina was debjed no 
longer Vban the period of heartfelt mourning for the youthful 
Agfafhe, aind for their departed friend Trefarley, required ? 

The 'remains of these two, thus early cut off, were depo:- 
sited, amid >tbe deep and sincere grief of all present, in the 
aepulefafe belonging to the Starintille family, within, the 
•ohapol of Warrington Fark. This mark of respect and 
aflfeotioB ^as paid to Trefarley's corpse, by the mutual wish 
of Rybrent and Olarina, and accepted with mournful grati- 
tude by ilia afflicted parents. 

Mrs. j^rleston, whose solicitude for Clarina had appeared 
almost maternal, during a rather severe illness which 
Mlowed ifhe agitation the latter had undergone, received, on 
the 'day of 'the marriage, from her and the grateful Ryhrent, 
«n annuity which secured her independence in any residence 
she might choose, while both expressed a cordial hope, that 
they might see her 'frequently at Warrington. It was not 
tiir their return from a short excursion they bad >made after 
their'union, that they devised the means of transmitting the 
reward which has been mentioned to the seafaring pair, 
whose graltitude at^onoc amused and gratified them ; and 
both resoh'ed, should the establisbdient of peace between 
the 'Countries ever allow of such an intercourse, (a prospect 
which appeared very remote,) that. they would claim the 
visit ^hus honestly and simply offered. 

Of the guil^ Glffverham, for a considerable time, they 
lieard nothing. His horse, however, which was found the 
day after his flight a good deal injured, but grazing quietly 
with a broken bridle and a-sadtlle on its back, in the marsh 
near the creek, strongly confirmed the truth of Robert Sea- 
brigbfa positive assertion that Mr. Claverham was the person 
who broke the poor constable^s bead, and escaped with the 
prisoner. Proceedings, at Mr. Eldridge's instigation, were 
instituted a^inst him ; and, in consequence of his non-ap- 
pearance to every summons, a sentence of outlawry was 
about to be pronounced, when his heir-at-law, a man with 
whom he had always been at open enmity, by means of 
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%ciiT« inquiries, discoveied that the unhappy culprit's deaibf 
some months betbre, rendered all farther proceedinipi uaelea. 
Little certain could be gathered respecting his latter days* 
It appeared, however, that he had advanced bo farther on 
his way to Paris than Rouen : where, becoming engaged ia 
some broil in the street, he was thrown into prison, by order 
of the mayor of that community, as a vagrant whence hia 
helpless and suspicious condition seemed fittie cafeulated to 
procure his release. Immured thus in a filthy and wreCcfaed 
jail, what either his suffenngs or his hopes had been, no one 
could tell. All that could be learned by inquiries, made as 
they were with great difficulty, on account of the war, wasi 
that sn Englishman, who called himself Leonard Claverham^ 
and who had at first offered great sums, which, however, he 
seemed to have no certain means of procuring, for his free- 
dom, had been thrown into prison for riotous and disorderly 
conduct in the streeU ; and that his conduct in the jail 
having been so desperate as to endanger the safety of the 
other prisoners, he had been placed by himself; when, after 
the lapse of some mouths^ solitary confinement, hehadbeea 
^ized with a violent distemper, of which he had died. Socll 
was the brief and melancholy report concerning ibe last 
period of the wretched Claverham's guilty career. 

Rybrent and Clarina shuddered at the tale ; while tfaef 
could not but behold in it the just retribution, which Provi« 
dence, in severe yet righteous doom, had awarded to the 
murderer of the misled and fiery Dugavet, and the unreJent^ 
ing persecutor of the young and innocent Agatha. 

Mr. and Mrs. De Cruce bad been married nearly a year, 
and were as fully established in all the quiet enjoyment of 
domestic life, enhanced by the universal respect and good* 
will of their neighbourhood, as the most insatiably cunous 
of our readers could desire, when the extraordinary ex- 
pression in Mr. Drywinkle's countenance, as he entered 
Aybrent^s sitting-room one day, 'seemed to indicate that he 
had something unusually important to disclose. 

Rybrent awaited his intelligence with some impatience^ 
and was a little disappointed when, at length, in a hesitating 
tone, the steward announced that Mrs. Rustleton having 
consented to allow Joe and Phoebe to have their bans pub- 
lished at church the following Sunday, for the first time, h« 
thought, with Mr. De Cruce's permission, of taking young 
Robert Hartridge in Joe's place. 
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^^ Certainly,'' cried Rybrent, tmiling. ^^ I ought to be 
glad that others should marry as well as myself! I only 
hope they may be quite as happy !" There seemed to be 
something in this natural burst of good-will on Rybrent's 
part, peculiarly congenial to Mr. Dry winkle's humour. He 
smiled, and nodded, while he screwed busily round a 
ponderous but glittering watch-key which hung by his 
side ; — and nodded, and smiled again. 

Ry brent looked at him for some time ; for, though he said 
nothing, he still stood erect before his young master, with- 
out any apparent intention of quitting the chamber, yet 
either not willing, or not able to assign any reason for stay- 
ing there. His yellow wig, always very neat (unless, as we 
have seen, on occasions of ?ery particular alarm or distress), 
was shining with brighter gloss than usual. His gray eyes, 
ever ready to twinkle with kindness and good-humour, were, 
indeed, sparkling with an unusual flow of both. But they 
betrayed sensations within, which, if not actual timidity or 
basbfulness, (two very unwonted guests in Geofiry's stout 
bosom,) yet certainly nearly resembled them. He continued, 
however, to turn his watch-key, as if the preservation of the 
whole family depended on its evolutions, till Rybrent, on 
whom a sudden light appeared to beam, kindly, but 
smilingly asked, ^* What is the matter with you, GeoflTry ? 
Are you thinking of marrying yourself?" 

The spell was broken. Geofiry dropped' his mute ally« 
the watch-key, and, recovering at each word more of his 
self-possession, he soon gave his youthful but respected 
master to understand, that, since he and Mrs. Gripskirt had 
seen the chief wish of their hearts fulfilled, in his happy 
union with Miss Glarina, they had mutually considered, that 
as Mrs. Penelope was now so lonely at Esterfield, and the 
estate there seemed tnuch neglected, it would be in excel- 
lent arrangement, for the comfort and advantage of all 
parties, if Mr. Drywinkle were to take up his abode there, 
being Krst honourably married to the said solitary Mrs. 
Gripskirt. • . 

" Nobody, except himself," Geoffry averred, " not even 
Mrs. Rustleton, (though she was a 'good woman, only so 
very dull and silent,) liked so much to converse about Mr. 
Rybrent and Miss Clarina, and all the terrible things that had 
happened to poor Miss Starinville, as Mrs. Gripskirt««and 
then," he continued, growing more and more warm upon 

Vol. H.— 17 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



194 RYBREUt DB CKUCIT. 

the subject, *' we might talk it all over together, whenever 
we chose, without my being obHged to ride, in all weathers. 
All! six miles to get there. Besides, as you, Sir, look over 
this estate so hiuch yourself, my service would not be mucJi 
missed here, especially as I could always advise you a little, 
Mr. Be Cruce, if you should get into any difficulty, not to 
mention the help you have from Mr, Landseer. But, indeed, 
there is no proper person to look afler Esterfieldf . and John 
Stocks told me but the other day — " 

Rybrent's -gravity had suffered a severe trial ; for Mr. 
Drywinkle's grotesque figure and comic face, bis unexpected 
announcement, and the very specious reasons he assigned 
for his union with Mrs. Gripskirt, so assailed at once both 
his eyes and ears, that he had permitted the eager orator to 
exhaust more of his rhetoric than was needful to win a ready 
consent, before he could sufficiently command either voice 
or countenance to int^rupt him. But he now stopped his 
discourse, and Ascertaining that he had just returned from 
obtaining the approbation of Mrs. Penelope to the measure 
he so dexterously proposed, Rybrent made his honest 
domestic happy by expressing (be most frank and eprdial 
assent to hb wishes. He quickly invested the faithful 
steward with the sole manageipent of the Esterfield estate, 
with such a salary as rendered him abundantly rich : while 
Clarina fitted up a comfortable house, in which it wa6 
settled that the bride and bridegroom should reside, with so 
many ornamental as well as useful articles, that Mrs. Dry- 
winkle, on taking possession of it, declared, with tears in her 
<^es, that she wodd not exchange her lot for that of any lady 
in the land. 

All due solemnities were observed at the celebration o^ 
the ceremony, at which Mr. and Mrs. De Cruce attended ii) 
honour o£ their humble but faithful friends. Indeed the 
happiness which on that and many a following day cheered 
the hearts of the young proprietors, and the favoured tenantry 
of the Warrington and Esterfield estates, might, but for 
these mempirs, have totally obliterated all remembrance o£ 
the strange and sad events which had once taken place 
there. 
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Jl)EVEREUX. A Novel. In 2 vols. 12mo. By the 
Author of "Pelham," and "The Disowned." 

" The NoTd beiare u b tndy a irmk wwfc.**— Ltterory Oaxitte. 

**tt i* Cur raporiar to eittier<P«Uiaiii,' or' The IK«>wiied.*"—iyr. T. Mcmmg Herald. 

' An interettiw noTdf in no wmy Itoferior to any of Sir Walter Sootfa. .... The penal of ■• 
■evel has erer annded oa greater gntification.**— rniM Tdler. 

** —Equal in many reqieeti to Sir Walter Scott, inferior hi him in nothing, and cuperior to him 
m mmt thinp, ia ±« author of ' Pdham,* * The Diaowned,' and * DeTen.nz.' He is Soott^ eqoai 
m keen olMervatbn of character, and graphic akill in ita portniture, in the fideKty and power 
with which he deacribea inaniwatf nature, and in the apirit and life of hia dialogue. He ia aupe" 
rior in wit, and atill more ao in the ezquiaite beauty and poliab tt his atyle. In thJa latter qoauty 
no Bovd writer, li?ing or dead, can be compared with Buwer."— Courier 4snd Enquinr. 

** —The man who hu written * Pelbam,' * The IMaowned,' and * DeTereox,* poaaeaaea many ef 
the moat brilliant qualificatlona <4 a aocoeaafnl novdiat.— Hia conception of character ia ezquiute ; 
hia deacriptiTe powen an almoat unequalled ; he haa wit patboa, eneny, anl diacrimination ia 
an eminent degree ; and he ia, moreover, a ripe acholar. In one paiticnlar he ia n->t aurpaaaed by 
any writer of the preaent or of any otber day ; we mean the faculty of imputing deep and cnoon- 
iKMlable intorcat to hia atoriea. .... Devereuz it no way inferior to < The Biaowned,' and ia better 
than < Felbam.' ^—N. T. Mvrmr mnd Ladiaf Lit. OazitU. 

PELHAM; or, THE ADVENTURES OF A GEN- 
TLEMAN. A Novel. In 2 vols. 12mo. [By the Au 
thor of * The Disowned.'] From the second London edit. 

" If the moat brilliant wit, a narrative whoae intereat never flaga, and aome pictnrea of the 
moat riveting intereat, can make a w«fc popular, ' Pelham' will be aa fint rate in celebri^ aa it 
(1 in ezcdlenoe. The aoenea are laid at the prennt day, and hi faahionaUe life."— Xiteniry Gax. 

"The auOior, whoever he ia, mav 
)denee,aeaaoned by freqoeat flaabea or i 
ami elegance of a^le that well bean out tl 

^'* The work of a maater— we know not hia name, but whoever he may be, v^ offer him 

our warmeat admiration. With wit, with daaaical lore, with a keen eye for nenetratiiig paaiion in 
-' *•— — '""^ -^ua,and taa^and good aenae,lw ii one of the few who deaerve r ^ 



[natly pride himaelf upon a performance full of funwinr 
lerling wit and genuine hmmmr, and ninaifcable for a poliah 
t the word gaMtntan affixed to the title."— fTeaUy Rtoimu. 
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pniae in proportion to the variety of their appearance. In the uOtoU ranf of tht mnwfiev 

:f(nelt,tlunt$futm*to be eompand to fetiutmJ'—N. 7. Courier. ^ 

« Seldom have we riaen firom die peraaal of any novel, romance, or memoi/, wifli aaeh vivid 

cmoliona of gratified curioaity and deUgfat aa fIrom that of Felham. ^Thia novel alaadi uarivaH 

led in the praent dvf.f-N. 7. Mirror emd Ltdief lAL QaxtUu 



THE DISOWNED* By the Author of 'Pelham.' A 
?^ovel. In 3 vols. 12mo. Second Edition, 

filfiWam Jwaynieed for ita aottwr a v«ir hi^ chuadar, 7^ ZNaamiMl win niae K fiw 
tigher.n— Xontfon litentry Oaxette. 

oTteaothorof the Palfaam Novate haa ooMnevoed a career of popidarity wfaidi win beaa. 
^iddy apread, and u enduring, u that which rewards his Waverley compeer.'^— JVato-Ferfe Cnlie. 

«< We have examined *The Diaovrned 'and And it Adly equal b plot, charaetar, and daaeriptioB 
t* Felham ; and vasdy more phlloaophie and reteeting. It ia by Car the moat inteUeetnal flotion 
th*twe have aeenforaloD« time: and in it may be found aome of Oiefineat maxima, and (hnnii^ 
may be dnwa aome of the beat morals, for ttw gnidaioe of flit huuaa hBKt*-^.i)Moii. 
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WAVERLEY; or, 'Tie Sixty Years Since. A Novel. 
In 2 vols. 13ma Revised, coneeted, and enlarged, by 
the Author. 

•«• HupcK^i t tew u trp e editiaa of W&Teriey ttatakm tfmtaitat flUrteM Oa umM mat iM, ift 

illiiiHiBriifriTiii.ii'li iijT I II ••]- II 

RICHELIEU ; a Tale of France. In 2 vols. 12mo. 

*• nk Bovil bdoM to tkt Soott tdnol, in the oest warn of te word, aad is o«b of ttw clerer-: 
eat tet kM b«a pnAwcd. The vtUnr U, is yeL we Mieve, littie kaown to the literuy worid ; 
bat we win i itum to praabmf, tint be cannot bwg nmain uaknowa, or hit takati vnappre- 

** Thie kcB ortoluiiiBg tale; writteo with fnedoa^of s^Ie, ud vieldiag to no other Out we 
rennnlier to have rand in the vanetr of ita inddeaia. The ieadei*b attentka k kept Meadily 
eidtod.«-rikJtl««. 

tHE SCHOOL OF FASHION. A Novel. In 2 
vols. 12mo. 



Inetkn bean erideace of beio? written by a penon wdl aeqouitffld with the iq^ar 

-k mrited, aad an agreeable prodnction for the loven or lomaBOe j— it eoctain^ 

■any hiok that 01^ not to be thrown away."— Xtterorif Oosefta. 

« Thk novel arlsinated in a coDvenation at one of the late aoveat at DevoDdiire Hbaae, in 
Vbidi one of te paitiea (a Ccuoteaa) happening to (ay Oia^t in all Ote Cuhionable noftda otaat, 
d» main featareaoT high life had not been fnfly developed, was cfaaUoind to write a itoty 
heneU: The Cur lady undertook the task acovdu^T, and we are pknwd In beiof abte to my, 
(hat in ito perfomanoe, ahe has succeeded to admixation.''— T^bnat. 



STRATTON HILL. A Tale of Ihe Civil Wars. In 
2 vols. 12mo. 

Tbere k a oonuderable share of talent displayed in fheae volonMn, and thqr sko bear erideace 
■ — •■• - -^ haa dnaen for te 1 " "'■ 



of aoD* leaeardi and tndnatry. Tbe ccenes which the anther has dnaen for Qw location of hia 
cfaaracten and inddeots, are new, and as yet antouched.**— Mino-Forfc Mtrror. 

" Very degantly written— (iortanale too, in having ita anttioiH Itfjuted |roimd, ComwiU, on- 
trodden— Uendii^ luskirical infermation with antiqnariaa exactness— treatmg of a moat ezatiif^ 
j^eriod—vre cannot bat hi^y «t>ininBnd Stratton HiU."— Xronddn Littrtmf QaaetU. 

TALES OF THE WEST. By the Author of « Letters 
ifrom the East," &c. In 2 vols. 12mo. 

'^Wefaarepemaedtttk work with Btachf^nfication. TbehngoagekdiaatetodiBipnasiTe — 
theportnits ontanl, and the descriptions vivid."— JVeto-FoHt Mirror. 

** These are two volomes of beautifU Ules, written in language the moat elq|ant, with namtives 
of eztmne iateratf, yet simple and BntaraL"— Ldcmry QaxetU. 

** The present tales have a freshness, a vividness of oolouring, which are never to be foond any 
where iHit in the productions of (Senios. The description of ilDsemaii^s escape (hun the captured 
smuggler^ ship would not diagrace the pen of Soott faunadf."-* ^eeUjf JZsoieuk 

THE LAST OF THE PLANTAGENETS. An 

Historical Romance, illustrating^ some of the public 
events, and domestic and ecclesiastical manners, of the 
fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. -In 2 vols. 12mo. 

<" lliete volumes contain one of the most taithful and deUoate nanatives Qtat the whoir. libnuv 
of English Romance can fumkh. The plaintiveneas, purity, and simplici^ of the dietion, aod thr 
monastic quietikeas, the onafiec>ed tenderness, and Hne repose of the incidenta, auMt render this 
woriE a permanent favourite wi^ all readers of taste and feeUng."— wittu. 

•" Tfte XaiI 0/ tAePZonfoganeis k vrritten by one evidentty master of hk subject, who moat have 
turned over manj a pondenHia volume for the sake of ttie Il^iler, but much more valoiaile ana* 
bisfore na.— Xif. UazuU. 

» ALMACK'S REVISITED; or, HERBERT MILTON, 
A NoveL In 2 vols. 12mo. 
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